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Cetebrated ricticin writer and poet JIrn 
Harrisbn \& among tha authors who 
offer essays about their lon^ng for lead¬ 
ing ligfite in rruil^ Msdly, Deepf/ {Mostfy 
Madiy)^ Harrison wrote a letter lo his 
inamorata Lauren Hutton, and she went 
out with hin. "As a young wrftier, i discov¬ 
ered that the pen and poems worked," 
he says. "However, they didn't work as 
well as the guitars some of my swinish 
friends carried but oouldnt play." 



In ftitefcou/se, Pultzer Prize winner Rob' 
eit Olen Butler plunges into the private 
thoughts of famous lovers (e)g>ect a col- 
fection to be pubSshed next year). Butter's 
personal life became pubfc this summer 
when his wife left him to enter Ted TlJ mer’s 
or tat. '*1 started writing these wilhin 36 
htoura of discovering;' Outiersays. 1 knew 
she would leave me for Ted. I wasn't sli^ 
pid. The inner landscape of some of these 
oouptes retteds the issues I dea& wilh." 


With more than 200 stories lo his credit 
and the novel Duma Key coming next 
month, Stephen King continues to en¬ 
thrall us with his darK. disturbing imagi- 
nation, In his latest short story, Mute, a 
traveling salesman whose terrain is 
King’s liotilious Maine picks up a hitch¬ 
hiker and pours out his heart about his 
wife’s infidelity. Then it gets eerie. "I 
don’t think there is a monster in every 
man, but I think there's one in most 
men,'* King has said, "'t think most men 
are wired lo perform acts of violence, 
usually delensive, but we’re still primi- 
ttve creatures, and we have a tendency 
toward violence." One can't help but 
woTbder il a man who easily gives olhers 
nightmares sleeps well at night "People 
ask me, 'Do you have bad dreams?’'’ 
he says, “And Ihe answer is yes. When I 
don’t write, I get bad dreams.'* 



Celebulante Kim Kardashian srianed tab¬ 
loid headlines when a sex tape of her with 
then boyfriend Ray J popped up without 
her permission. Now she bares it all on 
her own lernns. In photos taken by super 
music-video director Hype Williams and 
Senior Contributing Photographer Ste¬ 
phen Way da. "The shoot is ihe tape's op¬ 
posite," Kardashian says. "I have a classic 
pinup body, and Ihe photos are glamor¬ 
ous, classy. This is who I really am," 

"The bast of us spend our Sves exploring 
what might be human reaHty," says Nor¬ 
man Mailer. "Incooseqiuencethe omtivIc- 
tton grew that I had a right to believe in 
the God I could visualize; an Imperfect, 
existential God doing the best He—or 
She—coutd manage against afl odds of 
an existence that nH:it even He, our Creator, 
entirefy controlled." America’s most dlsUn- 
gui&hed writer expounds on God auid the 
devil with Michael Lennon in Oh Ah? Au- 
Jttorfty of fr?e Senses, taken from Ihe new 
book On God: fin Uncomrtx^n Conversa¬ 
tion (Randorri House), their three-year 
dialogue on spirituality, 'i was always fas¬ 
cinated by Mailer's views on Ctod, and I 
proposed that we engage In a discus¬ 
sion," Lennon says. "His ortty proviso was 
that my questions reman with me until we 
mel, ensuring his answers would be spon¬ 
taneous. He has an GxfraordBwy mind." 
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ON THE AUTHORITY OF THE SENSES 

In thi& excerpt from the new book On God: An Uncomfnon Cofivefsstion by 
NQRMAN MAILER With MICHAEL LEHNOH, Mailer cxpouiids on his intricately 
crafted personal religion in which God, the devil and heinantty struggle for 
control of individuals and the univense. 

CLASSIC CARTOONS OF CHRISTMAS PAST 

We unwrap seven graphic wonders from our archives fw your yuletide pEeasure. 

INTERCOURSE 

We all wonder what our partners think about during sex. How about eavesdrop* 
pirtg on the famous? Pulitzer Prize winner Robertclen butler imagines the 
thoughts of Hillary and Bill Clinton, Marc Antony and CEeopatra—and even Santa. 

PLAYBOY'S HOLIDAY GIFT GUIDE 

These potential presents will bring joy to merry gentlemen everywhere. 

EVERYONE LOVES JIMMY 

Jimmy Kimmel is one of the most talked-about hosts on TV, while girlfriend 
Sarah Silverman rs the hottest female comic in town. Writer bill zehme 
hangs out with the happy couple as they bask in fortune's gaze. 



142 TIP-OFF ’Oa: PLAYBOY'S COLLEGE BASKETBALL PREVIEW 

DAvjD KAPLAN looks at the sharpshooters taking aim at March Madness 
and concludes that experience will! win out. 

146 PLAYBOY'S 2007 MUSIC POLL 

Tune in to our annual survey of the year's best music, featuring interviews 
with Willj.am, Spoon and Texas firecracker Miranda Lombert, 

152 TRULY, MADLY, DEEPLY (MOSTLY MADLY) 

Celebrated fiction writers JIM HARRISON, MAUREEN GIBBON, SHERMAN ALEXIE 

and PAULA FOX address the raptures and tortures particular to aching for celeb¬ 
rities on whom one projects the most romantic fantasies. 


fiction 


84 MUTE 

A traveling salesman picks up a hitchhiker and pours out his heart about his 
wife's infidelity—with surprising results— in this short story by Stephen king. 


the playboy forum 

59 ASSISTED HOMICIDE IN OAKLAND 

Contributing writer and neighborhood block captain ishmael reep wonders 
if vigilante justice is the solution to drug-related shoot-outs in his urban area. 


20Q 

116 JOAQUIN PHOENIX 

The actor with a taste for darker rotes sheds light on his unusual childhood, life 
after death and why you'll never catch him schmoozing, by Stephen reb^llo 


inte rview 


BILL RICHARDSON 

Experience off-the-cuff honesty from the Democratic presidential candidate and 
governor of New Mexico as he pleads his case for the presidency and explains why 
he would be most effective in bringing change, by jeff greenf;ielp 



COVER STORY 

"I love the fantasy oi the ol d-school pinup," 
says cover model Kim Kardashian. "It's so 
glamorous and sexy." We couldn't agree 
more, which is why unwrepping Parts Hilton's 
BFF and the star of the reality show Kooping 
Up With the Kardashrar^s is a gift that keeps 
on giving. Senior Contributing Photographer 
Stephen Wayda decks the halU with our lady 
in red, while our Rabbit is absolutely nveted. 
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32 CROATIAN CUTIE 

Dubiwnik's L«na Rajaiic shows 
the value of ^foreign exchange. 

90 SEX IN CINEMA 2007 

Scarlett Johansson, Jessica 
Biet and Monica Bellucci lead a 
legion of beauties ^ho steamed 
up the cinepiexes this year, 

1Q4 PLAYING ROUGH 

Our fourth annual tribute to the 
video-game beauties who keep 
our thumbs twiddling. 

lie PLAYMATE; 

SASCKYA PORTO 

Our Brazilian Miss December 
shows why, when it's told here, 
it''s hot hot hot down there, 

156 CRAZY FOR KIM 

Sexy celebutante Kim Katdashian 
shows the form that conquered 
L.A,'s social scene. Here's her 
racy plavboy debut. 
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A NtGHT AT THE BOX 

Every woman is still crazy 
about a sharp^dressed 
man. The proof is in these 
stylish new tuxes. 

BY JOSEPH OE ACETIS 
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY 
Anna Paris films ^ Xrjcw Whit 
Boys Like at the Mansion; 

Kendra^ Bridget and Holly appear 

on Geneni Hi/spitsi, 

DREAM A Little dream 

The party of the summer—^Hefs 
Midsummer Night’s Dream at the 
Mansion—boasts an intoxicating 
mix of beautiful people. 

PLAYMATE NEWS 

The cars line up for Jayde 
Nicole's charity bikini car wash; 
director Eli Roth praises the 
curves of Marianne f^ravatta, 

departments _ ^ 

PLAYBILL ] 

DEAR PLAYBOY f 


MAGAZINE BLOG 

News, views and inside perspectives from 
PLAvsov editors, playboy,com/blgg 

FAB FROSH 

We narne the NCM's best freshmen 
hoopsters. pi ayboy.com/magazine 

JFKt STILL DOUBTS 

Did a CIA agent lie to Congress a bout 
knowing Oswald? Jefferson Morley 
probes, playboy.com/jfk 



PLAYBOY U 
Matriculate Mansion' 
style at our coElege- 
only social network, 
ifev playboy.com/pbu 


THE A-LtST 

You’ll find snow 
bunnies galore 
at the 10 best ski resorts. 
playboy.com/alist 
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HEF S^GHTtNGS, MANSION FROLICS AND NIGHTLIFE NOTES 



THE GIRLS CHECK INTO THE HOSPITAL 

Kendra, Bridget and Holly spiced up tfie daytime drama 
when appeared i n a 1^ta&v ^ nance. The lijcky Her ]n trei ring Is. Brad¬ 

ford Anderson, who plafys Daniian Spioelli oe Ihe ever popuEar seEles. 


SHOW ME THE BUNNY 

IE girl Anna Paris stars in the Lipcom ^! Know What Boys IrJlce, 
shol on tocallon al the h^anslon. In (he comedy, she plays a 
Bumy who is kicked out d 1 Hel's place. Bel why, Hel? Why? 




SUMMER SPLASHDOWN 

Tom Leykis took the show on the road for Ihe latest instalEmant 
ol his Summer Splash event live from the Mansion. The broad¬ 
cast featured an Enierview with Hef (above^ and a blistering 
performance by red-hot SoCal band Yellowcard (below). 



MAKING 
A SPLASH 
P4JWB0Y cover gid 
and Olympic gold- 
medal swimmer 
Amanda Beard vis¬ 
ited the soldiers 
stationed at Fort 
Lewis, Washington 
to greet troops and 
sign issues on a 
morale'bOQ^ling 
nusslon. Thdnksha's 
fast in the water? 
You should see her 
with a pen. 


HOT AUGUST NIGHTS AT THE MANSION 

Playmate Brands Rodefick, NFL star Willie Gault and actress Trad Bingham 
(above left), plus rocker Nikki SIkx (above righl, with guesi), were among the 
VIPs who flocked lOi ihe Mansion lor (he Hoi August Nights charily fund¬ 
raiser, hosted by Brande. Proceeds went to the Susan G. Komen fou ndation. 13 























DREAM 


DREAM 


‘ When the days grow long and ihe air lums 
liultry. Hollywi>txl pariygocrs (Jiinlt of Hef's 
Midfiumnaer Nights Dream. This year's iheme, 
Aiabian Nights^ drew a heady mix of celebrities 
and Centerfolds to nock the cashah. < 1) The Host 
and his harem, Hf)3ly, Bridget and Kendra. (2) 
Actor Stephen Dorff with a reveler (3J Hef and 
Motown sultan Berry Ckjrdy smile k>r the camera. 
(4) Comedian CJilbert Gottfried and Miss Fehra- 
. ary 2007 Heather Rene Smith. (5) Corey Feld- 

|A man and his wife, Susie, from 7^ Two Cemys. (6) 

A Crispin Cdover from with a partygoer. 

WK (7) l^nkster Jamie Kennedy and actress Christa 
I J Cam])bell. (8) Adam Brt>dy from 7^ O.C. with 
Cenierldid, Lauren Nikhelle fhIL (9) Milo Ven- 
timiglb from Htnoes comes to the rescue. (10) 
Atntriai’s Get Judge Piers Morgan with the 
Hosl, (II) Rocker Dave Navarro |>arties with 
Centerfolds Sara Jean Underwood and Amber 
Campisi. (L2) Rapper and producer TooShortp 
at far right, with his proteg^rs, the Pack, (13) 
Actor Christopher Knight and piavbov cover 
girl Adrianne Curry indulge. (14) The Hilton 
j sifters just can t i‘ellisc Mr. Playboy. 
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PENN SPEAKS [NO SURPRISE) 

I refifl 7^//i?ir Spesks. (.Sepiemher) ^vith 
gr«al jnl^rosl. Tin? wriler i!» fascinated 
by TeJItr’s genius al not taJkii^g onstage 
in OUT show. I'm meniioned, in pass¬ 
ings as the &ne who talks. I'm the one 
in Khoii^ the "secret pow-er of silence" 
isn't. Okay; that's line. Teiler is my 
bu siness panner. He says in the article 
that we're not really friends. VV^clk 
then, let me six^ak Ireely. pi,^vfiov sells 
Teller short: There's so much more he 



While Penn lallu, Teller listens {usually]. 


can’t do besides talk. He canT play 
cello. Me can'i juggle worth .shir, lie 
can't ride a unicycle. {By the way, I 
knew how to ride licfore clown college, 
thank you very much, fact-checkers,) 
He can't do rope or whip tricks. He 
can't throw knives or tomahawks. He 
can't snap his lingers In rinte with a 
simple swing groove. He can'i do any 
aenuhatics to Speak of. He can't do any 
ventriloquism—and isn't that twice as 
powerftal as just not talking? He can't 
dance. If you think he carii talk, you 
should hear him not sing. I heie'scvcn 
magic stulf he can't do: He can't do a 
faro shurrie, and I’ve seen him scrcov 
u]) a simple rrench drop. Tigers, oh, 
tigers—he can't train tigers. He's even 
worse at handling tigers than that guy 
who got his head bitten off. I Ic's never 
saved a kid with his Ursl-aid knowl¬ 
edge, He has no surgeiy skills. I don't 
ihink he can change a tire. Me way 
can't cook. He's not much of a driver 
I'm not sure he can btiy his own under¬ 
wear or check into a hotel. He sure 
can't keep his rlresting room hygienic 
or even neat. I've seen him, with my 
own eyes, not be able so order a dough- 
nui at Krispy Kreme. He tllfin't even 
write the ankle that looks as if it's writ¬ 
ten by Teller in the first person. ptAVUcrt' 


could make ringing the |>i‘aises of what 
Teller doesn'i do w’ell a monthly fea¬ 
ture. Oh, oh, oh, and he sure w^ouldn't 
be any good as a Ctnicrfokl, Man, if 
you want things he can't do, hecnuldn'i 
pose nude and please anyone. You 
should see him not play bad mi it ion. 
He doesn'i know'what end of a shuttle¬ 
cock to blow into. He’s a genius just 
brimming with “secret power.’' 

lYrnri JiElcrte 
[.as Vegas^ Nevada 

FS. One correction; You see in to 
use the word mima wlthoitt knowing 
it's pejorativ'e. 

Afler being chosen from the audi¬ 
ence to assist Penn & Teller wllh their 
famous needle trick, 1 was surprised lo 
hear 11 tiler whispering stage diced ions, 
I thought. He's not supposed to talk!! 
What impressed me more was how 
these tw’o down-io-earth guys mingled 
w'ith fans after the performance. If 
you’re in Las Vegas, i Penn & Teller 
show is a fentastic experience. 

Richard Yenser 
Trenton, Ohio 

Llpon seeing “Teller .Speaksl"' on the 
cover, I eagerly anticipated a scholarly 
<liscussion with the renowned nuclear 
physicisi Edward Teller, What did I 
find? Soporific drivel by some "magi¬ 
cian" I've never heard of. Bummer! 

Wally Rarkalow’ 
Concord, California 

Edward TeiletdiM rn 2003, so that would 
Anw OTT. iniervieuf, 

KEEPING It REAl 

l,ast year you gave u-s all-nalui'al frau- 
lein Janine Habeck {AJitimg, Bahyj, Sep- 
lembei^ 2006). This year you upped the 
a me with I^Urice I lollis iNatural Beottiy, 
Sepleralaer). I can hardly wait Ibr 2008. 

John Faihy 
lor onto, Ontario 

Fa trice is gcugeoLis. Please give us 
ntore Playmates of color. .Susie Ma Silva 
("Employee oflhe Month,'’ After Houm, 
ScptembcT) is a great place to start. 

Sandra Huber 
Portland, Oregon 

Short men are a turnoff for Pat rice 
Hollis on a par with had brealh? Fortu- 
tmlel); iny girlfricMKi isn't so shallow'. 
Mike johnsoit 
West Hollywood, California 

Fa trice is the most gorgeous Play¬ 
mate in at leasi five years, .After watch¬ 
ing her Video Data Sheet online, [ sec 
why: She's part Asian and |>art .African 
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.American, two laces that include some 
of the hottest women on the planet. 
Kevin Smith 
Bullhead City, .Arizon:t 

THE TEAMS WE LEFT BEHIND 
] always Jook fbrw'ard to your 
Pr^rvifn^ (Seplemlieij, but this year 1 am 
dismayed by Cary Cole's picks. Mow 
could he leave ihe University of CEitifar- 
nia, Berkeley out of the top 25? When 
Cal gets its bid for a ftC.S bmvl. J ex{>ect 
tickets to a Mansion party. 

|i>e Monroe 
Sacrament 0 , (!:;alitbrnia 
And when tt doesn’t, we ^..^whalf 

No Ceorgla? 'Fhe team that finished 
the 2006 season by beating Auburn. 
Georgia "Rjch and ’V'irgiiria Tech? Cole 
riTust liave l>een distracted by (hf ladies 
at the Mansion. I would be too. 

Faul Turner 
Adel, Georgia 

MYSTERY GIRL 

Your September cover model is pos¬ 
sibly the most heaufiful woman t have 
ever seen, aside from my dear wdfe. 
Can you please tell us her name? 

Raymond Rosen 
C^halswoTth^ California 
That'sAwatida Rtige, Miss Otntber2005. 
See cyber.ptaybcy^etm far worfr Also Arfene. 



Tho wet version of our September cover. 


Wow'E I could l>arely turn the Faige. 

Ron Messa 
Slidell. Louisiana 

READ JOKE, WIN PRIZE 
Flarlier today my mother called me at 
work. She w^is on hold with a local radio 
DJ and sairl she needed a “short, clean 
joke’' tisl. [ grublied an issue of n_^\a(3v, 
nip[>cd it 0 |>cn toTiflj^ Jokes and. read 






WHAT IS THIS 
FINE LINE? 


You've heard the saying: 
There's a fine line beiweeri 
good and evil. 

Well, HORNITOS' is the 
fine line where pleasurable taste 
and bold tequila collide. 

Gi ve It a go 

and you'll soO;ri find balance in 
a most unexpected place. 

Just the kind 

of enlightenment you've been 
searching for. 


Introducing the fine Ime of tequila: 
plata, reposado and ahejo. 



THE FINE LINE OF TEQUILA. 


100% PUftODE AGAVE, 
w wTw. play boy .CO m/horn itos 

DRINK RESPONSIBLY. 

ricM.CWSfu Iwta [MWi tL 


her a great one: " I am going lo make 
you ihe happiest womaji in the world.' 
a man said to his wife one night. 'Oh.' 
she replied, I'll miss you."' Tm pmud 
to &ay that joke won ray mother two 
tickets lo set Toby Keihi in concert. 
Daniel Fillmore 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Nicejifb. H'ftat tim^ is sh^. ptskhtg tts apt 

SCARED STRAIGHT 

I was always tolrt never to touch coral, 
but how could any man resist when it's 
Wrapped mound scream queen thrisla 
(.^mpbeEl {Reel Deni, Septeii(il>er)? 

Greg VILPstid 
Fairview-, Pennsylvunia 

NUMBER CRUNCHING 
.As a longlime high-perlbrinance- 
car enihusiast and mechanical engi¬ 
neer, 1 can describe Ameriean Muscle 
(Septem!>cr) only as enter la ini ng. ITie 
horsepow'er figures you quote for ihe 
older cars are myths: The evidence is 
incoiuroverlihtc lo those of us who 
understand the principles of engine 
design and have actual racing experi¬ 
ence, as w^e|] as access lo vintage road 
tests, flynamoraeler tests, N'ational ( lot 
Rod Association records, etc. Unfortu¬ 
nately, curmnt sources tend lo ft>cus 
solely on [he most impressive statistics 
for the older muscle cars, usually fail¬ 
ing tomertlion llicsignifccant craxliHca- 
lions reqiiiiT:d foachie^'e iliem. I reali7je 
iH.AVisov isn't f/sii bul you have a 
rcspouiiibilUy to print the iruch. 

Rdiert .Augeli 

Portsmouth, Rhode Island 
We gitiv opii^iuil tittffli'tfts Aefftjtiie no one 
Cflfw whai mfJSfle cats can ifi? in 
COTuUtiofts. They are designed fitrdreaineis. 

DO-IT-YOURSELF PORN 
Kudos to John IL Richardson for 
The JieJCIetuds Revohnion (SepieniberJ, 
W'tiich dispeh Ihe sordid steTcoiype 
lhal people who share explicit photos 
of themselves ntust be perverts or 
freakb. We have always loved to play 
Ihe role of Peeping lorn as he ogles 
Lady Godiva, and technology has 
made it that much easier. The men, 
women and couples who create'‘leality 
pom" for sites such as RedClouds seem 
lo be looking for something other ihan 
15 minutes of Warhohan fame. I hat 
many contrihulors choose to blur or 
hide their faces is a sad commcDtary on 
our society’s continuing squeamish ness 
about human sexuality. 

Clay Cah'ert 

State CoUc^gc, Rnnsylvania 

Calvert u 0 pre^essor at S^ate and 

atfihot Voyeut Nation: Media. jPriwrfv 
and fienng in Moderft Culture. 

Vou make it sound as if Igor Shoe¬ 
maker is a free-love patriot running a 


nni-for-profii porn site. W'hata hoot. 
RedClouds is only S25 a year, but 
Siiocinaker quickly moves die postings 
into [fie archives, wblcb cost .mother 
$30 to SiiiO lo access. He places vUleo 
clipts in a ihii'd site that costs 325 a year. 
Itcsides his server costs, Shoemaker's 
expenses are practically zero. He 
doesn’t have to pay any of the women 
who submit material to RedClouds 
because ihey are helng ’'liberated.” He 
liberated me as Well, bul J got smart. 
.Annette (formerly Nette) 
Chapel Hill. North Garollna 

Vmi claim Retic:ioucis represents "the 
next phase of the sexual re™tulion.'' 
but revolution requires people to lake 
risks, and posting anonymous photos 
and comments is nol risky. RetIGIouds 
may encourage people to explore, but 
it also encourages them to be [>assiw. It 
is just another cog in the "cHvlde-and- 
conquer” machine. If you let steamout 
of a pressure cooker at regular inter¬ 
vals,. it will never eK pin tie. Rut some¬ 
times explosions are necessary, 
especially in clicse o|ipressive limes. 

Name w ithheld 
Madison. Wisconsin 



A photo posted rocenllv at RedClouds. 


I had iny doubts wljon I heard a 
journalist was snooping around the 
RedClouds boards. Was this yet 
another aiiempi to ridicide noncun- 
formisls in a society governed by 
churchgoers? I also feared an article 
in a popular men's magazine might 
atlraci a ^:illion perverted idiots, liul 
after reading Richardson's piece, I 
admit to being impinessed. He treats 
the site and its members with care. 
Sadly, many |Teople don't seem lo real¬ 
ize that we need sex lo survive and 
keep relaiionships alive. RecICEouds 
has given me great insight over the 
years into the perverse and diverse 
nature of human sexuality. 

Steve_Xpara 

London, LLK. 


Read 7itf>Te feedback at playboy.corti/ldog. 



E-m^vy til? wet} at lETTER5.FiAVBOY.COM Ct wile: 730 FIFTK AVENUE, NEW VGRK, NEWYORM 30019 
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babe of the month 


Deanna 

Russo 

TIP: TELL HER SHE HAS 
NICE THIGHS AND FEET 

She plays a recurring character 
pn a TV series that has been on 
the air since the Nimn admin* 
istration, but we'fl wager that 
piAYBOT readers are more lihely 
to recognise Deanna Russo 
from a commercial tor Axe body 
spray. First, the big honking 
credit: She's Dr. Logan Arm¬ 
strong on Tfie Voting and tfte 
Restfess. No, we don't watch it 
either. In the deodorant ad, 
Deanna plays a girl driven by 
Axe's potent scent to rip her 
boyfriend^ father's clothes off|: 
as she goes in for the kill, she 
warbles a porny bow chicka 
wow wow. '‘I was In a drugstore 
recently, and this couple was 
looking at Axe products,'^ she 
recalls. "As t walked by ( gave 
them a bow chicka woi¥ wow^ 
They were not amused.'’ Tou 
can also catch Deanna In a trio 
of horror DVDs: Stop, 

Beiievers and G/wsf Voyage. "'I 
pretty much die in everything," 
she admits, "i won’t say whether 
I come back to hte." Deanna 
has also ventured Into model¬ 
ing, but she generally doesn't 
do swimwear. "Most girls you 
see in bikinis have square- 
crotch,’' she sighs. "'When they 
put their feel together, there’s 
air between their legs. I was 
born with thighs; it’s the Italian 
curse." Eyer since she watched 
HfU Bfii with her mother, 
Deanna has been unjustly criti' 
cal of her feet as weltj "There 
are scenes where you see Uma 
Thurman’s feet. They're not 
pretty. My mem said, 'Ugh, 
she's got feet like yours. 
Couldn't they have used a toot 
model?' Ttianks, Mom." 



PHOTOGRAPHY GY GRf 
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haFf a cantury of s«ic appeal 



Still Naked After All These Years 

TO CELEBRATE HER SOTM BIRTHDAV, THE PERT AND PLAYFUL FEMLIN 

FROM JOf<£S PAGE FINALLY GETS HER OWN BOOK 


Created by LeRoy Neiiman and Hef in 1957f Femlin endures as every man’s fantasy in min¬ 
iature, her talent far mischief matched only tsy her disdain for underwear With femitn SOth 
An/Jjter^ajry Coif&ction, Netman pfsaents tiis favorite images of his little Fady, with musings 
on their five decades together. The booli is a selNportrait of a man madly in love with his own 
creation. And since you ash, he-re's how stie got her name; "When I showed himmy shetches, 
Hef ejiclaimed, 'A gremlin/ 'Strictly feminine,' i rejoined, Temlin,' Hef concluded.'' 
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seeing 


Dead Ringers 

A PHOTO ARTIST STICKS HER CAMERA WHERE THE 
PAPARAZZI'S LONGEST LENSES CAN'T GO 


Celebrities can't catch a break 
these days, especially with lokers 
like Ali&on Jackson around. Her wry 
tableaux of celebrity impersonators 
further Us Weekfy magazine's point 
that calebritle$ are ju$t like u$: 
wetfd, crass, insecure and ruled 
by bodily functions. Pick up the 
book Aiism JschSQU Conftd&nti^f 
for irreverent images of Brangelina, 
Jack and other sitting ducks. 


drink of the month 


An Old New Yorker 

SHAKE IT UP WITH THE SPIRITS OF 
BARTENDERS PAST 

When It cDiries to 
cocktails, they 
don't make 'em like 
they used to. a fact 
no one knows better 
than mixology scribe 
David wondrich, in 
imbibe a, he revisits 
entries from the first 
bartender's guide, 
lS62's How to Mix 
Of Tbs Bon 
Vivsnt*5 Companion. 

The recipe below is 
essentially a l^th cen 
tury original 1 as your locai merchant is not likely 
to know quite what you mean by ^anta Cruz 
rum, Wondrich suggests Cruzan Estate Dia¬ 
mond, Mount Gay Eclipse or Angostura 1919. 
For the Curasao, Grand Marnier or Marie Brizard 
Orange Curasao will do the trick. 



Kntcke rbdcker 

Vi time 2 oz. Santa Cruz rum 

2 t$p. raspberry syrup t$p, Curasao 

Squeeze the lime juice into a small (6 lO' 3 oz.} 
barglasS; also add the rind. Add raspberry syrup, 
rum and Curasao, Coot with shaved ice, shake 
well, and ornament with berries in season. 


where have you aonej audla murphy? 


fucking fod up 


Filming a War We Don’t See 

DBVIOUS dUESTlDNS FOR BRIAN DE PALMA 

in bis movie Redact&b, Brian De Paima dramatizes tbe March 2006 rape and mur¬ 
der of a yoong iraqfgirt by US. sdfdieis, Tbe graphic, polarizing film won De Palma 
the best directar award at tbe Venice Film FestivaL Move ove/, Michael Moore. 
Playboy: Is your movie anti-American? 

De Palma: No. It just tries to tell the stories of a group of soldiers involved in a terrible 
incident arid tries to explain what brought them to that crossroads. 

Playboy; Is it unsupportive of the troops? 

De Palma: The conditions on the ground are very difficult. The soldiers are In a foreign 
country, they don't understand the culture, they're living under extreme environmental 
conditions, they can't tell the insurgents from the civilians. The only thing that makes 
sense to them is following orders and looking after their brothers. That's what bonds 
them to ore another. Then suddenly ore of their brothers is killed and they turn their 
rage on the populace. This is what happens when you serKi young men to war without a 
good reason. My movie Canjaities of War was b^ed on a similar incident in Vietnam. 
Playboy: Is this film left-wing propaganda? 

De Palma: Everything in my movie I found online, in blogs, video postings and sol¬ 
diers' Wives' websites. I'm trying to bring that reality Into the mainstream. Hey, vxe've 
been watching propaganda now for six years—there's another side of the story. 
Playboy: How do you know you can trust the sources you’re talking about? 

De Palma: It's hard to refute the pictures. Pictures in L/feand Loofr magazines and on 
CBS' News are what incited people to take to the streets to protest the war in Vietnam. 
Why aren't we seeing pictures from Iraq? The architects of this war learned the lessons 
of Vietnam: Keep the pictures from the people. And that they've done. 



Big Fucking Joke 

HANDS OFF OUR FUCKING 
SIGNS. SAV TOWNSPEOPLE 

The sleepy hamlet of Fucking, Aus¬ 
tria had a problem; Tourists kept 
stealing the fuckjho slgnis. The 
Fucking citizens fought back with 
a FUCKING sign set in concrete they 
hioped would foil disrespectful fuck¬ 
ing visitors. Good fucking luck. 
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Girl From the North Country 

VANCOUVERITE AND CAPILANO STUDENT SARAH 
PORCHETTA SCHOOLS US ABOOT CANADA, £N? 

PLftVGOV: Pardon us, tiut we've never heard oT Capilano College. 
Do you not haiv@ 3 football team? 
sarahl It's a good school^ but no, we don't play football, 
PLAYGOVr But it says here youTe a cheerleader. 

SARAHi Yes. I cheer for the British Columbia Lions. 

PLAYEOVi Who? 

SARAH: Last season’s Canadian Football League champions. 
PLAYBOY: Do Cheerleaders have to cover up in Canada? 
SARAH: We're ireside a domed stadium, so our outfits can be 
very skimpy. We wear little halter tops and orange vinyl boots. 
PLAYBOY: Sounds like a good look for a Saturday night out, 
SARAH; No^ bul When I go out I do dress very sexy. I'm good in 
haels—they make my legs look realty long. Sometimes I wear 
plunging tops, but it'$ tough because Tm big-breasted. They're 
real, too. I'm a natural 3SC. 

PLAYBOY: Do you get a lot of attention at bars? 

SARAH: When my girlfriends and t go out, we want all the 
attention on u$. We make total idiots of ourselves. If we want 
free dnri'ks, we'll gel up on the bar and do body shots. 
PLAYBOY: Walt a minute—you're only 19, How are you doing 
body shots on the bar? 

SARAH; Remember, the drinking ^e in British Columbia is 19— 
that's one thing we've got going for us, That and Boxing Day. 

Waftt t4 th4 flfeiit ^-044 4« M4 L4M'n h4« (4 *1 Vi4«n,'p444. 


enlan toast 



Perfect Things 
for Special 
Someones 

THEY WON'T KNOW 
HOW TO THANK 
YOU FOR THESE HOT 
HOLtDAY ITEMS 


Have PC, will toast! That's the idea behind OigiPiianoe's 
USB Toaster. Simply plug it into your laptop, enter your 
bread parameters and you'll have perfect toast every 
time. You'it wonder how you ever got along wi thou—okay, 
it's a fake, There is no USB Toaster, only a Gotcha Box 
you car use to camouflage your real gifts this Christ¬ 
mas. You'll be the only one taughing a$ a friend or rela¬ 
tive attempts to thank you for this utterly useless item, 
Available at-—where else?—store.onion.com. (If Grandma 
doesn't Know what USE means, make her feign excite¬ 
ment over the 2B-piece stainless-steel whisk set.) 


Flipping the Bard 

YOU KNEW SHAKESPEARE WAS BAWDY-JUST 
NOT THtS BAWDY 

In Fitttty Stiakespeare: Shakespeare's Most Outrageous 
Sexual Puns^ scholar Pauline Kjarnart exposes the racy 
subtext lurking beneath the Bard's every word. Here are 
some well-known passages and—according to Kiernan— 
their alternate meanings. 

In A Mfftsummer Night's Dream, Puck proclaims: 

“( am that merry wanderer of the n^hfe. 

I Jest to Oberon, and make him smile." 

Adjusted for pirns, his brief self-introduction proves 
wlndieri "I am that horny wanderer of the night. I tell fart 
Jokes to Oberon and make him smell them.'' 

In The Taming of the Shrew, Petruchio dislikes a dress that 
has been made for Katharina. She disagrees: 

" I never saw a better fashioned gown. 

More quaint, more pleasin^g, nor more commendable." 

Adjusted for puns, her rebuttal turns surprisingly crotch- 
ety: “I never saw a cunt better fitted to provoke male 
orgasms, a more well-endowed cunt, more capable of giv¬ 
ing sexual pleasure or more praiseworthy," 
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Take It to the Bridget 

A GIRL NEXT DOOR DOES SOME SIRIUS CHATTING 


Playboy; Vouf show on Playboy 
Radio a weird name. Can you 
@)(plain it to 

Bridget Marquardt; It's called The 
Bridget snd Wednesday Friday Show. 
It air$ Fridays at one p,m. ET/10 a.m, 
PT on Sirius 198, and my co-host is 
my dog, Wednesday. 

Playboy; Does Wednesday contrib¬ 
ute anything? 

Bridget- She's a little quiet, but I 
can make her bark if i want to. 
Playboyi you're basically flying solo. 
Bridget; Yes, but I break the show 
up irtto sections. I call the Mansion 
butlers and order coffee for mo and 
dog food for Winnie, and we talk 
Mansion gossip. I do a salute to 
the troops, and I chat about the 
coolest person I met that week, 
because I always meet interesting 
people at Playboy parties. We also 
have celebrities who stop by. 


Playboy: Who's your favorite celeb¬ 
rity guest so far? 

Bridget: I love Halloween, so hav¬ 
ing Cassandra Peterson—Elvira— 
on the show was a lot of fun. Most 
of the stuff she did was before my 
timeH but I knew who she was. 
Playboy; What does your salute to 
the troops entail? 

Bridget: I talk to a soldier who's in 
Iraq or Afghanistan. The segment was 
inspired by my brother, who is a ranger 
on his third tour of duly in Iraq. 
Playboy; Do the soldiers watch you 
on The Cf'ris i^ext Ooar? 

Bridget: I know there are DVDs over 
there. I send my brother everything. 
Not to get up on a soapbox, but I 
don't care if it's a Muslim country — 
I'm sending stuff to a U.S. base, 
and that's ail I care about 
Playboy: Does Hef tune in? 

Bridget No, he’s not up that early. 


technical ecstasy 


ZB 



Looking Sharp 

Playmates are perfect, and perfec¬ 
tion, as any dictionary will tell you, 
is that which cannot be improved 
upon. So is there no way to better 
the Playmate videos featured in the 
Playboy Cyber Club? As a matter of 
fact, there is—by definition, as In 
high definition, Playmate Xtra videos 
are now available in HD (that's 72Op 
in geek speak) at cyber.ptayboy.com. 
Perfect as always—yet better. 


this just Innie 



Navel Observatory 

WHEN HURRICANE BRITNEY HIT 
THE VMA'St OUR RABBIT WAS IN 
THE EYE OF THE STORM 

After Britney Spears^ uneverr return to the 
stage at the MTV Video Music Awards, every¬ 
one and his uncle had an opinion as to what 
went Wrong, why It wont wrong: and just how 
wrof^ it was. Can nobody say a kind word 
about a woman who |ust a couple of years 
ago Anrerica's number-one $ex kitteri? 
Fine, we'll do It: Her taste In navel jewelt^ Is 
Impeccable. For $22.50 the very same item 
can be yours—visit pteyboystore.coih. 


all-star roster 


Beautiful Gamers 

WHO STEAMS UP YOUR SIDELINE? 

Back in 2000 Sports Wi/strafed called 
PEayboy.com's first America's Sexiest Sports- 
caster survey the “season's second most 
discussed poll,"' after the presidentiat eleC’ 
tiofi. The /VfL Tccfey heartthrob Jill Arrington 
won with 26 percent of the vote, followed 
by Monday Mght FootPeii'B Melissa Stark 
and others, among them Lisa Guerrero, 
who pceed nude In our January 2006 issue. 
With new babes like ESPN's 
Erin Andrews (right) beau¬ 
tifying our sports-viewing 
experience, it's time for a 
do-over. We're not irwiludins 
any of the Y2K field—let's 
lust say they're alt in our 
Hall of Fame. To peruse 
the candidates and 
place your vote, log on to 
play boy.com Jsexiest 
sportscaster. 



























GNIFICA, NSIGNIFICA, TATS AND ACTS 


what they^ra thinking 


pfica check 


Modesty Play 


According to ESPN .corn's 
EastorDrook, the 
2006 Sports 
fifostrate<i swimsuit 

chAU/r^atiit 153 

women 

bikinis; in 63 of them (51%) 
are topless, bottomless or body^pairsted. In 
the 2007 edition just 31 of the 114 
photographs— 27%— depict models striking 
notably revealing poses. 


Mobile Impact 

The percentage of Americans 
who say sending tekt mes¬ 
sages while driving Is so 
dangerous it should be 
outlawed; 90. The 
percentage who 
say they send text 
messages while 
driving: 57. 




nes 

27% of Americans did not read a bock in the past year. 


Guns Aplenty 

The United States is the most 
heavily armed society in the 
world, with 90 guns for every 
100 citizens. 


Light Up the Skies 

Bo tore lifting the ban on flick lighters In August 
2007, the Transportation Security Administration 
confiscated an average of 22,000 O'f them a day. 


For whom is she really shopping this holiday season? In a tymagaiine poll 
3S% of female readers said they hid luxury purchases from their partner. 


Hidden Cost 

Based on a survey by the 
U.K. Internet dating ser¬ 
vice IJticit Encounters, 
an estimated 260,000 
Britons are engaged in 
an extramarital affair at 
any giver time, spend¬ 
ing an average of about 
$600 a couple fof each 
encounter, on hotel 
rooms, dinners, cloth¬ 
ing, gifts and the like, 
for a total on pace to 
exceed $1,4 bill ion by 
the end of this year. 


Items taken from Paris 
Hilton's trash and sold on 
eBay; empty Coke can, 
$51; used toothbrush, 
$305; empty can of Party 
Animat dog food, $305; 
two envelopes addressed 
to her in jat^ $SlO, 


Holes in the Net 

The Australian government spent 
$70 mil lion on an Internet porn filter 
30 minutes after it went live, in August, 
a 16-year-old hacker foiled it. 


Cubicle Queens 


4B% of American employ¬ 
ees say at least one 
of their co-workers 
is a "workplace 
princess" who 
has an excessive 
sense of entitle¬ 
ment and expects 
special favors on 
the Job, 16% say 
their workplace prin¬ 
cess is a man. 
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'Thtere's a good reason Sfeowdf has been around so long; Ifs 
a thrilling story," says Oscar-wirnSng screenwrEter Roger Avary. 
Along with fantasy novelist Neil Gafman, Avary spent the past 
decade unEoching the codes of the Old Etiglisli epic poem 
about Grendel, the kirtgdonhstomping monsterp and Beowutfp 
the hero who slays the beast and deals with its vengeful 
mother. Director Robert Zemeckis supersized the project— 
described by Gairran as “a cheerfully violent and strange take 
on the Beowulf legend"—witti digitally enhanced live action and 
a cast that includes Ray Winstone, Angelina Joire and Anthony 
Hopkins. 'Zemeckis is like a kid in a candy shopn inventing new 
teohrtologies to advance the form/ says Avary. "We’re just the 
latest in a long line of storytellers, but instead of a warm fire 
to tell it around, we have the flicker of the silver screen.'' 


r I’M NOT THERE 1 

This Bob Dylan biography dares to be different 
The big, bold, pla^riul mold breaker of this movie season is easily 
director and oowriter Todd Haynes's bra£ei]ly unconventionol Bob 
Dylan biography. Different eras and aspects of the shape-shifting 
poet-performer-songwriter's life are portrayed by Cate Blanchett, 
Heath Ledger, Richard Gere, Christian Bale, Ben Whishaw and Mar- 
cus Gar! Franklin—none of whom plays a character named Bob 
Dylanp by the way. Haynes's filmmaking style varies; Blanchetfs seg¬ 
ment is in 19&0s black-and-v^iile cinema verfte, white Gere's is sort 
of a splashy 1970s spaghetti Western-meets-Paf Garrett & Sffiy the 
Kid. 1 wanted this movie to be like Dylan's music: complex and inno¬ 
vative but entertaining, moving, fun,' says Haynes. How will it play to 
Dylan obsessives? They nvay go nuts. This film throws specificily and 
historical accuracy up in the air and creates a delightful playground 
where all the Oylaa source material is scrambledp twisted and 
inverted. Audiences who know the least about Dylan will have Ihe 
most enjoyable viewing because they’ll just relax and roll with it." 




r LEATHERHEADS ] 

George Clooney scores with a 19205'era comedy 

The last old-school romar»tic comedy to come out of Holly¬ 
wood with zany characters and a dash of slapstick was 
fntoferabfe CrueJfy, and George Clooney and the Coen broth¬ 
ers dropped the ball. That's not stopping director Clooney 
(who also stars) from going for the end zone with this 
romantic triangle set during the formation of a national pro 
football league, Leafherheads features Clooney in full Cary 
Grant mode as the captain of a broken-down team, John 
Krasinski as Clooney's coElege recruit and Ren^e Zellweger 
as a reporter out to expose the gridiron hotshot as a fraud. 
Says Krasinski of the flick, “George wanted to get to the 
heart and vibe of what it meant to be back in the 1920s, His 
word was snappy." And did Clooney pull any of his famous 
pranks on new guy Krasinski? '"He didn’t have time. But 
watch—he'll probabfy say he’s flying me in for the premiere, 
but j'll land in a totally different country." 





















movies 


[ best of the month 


Stephen Rebello 


U 





and the best of the rest 


Cassandra's Dream 

(Coin Fatrell, Ewar McGiegor.Tom Wilhmson) WDody Allen tnes to 
get gritty in a tale of two cockney brothers—FarreHp a boozy me¬ 
chanic, and McGrtjor, a diaainer who runa a lejiayiairt—oath 
desperate to score big money. Turrrr^ te their IHttiy-rPch uncle 
fWil kinson}., they commit a mu rder whti disastrous coHiseq uences. 


SU21 


Our call; It doesn't take a Cas- 
saiKlrs to foretell that many 
people won't lihe this serious 
Woody as much as Match 
bet terrific pertonrances keep it 
from tumlrtg Into a nighftmare. 


[ I AM LEGEND ] 

Wilt Smith Is the last man on earth 

tn this latent screen version of Richard Matheson's chilling novel, Will 
Smith succeeds Vincent Price in The JLast Man on Earth and Charlton 
Heston in The Omega Man, playing a lonely soul forced to battle 
nightwafking blood drmhers in a plague-decirnated world. Audiences’ 
familiarity with these preutoos films—as well as latter-day variations 
like 23 Days Later —forced director Francis Lawrence and screen¬ 
writers Akiva Goidsman and Mark Protosevich to take a new tack. 
"WeYe trying to go for a pretty realistic character piece about how 
a guy teams to survive in this world," says Lawrence. 'Two thirds of 
the movie is Will alone with his German shepherd." But what about 
the other third. Smith v$. the vampires? Says the director, 'We call 
the creatures ‘the infected.' We studied the effect of certain viruses 
on the body and chose an illness that amps up the metabolism, 
blows up the adrenal glands and gets the heart rate racing, almost 
like PCP. We tried keepaig that as grounded as possible, too." 


Love in the lime cf Cholera 

(Javfer B^rdem, Giovanna Mezzogiorno, Benjaimin Bran) In 
ihl & masKh l^tic lo ve tr I stiigle in tu rn-of-th rrt u ry S o uth 
America, Bardem Is a cocksn^an who spends half a lifetime 
in unrequited l&ve with an jnatta triable wohman^Mezzegiorno) 
whfl marriej a w&aithy, beloved docter (Bran). 


The Golden Compass 

(Nicole Kidman, Daniel C(ai|, Eva Green) This adapiatlcn of Uw 
hrst bwk of Philp Pullman''s Hts Dark Mateiiafs fantasy toilogy 
features a heroic yourrg girt win lives among scholars at Oxford 
University hut al$o inhabiu an allegarlcal unfvetso of w)|ch&s, 
stra nge creatures and hums n souls that take the term of animals. 


The Walker 

(Woody Harfel£o>n, Kri^tlri Scan Thomas, Lauren Bacall) Frcin 
writer-director Paul Schrader cerrws a sort of continuation of 
his Afnerican Gigofo. hlarrelsDn plays a vain gay escort paid to 
step out wbth Washlnglon, DhC,'s fetnala elite; he gets In trou¬ 
ble wlion a senatof^s Wife Involves him In a murder case. 


[ WALK HARD: THE DEWEY COX STORY ] 


You^ll never look at a music biopic the same way 

Ray- and Walk the Line-type bio-musicals take some good 
swift karate chops to thdr Oscar-baiting egos In producer Judd 
Apatow and director Jake Kasdan's raunchy spoof. John C. 
Reilly, as fictional twangy music legend Dewey Cox, keeps on 
a-singin' through a sbt^ccade career of hilarious highs and 
lows. Aside from Jenna Fischer as Cox’s sexy wife, the flick 
jams in cameos by Paul Rudd as John Lennon, Jack Black as 
Paul McCartneyi Justin Long as George Harrison, Jason 
Schwartzman as Ringo Starr and Jack White as Eivrs. what 
pop-rock bio would be compHete without scenes of the hero 
waltowing in sex with, among others, three playboy Raynnates? 
“We filmed a pretty hard R movie," says Reilly. 'Usual^ I don't 
even kiss girls in movies, but in this one I had simulated sex 
with about 20 woirien, rolling all over the floor. In 24 hours I 
made out with Angela Lithe, Cheryl Tiegs and a chimp." 


Ourcall: Evenfwthose addicted 
te Gabriel Garcia M^rquez'g 
nave-l, this ramafiM refuses 
te heat up, despite the smoky 
allure of Mezzagiarno and the 
great B^rdem at full tilt. 


Ourcall: Those who don'tgraove 
to the Warry P(tU&t flicks and 
think they are a little junior may 
find this—presumably the first 
of a film trilogy—scarier, edgier, 
gripping end even profound. 


Our call: The guilt- and sin- 
obsessod Schrader presents a 
styl isli tellow-u p tilted wllli sharp 
performers and accd-etched dEa- 
logue, but (t packs all tbe emo- 
tienal punch of ke water. 
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holiday tips 


[ 2007 GIFT GUIDE] 

Tis the season to serve your DVD player some essential shiny platters 


The best bang for your boxed-set buck this year, THE JASON 
BOURNE COLLECTION ($50) slips a tricked out version of 
last $urnm$r'$ Uitfjnatum (pictured) into a metailiO’firiish cas- 
irg along with and Supremacy. Not to be oiit-Q'd, ttie 

007 folks have come up with THE JAMES BOND ULTIMATE 
COLLECTOR'S SET ($240). This 
handsomely packaged comprehen¬ 
sive collection has the definitive edh 
tions of the first 20 films, plus last 
year's Casino floyafe. Complelists 
of a conspiracy-theorizing bent will 
enjoy THE X-FILES: THE COMPLETE 
COLLECTOR'S EDITION ($330), It 
Includes all nine seasons, the X-Fifes 
feature filmi, a comae book and more, 

STAR TREK; THE NEXT GENERA¬ 
TION—THE COMPLETE SERIES 
($440) unveils new featurettes, and 
the translucent package would warm 
a Borg queen's heart. If that isrr't 
enough LeVar Burton for you, con¬ 
sider ROOTS: THE COMPLETE COLLECTION ($120), which 
prowdes the original Roofs miniseries and its fine Next Genera¬ 
tions follow-up, as well as a David Frost interview with author 
AJex Haley, New interviews—series creator David Lynch chats 
over coffee and cherry pie—and the inclusion of the hard-to-find 


pilot episode and the out-of-print first season ensure the TWIN 
PEAKS DEFINITIVE GOLD BOX EDITION (Si00) a spot on 
our list. And with Harrison Ford due back for fridfana Jones 4, 
THE ADVENTURES OF YOUNG INDIANA JONES COLLEC¬ 
TION. VOLUME ONE ($113) seems a must too. Much hailed 
but cancelled after 30 episodes, it 
debuts with 38 featurette documen¬ 
taries. For the classics fan, FORD AT 
fOX fS300) presents 24 of the films 
John Ford directed for 20th Century 
Fox between 1921 and 1952—The 
fron Horse and My OarJjiTTg' Ciemenfiine 
among them—plus a book filled with 
reproductions of poster and lobby- 
card art. Comedy fans wilf shed tears 
of joy at the release of SEINFELD: 
THE COMPLETE SERIES ($284), 
which includes all 180 episodes, a 
coffee-table book and a bonus disc 
featuring the first cast-reunion, round¬ 
table. Finally, the WARNER HOME 
VIDEO DIRECTOR'S SERIES; STANLEY KUBRICK ($SO) pack 
ages extra s-loaded Bpedal editions of 2001; A $p3ce Odyssey, 
A Clockwork Orange, The Sfirning, FuJ/ Mefaf Jacket and Eyes 
iVTife Shut, Picky present hunters can purchase each DVD sepa¬ 
rately, too, as well as on HD DVD and Blu-ray. —Greg F^gsn 



SUPERB AD Booze, babes and the phrase 
cfjck moufh—what more could you ask 
from a sex comedy about a wild night in 
the lives of three boys fumbling toward 
adulthood? Delivering laughs as well as 
a sweet sincerity with its mature themes, 
this smartly silly raunch test isn’t your 
papa's Porky's, 

Also available in 
an unrated direc¬ 
tor's cut and Blu- 
ray. Best extra: 

The wrap-party 
gag reel, *Y¥Y 
—Sfac/e Hougiand 


SICKO Michael Moore pei^ornns a thorough 
colonoscopy on our lack of national health 
care in his latest documentary, allowing 
humiliated victims of the system to tell their 
hellish HMD stories. The director asks. 
Where is the outrage? Fortunately, Moore 
is measured, not shrill, and save for taking 
neglected 9/11 
first responders 
to Cuba for treat¬ 
ment, he's stunt- 
free. Best extra: 

Thir^ minutes of 
OLittakes. VVV 
—Buzz McCiaif] 


PIRATES OF THE CARIBBEAN: AT 
WORLD'S END As Johnny Depp’s Captain 
Jack Sparrow unites with the Pirate Lords 
to save their ranks, the/re upstaged by 
a cameo from Jack's dad (Keith Rich¬ 
ards) and nearly drown in digital effects. 
Watch after the credits for a fun glimpse 
into the future 
of two charac¬ 
ters. Also on Blu- 
ray. Best extra: A 
look into Depp’s 
friendship with 
Richards. 

—Bryan Reesiuan 


CLOSE encounters OF THE THIRD 
KIND: 30TH ANNIVERSARY ULTIMATE 
EDITION Steven Spielberg's 1977 scLfi 
classic is the director's first film to be 
released in high-def, and the maestro chose 
Bluray. This set features all three versions 
of the movie, including the fgng-unseen 
original theatrical 
release, never 
before on home 
video. Best extra: 

An exclusive new 
interview with 
Spielberg. YVYY 
—Afaff StsigtJigjei 


tease frame 



t'-‘yss3 Milano broke out or Who's the 
Boss? before sexing herself up in teem 
temptress roles. Prior to a detour 
back to tween fare with Charmed, 
Milano fought off erotic vampie crav¬ 
ings—and her blouse—in I995's 
Embrace of the Vampire (pictured). 
Next she'll sink her teeth into Pathol¬ 
ogy, a Ihriller about med students try¬ 
ing to commit tiie perfect murder. 
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[ music 




activist rocK 


[ REDEMPTION SONGS 1 

Wyclef Jean’s new album, Csmivst ii: Memoirs of an Immigratit, mixes hot topics with hot beats 


Humariitariari causes ha'ue increasingly taken center stage for 
former Fugees mastermind Wyclef Jean, a Haitian immigrant who 
moved to the United States when he was nine. Though his latest 
LP features hip'hop heavy¬ 
weights such as AkoPj Lit Wayne 
and Mary J. Bilge, his vision 
attracts audiences as diverse 
as his sound: Bill Clinton was 
spotted dancing in the aisle at a 
recent show in Aspen, 

Q: Why did you get Involved in 
efforts to eradicate AIDS? 

A: For me the AIDS message 
lust comes from visiting Haiti and 
parts of Africa and Brazil and 
seeing where the world is going, 
rve seen people affected by this; 
people I went to school with have 
died of AIDS. When that hap¬ 
pens, it's like, Holy shit, this hits 
close to home. Ifs personal. 

AIDS kills, ft is on a rampage in 
Africa, hilling everything that’s 
mo\nng. I want to help people understand the seriousness of it. 

Q: How can hip-hop help? 

At Hip-hop is the voice of the young generation. We can tell 


kids to do things without sounding preachy. If you're a kid get¬ 
ting peer pressure not to strap up—"I gotta get rt raw; my 
mar's doing it, so I gotta do it"—and then you hear a song 

telling you to protect yourself, 
you're more likely to do it 
There is a definite void in poli¬ 
tics right now, $o if we don't 
step up, nobody will. 

<}: Are hip-hop artists practicing 
what they preach? 

At Veah, I think so. WeTe watch¬ 
ing a lot of different people in 
the industry dying from AIDS, 
and everyone has a conscious¬ 
ness to protect themselves. 

Q: You've rhymed about what 
you'd do if you were president. 
Have you ever considered enter¬ 
ing politics? 

At My realm of politics is music. 
I think we can influence a lot 
through music. When you pul 
this CD on, it’s Bke you’re listen¬ 
ing to the BBC Oir CWN Worfd News. But l'■m still young. If I'm 
ever old and have long hair and a big gut, maybe I'll go be a 
prime tninister or some shit like that. 



[ OLD ROTTENHAT 1 

Robert Wyatt’s latest shows the value of a musical career 


In this era of Aly & AJ, when a pop musi¬ 
cian's career spans six nnonths and the lat¬ 
est flavor is moved off the shelves for the 
next round of one^fs, ifs a rare musician 
who has staying power. Brontosaurus acts 
have the option of tread¬ 
ing the same old ground 
(see Paul McCartney) or 
subjecting themselves 
to even worse treatment 
(see Rod Stewart). Unlike 
jazz artists and classi¬ 
cal musicians, pop stars 
can expect only to fade 
away or keep pushing 
the same buttons until 
someone tells them to 
stop. Thankfully, Robert 
Wyatt is an exception. 

His career began 40 years ago when 
he made a splash as drummer for Soft 
Machine, a cerebral prog-rock outfit from 
Canterbury, U.K, Wyatt went on to record 
a series of ciassEC solo albums during the 
1970s and 1980s, distinguished mosAy 
by his agitprop songs and fragile yet plain¬ 
tive voice. His music ha-s expanded much 
over the past four decades. While his work 


today still embraces some of the jazzy 
progressiveness of Soft Machine (and its 
bebop forebears), it has assumed greater 
emctional depth. Comic opera, recorded 
mostly in Wyatt's Lincolnshire home, is 
an adult album. Neither 
a mere collection of sin¬ 
gles nor a grandiloquent 
concept album, it is an 
organic work of maturity 
and richness of feeling. 
As an experienced art¬ 
ist, Wyatt doesn't fear 
mistakes, nor is he 
afraid to take risks. {He 
has recently taken up 
the cornet, for example, 
which he plays to great 
effect here.) Wyatt’s per¬ 
cussion delivers a rhythmic punch that 
sustains the disc, and tiis keyboard work 
provides a welcome unfinished quality 
to the music. The sterling musicianship 
on Comicopera is surpassed only by the 
relaxed intelkgence of the music and lyr¬ 
ics. It makes a listener wonder what other 
old-timers might have done had they been 
given a chance to develop. 


man vs. macliine 


Slnc§ returning to the stage at the 
Coachella festival In 2006, Daft Punk 
has perfected a transcendent live show. 
The French duo's summer tour fiinole— 
Ed a J>eaehfit>ni mlnot league laasehall 
stadium at Brooklyn's famous Coney 
Island—had 12,OOD revelers going 
honkers, dancing thro ugh QUt a set of 
chopped-up versions of the combo’s 
signature dissonant filtered electro 
house, Now comes Ativ^ 2007^ a re¬ 
cord ih| Of Daft Punk’s first shew In lO 
years in hometown Paris, performed 



before a crowd of 18,DCi0 this past 
June. The album is also available in a 
double-disc set with five extra tracks 
and a 60-page photo book. And given 
the show's extraordinary pyramid stage 
and lights, you’ll want pictures. 



DOWNLOAD A FREE ROB E FCT WTATT TRACK AT PLAYBOXCOM^^MAGAZINE/CDS. 
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readers' delights 


[ A BANQUET OF BOOKS FOR THE HOLIDAY 1 

Eat, drink and be literary 



What better source of food for thought than books? And since it's 
Christmas, the gwing season, we thought we'd offer you a varied 
feast of reads. The best part ss there are no trans fats; there's 
nothing to get stuck in your teeth, nothing to regret. Since ariy 
meat is lackluster without cocktails, we'll open with IMBIBE! 
by David Wondrich (see After Hours, "Drink of the Month,* 
page 24}. It provides engaging, id iosyncratic instructions for 
more than 100 concoctions and is a complete, lively history 
of the drink, as well as a tribute to Jerry Thomas, the great 
mixologist and father of the Amefican bar. Think of these next 
two options as starters: MOUTH WIDE OPEN by John 
Thorne with Matt Lewis Thorne wil seduce you and your foodie 
friends with its style, know-how and fine storytelling. Its sump¬ 
tuous, detailed descriptions of the pleasures of bone mar 
row, making marmalsde and frying fslafel blend 
perfectiy with Giilian Riley's OXFORD COM 
PANION TO fTALIAN FOOD. This read¬ 
able and Batali-blessed (he wrote the 
foreword) compendiiim of culture and 
culinary terms, cheeses and herbs will 
afford its reader an expertise in the 
kitchen, at the table and while touri ng 
the country that Shelley called “the 
most sutriime and lovely coniempla’ 
tion that can be conceived by the 
imagination of man." Liberal amounts 


of the sublime, hiagination and more are applied in NOBEL LEC¬ 
TURES; FROM THE LITERATURE LAUREATES, 19S6 TO 
Z00€. This collection of acceptance speeches runs from 
the light and nostalgic (in the case d Orhan Pamuk's 
talk) to the acid and excoriating (as iii Harold Pinter 
taking the opportunity to condemn the United 
States for crimes against humanity} and, as a vital 
record of the intellectual and literary achievements 
of the past 20 years, is as siJistantive as beef stew 
and as challenging to the heart and mind as frogs 
legs are to the palate. But for real grit, the lit¬ 
erary equivalent of roughage, and lots of it, 
sink Into THE BLACK UZARD BIG BOOK 
OF PULPS, the fattest collection of ctessic 
noir out there. Stories like Chatvdier's ‘Wise 
Guy'' and Norbert Davis's “^oull Die Laugh¬ 
ing’ will chase tine squatting sugar¬ 
plum fairies from your head—for 
good. That should leave room for 
Orwell, Nietzsche, Chesterton and all the 
tNnkers ort whom idler founder Tom Hodgkaison 
relies in his FREEDOM MANIFESTO. It's an 
anarchic exhortation to simplify, to reject career¬ 
ism and mindtess consumption, to ride a bite and 
drink good ale (not at the same time} that 
_ is both provocative and as fun as flan. 


manhunt of the month 


r ROGUE MALE by Geoffrey Household ] 

Do beastly acts make a man a beast? 



This NVRB reissue of the 1939 classic is the quintessential caband-mouse 
thriller. The plot is simple and unbearably suspenseful: An English sportsman 
tries to assassinate a European dictator, who is unnamed (tike the hero) but 
cleerly Hiller. The attempt fails. He is tor¬ 
tured, makes a desperate escape and then 
is hunted. Like the best practitioners of the 
genre-—John Buchan (T/ie Th/rfy-Arf/je 
Steps) and Robert Lodi urn (rhe Bourne 
/tfenfrfy)—Household renders his hero an 
intellectually complex, alienated outsider, 
allegorical yet wholly recognizable. Even 
as he flees back to Britain, the narrator 
remains quarry a^nd outlaw; 'Living as a 
beast, i had become as a beast,'' he 
records in his lournat. The anonymous man 
is tracked by the dictator's police and Brit¬ 
ish intelligence—including a fiendishly 
clever and cruel adversary, Major Quive- 
Smith, In the end, the man becomes an 
exile from eivilizatton itself, the embodi¬ 
ment of metaphysical transcendence. If all 
this sounds too philosophical, it isn't. 

Household boils down his narrative to Its 
rawest elements, and the effect is gut- 
wrenching. YYYY —Cam^fa CiufsrtJ 


ENTERING HADES * John Leake 
This anatomy of an antihero describes a 
psychopath worthy of Patricia Highsmitti’s 
fiction—a Mr. Ripley with media sawy. Jack 
Unterweger didn't get away with nwcfer the 
first time he tried it, but almost: He penned 
an account that captivated the cogno¬ 
scenti and In 1990 won 
his early release. When 
he started kilBng again, in 
L.A. and Vienna, no one 
suspected him initially. 

After a0, he was charm¬ 
ing, a writer, an expert 
Who says serial killers act 
alone? 

HOW THE IRISH INVENTED SLANG 
Daniel Cassidy 

How could Irish Americans, for all their 
SOd-COrrying numbers, ieave such a small 
trace on our language? Cassidy says they 
haven't and proceeds to find Gaelic roots 
for much of American 
slang. Etymologists 
may not agree that jerk 
comes from defrceacb 
(pronounced jer-kah, 

Gaelic for “bum"), but 
this is still an intriguing 
read, 

—LeopoW frosMfch 
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play fighting 


Few video games, especially 
ones about running around 
shooting people, are judged 
by the big ideas they put 
forward. But this season's 
slate of shooters tries to dig 
deeper than just "go there, 
kill tKatT To help you ride into 
the holidays with guns btaz- 
ingf here's a guide to which 
games are intellectual killing 
sprees and which are death 
warmed over. Pictured clock¬ 
wise from top left; 

ARMY OF TWO 
Premise: You're one of a 
heavily armed pair of testos* 
terrific Blackwater-esque mercenaries out to make bank as 
hyper-macho modern-day guns for hire. 

Underlying philosophy: War is a multibiliion-dollar business. 
All you need to get a piece of the pie i$ a giant set of balls. 
Takeaway: Whafs more fun than hitting the strip clubs or 
playing poker with a buddy? Killing for money. 

Fun; B (out of 10) Smarts: 4 

CALL OF DUTY 4: IVfOOERN WARFARE 

Premise: Command Special Forces units to stop a Russian 

nationalist from returning hi$ country to Communis-t rule. 


Underlying philosophy: Politics 
is boring. Modern weapons, on 
the other hand, are awesome. 
Takeaway: We’d take today's 
Army over Work! War Us any day. 
Fun: 9 Smarts: 3 
HAZE 

Promise: You are a merce¬ 
nary who gets pumped full of 
reality-altering drugs to make 
you less vulnerable and feel 
better about killing. All is well 
until you kick the habit. 
Underlying philosophy: Don’t 
trust blindly, life isn't a video 
game, and war isn't pretty. 
Takeaway: Making others OD 
is fun, especially when they’re trying to kill you. 

Fun: 7 Smarts: 8 
WORLD IN CONFLICT 

Premise; In 1969 the Soviet Union invades the West Coast, in 
this strategy-game version of Reaganomics vs. the politburo. 
Underlying philosophy: The most interesting thirrg about the 
19B0$ was potential annihilation, but glasnost ruined all that. 
Takeaway: Red Dawn was okay as a movie, but it makes for 
a far better game. 

Fun; 6 $martsE 4 —Sr/an Crecenie 


[MAKE WAR, NOT LOVE 1 

The thinking man's guide to blowing up the world 



MANHUNT 2 (PS2, Wil) In Ihis corn 
trovers la I horror sequel, you play a 
psychotic killer on a murder spree. 
Delayed $o it could be toned down 
for a Mature rating, this is essen¬ 
tially the same game with some 
blurring of the truly nasty hits, A 
heavy dose of nlhiNstic sadism, ifs 
decently executed, if thafs your 
thing, vyy —SeoNycwies 

TIMESHIFT {3&0, PC. PS3J This 
futuristic shooter lets you manipu¬ 
late lime to reverse losing battles, 
fast-forward past deadly areas 
and pause to sneak up and snuff 
enemy troopers. T/meSihilfs con¬ 
voluted story line and ho-hum guns 
don't add much to the genre, but 
the siD-mo carnage is legitimately 
amazing. V¥¥ —Damor? firoKm 

RATCHET & CLANK FUTURE; 
TOOLS OF destruction (PS3) 
The pair's first next-gen outing 
has them on a quest to suss out 
Ratchet's mysterious origins. The 
gameplay is more epic in scope, 
die mayhem more intense, and no 
other game lets you morph enemies 
into penguins and then make them 
do the hustle. 


THE SIMPSONS GAME (360, 
PS2, PS3. Wii) This hybrid puzzle- 
platform-beat-’em-up isn't Crtizen 
Kane, but with the show's wrib 
ers and voice talent on board 
there's enough quality to keep 
fans happy. Dead-on video-game 
parodies abound, and the co-op 
mode allows you to share the joy 
with friends, ¥¥¥ —iWarc 

THE WITCHER {PC) Master mul- 
tiple combat summon 

fry werewolves or 
flesh-eating arachnids and brew up 
potions in this romp through clas^ 
sic fantasy tropes. It won't convert 
haters, but closet pal a di ns will 
appreciate the emphasis on moral 
ambiguity and meaningful conse- 
quences. ¥¥¥ —^caii Sternberg 

ROCK BAND (360. PS3) Take the 
Guifar Hero concept (use a cus¬ 
tom peripheral to play your favor¬ 
ite music), expand it to include 
drums, bass and vocals and you 
have Rock Band. With a kilJer song 
list, four-pEayer co-op mode and 
copious downloadable content, it 
may be the best party game ever. 
¥¥¥¥ —Sevtr Atexandar 
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Topless Mode) 

The inimitable Porsche 911 Turbo loses its roof 


WHEN THE WORLD first glirripsed the Porsche 91L was 1'964. November 10^ to be exact, tt was an exciting time for sports 

cars, with Jaguar E-t/pes and rare Ferrari 275 GTQS tearing up the roads. The new Porsche caused a sensation. It was “the Porsche 
to end all Porsches" i;as Car and Driv^ put it). Cars come and go, but not the 9n, The Stuttgart company has spent the past 43 
years perfecting this Iconic street rocket, making it better with each generation. New this season; a cabriolet version of the latest- 
gen 911 Turbo, an incredibly slick rrachlne playboy picked as best sports cpupe in our amTuaf Cars of ttis year feature this past 
January, now you can enjoy ati that staggering performance with the wind in your hair. 5tats; 3.6-liler six-cylinder boxer engine 
that pumps out 43D bhpst 6^000 rpm. With Tiptronic S transmission (a six-speed manual Is also avallabie!)^ youll sprint from 2 ero 
to 100 kilometers an hour (62 mph) in 3^6 seconds and top out at 310 kilometers art hour (192 mph). Unlike the 1964 model, which 
tended to oversteer, this all-wheel-drive 9ll grips the road, we took it for a spin in the catskill Mountain foolhilb with the top down, 
screaming through sweeping bendsand into tight switchbacks. Dark clouds on the horizon? We hit a button arKl the soft top closed 
in 20 seconds. This Porsche is a bargain at $137,000. More info at porsche.oom. 




Putting the X Back in Xmas 


LIKE MOST Of the good things about the holldafys, 
'the old mistietoe trick dates to pagan iimes> If you like 
the way this bit of floral folderol can catalyze amorous 
Interludes, try one of these more obscure traditions. 
Secret Swkiglrt' Santa On slips Of paper write various verbs (ex¬ 
ample; stroke) and the names of guests (example; Natasha). De¬ 
posit verb slips In one stocking and name slips in another Guests 
puij one Slip from each stocking. Is H: better to give or receive? 
□irty Dreldel In a combination of strip poker and the Hanukkah 
pastime, players ante up agarment with each spin of the top. Hint; 
The character you want Is gimel. Naughty Natrvity For a favorite 
annong swingers, furdes and oosplay fetishists, have frlerKls dress 
in provocative interpretations of angel outfits, livestock getups 
and period garb. Spin the tule log until things get sacrilegious. 


A Cut Above 


WE TESTED THE worth of this Montecristo 
branded steak knife (set of six and wopden 
case, S150j available at retail tobacconists 
nationwide) against a taugh overcooked 
porterhouse and found a mew best friend, 

It^ not just that the German 440C stainless- 
steel blade sliced through the hardened 
flesh quickly. It was the perfectly weighted 
hand feel, the panache with which It 
severed gristle from bone. As 
the Porsche above transforms 
your morning commute, bo will 
this blade turn the gnarliest 
steak into an experience. 



























In Pod We Trust 


SOME PEOPLE BALK aft paying rrore for their iPod dock than they did for their iPod. The colloquial term for these people is 
/TjOfOrti. If you want to listed out loud, and watch with friends, do yourself a favor and pony up for a ^od okperience. From top; 
Altec Lansing InMotjon iMV712 ($3SO, altecFansing.oam)^ For sharing the show or watching handS'freOj this B S-inch LCD screen 
with three-speaker audio system is a great choice. Wrapped in a haodsome piano-black finish, it allows you to plug in audio and 
video from non-iPod sources, Harman/Karddn Go + Play f$350, harmankardon.coiri^^ For those who want to take the party with 
them, this bootw boy nouveau rurts on batteries or AC power and packs: a pair of rear-firing woofers plus SO-watt t weeters to deliver 
serious audio ammo. Rock, hip-hop and Jazz all feel substantial, even in wide-open spaces. Bowers A Wilkins Zeppelin f$600. 
bower$^wilkinSrCom]i: This two-foot*wide staSnless-steel sculpture reproduces music with looth power and subtlety, thanks to 
audlophlie-quality tweeters and midrange drivers on each £ide, as well as a substan,tEal subwoofer. Thereof er^ough power here to 
nil even a large room easily, and tricky digital-signal processing automatically tweaks the audio output for the volume you've chch 
46 sen, whether It's Regina Spektor across the table or Page. Plant and Bonham (we couldn't resist;) from 30 feet away. 
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Fuzz Buster 


HALF WAV BETWEEN HIGH- 
and classfc 'de5i9n lies 
the Fusion Chrome CoHec- 
tlon. Gillette teamed with 
Art of Shavfng to cre^ 
ate thi$ raior ($12S), stand 
OG) and badger-haJr 
Ixush {% 25 , theartofshavlng 
,com)- A gleaming cross- 
hatch grip harks back to 
old Super Speed 
safety raror. TimelesSr 


Lounge Act 


HEY, WANT TO come back to my place and check out 
the orgy?" Now there's a ptckup line^ The Orgy sofa 
and ottaman I[$14 ,OOOh karimrashtdshop^.com^ from 
design star Karim Rashid are laeautiful pad pieces with 
a built-in theme. The rounded sofa back facilitates 
relaxed interaction, and when you slide the ottoman in, 
you get ample surface area for you and your friends to 
Stay comfortable in the most strenuous of contor¬ 
tions. Now thaFs putting some funk Into function. 


Action Jackson 

nVE THINGS YOU may not know about 
Wyoming’s Jackson Hole Mountain Re¬ 
sort: <1) Et has 4.139 verticai fe et of skli ng, 
the most continuous lift-served terrain 
In North Ameri ca, (2) Half the slopes are 
expert. Jackson Hole is regarded as the 
na tion’s most-likel y-to-break-your-leg 
resort. <5) The new Couloir Restaurant 
and Bar opens this season, at the top of 
Bridger Gondola SummEt (Q,095-foot 
elevation)—Swanky dining with views 
of the stars and Corbet’s Couloir, often 
called America^ scariest ski slope. (4) 
The resort's firs* eco-boutigue hotel, 
Hotel Terra (from $395 a rdght, hotel 
terrajacksonhole.com^ opens at the 
base thi s month: no mantle rooms^ a fine 
wine list, a mckjced carbon footprint, a 
walk to the gondola. (5) Until you've 
£0 skied thb mecca, you haven't lived. 
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Getting Waisted 


ORE^^SliNG LIKE painting^ with you as the can¬ 
vas. A good suit provides the background, but as 
In art, the details rnake or break your work. The 
correct application of accessories separates kitsch 
from masterpiece. Your be it naturally, holds It all 
together. Emioneglldo ^ogna Couture offers these 
brilliant examples Cfrom left) In brown alligator 
(:$495), black leather C^]25) and rich pony half and 
leather ($520). r^ie information at segnaxom. 


Silky Smooth 


TIES ARE A focal point for your Creation. Rep stripes, whether to signal membership In an elite 
dub or to show the audacity of the wearer, never go out of style, as evidenced by these two 
specimens^ The middle tie, from Canali ($120, www.canaliJt). offers a late-autumn feel, while 
the Ermeneglldo Zegna tie, on the right ($150. zegnaxom). Is tastefully reminiscent of a candy 
cane. The tie on the left, fionn Valentino ($1S0,valentlrio.ciom), Isa rich pink that will pop equally 

well against navy and charcoal. M with your 
friends, pick your knots wisely; they need 
to complement your coilan A four-in- 
hand is great for point collars, a half 
Windsor works on anything, and 
a hjll Windsor makes good use 
of a wide spread collar. 


1^1 IM ALLY COME TRE shoes. After the black ox ford, the classic brown win gtip, or brogue, Is the most ver¬ 
sa! He shoe to haveon hand or, inthiscase.foot.ThisonefromCanali (top,$580, www.canalE.lt)flts the bill 
with simple, unassuming tines that don't compete for the spotlight. Monk straps, like this black one from 
Ermeneglido Zegna Couture (middle, $87S), are appropriate for fine suits and offera refreshing depar¬ 
ture from lace-ups. On rare occasions you can meldthetwo, asf ratelll Rossetti (bottom, $525, rossetti 
.it) does with this dip'dyed beauty. (Mote the subtle depth of pigment concentrated at the toe.) 

WHERE AND HOWtQ BUTOH RASE ITS, 






















he Playboy Advisor 


M y wife and I \\a.\e beer logether for ] 1 
years. She recenily esecried a sehuul 
group to PAirojic for 10 tlays, liecaiist 
she was so busy, she sent me only three 
or Tour e-niai3s;in(l never called. I looked 
at her ilintrary a few times to see where 
she was, but I never nitssed her. I would 
think 10 clays w ithout your spouse woukl 
wreck a person, t>ut I fell iiuMflcrerLt. I 
love my wnfe, so w^hy do I not care if she's 
away?—S.E., Sugar Land, Tesas 

If you had iveti iogethfrfor oidy a year, we 
TiMuld have rvad yoiiT jvaciioii dijfpreiitly. Hut 
after H ytitirs oi e 10 days ii a blift. 

At Sarire atiest, attyoae forced to fhare 

space for any length of tivie with another 
huntmt being — spome, Twnnmte, celt mate — 
rexfels b( the occasional solitude. Unless yon 
felt indijferent even afier your wife^s retura, 
your not pining for her durii^g a diort absence 
(nor her for you) only telh us yoa are in a 
mainre relationiihip- 

A reader in Se^pttnifbcr said he had pur¬ 
chased a fiS-inch DLI“ television and 
needed a surge protector. U^ith rear* 
projection lL']e\iiiioni it is best to buy no! 
only a sui^e protector hut also a l>atteiy 
backup: A power failure will prevent the 
fan from cooling the iamp bulb, which 
can cost liiOfi or more to replace. Many 
low*end battery-backup units are 
designed only for touiputers^ so look for 
true or pure sine-svave output, which 
silences line noise and offers Iwtter pro¬ 
tection against spikes. 1 use a Tripp Lite 
tUOO, and my DLP set still wwked even 
after lightning look down the power line 
behind niy house.—D.G., Fai mington 
Mills, Michigan 

We should have mentumed this tteeatise the 
iofttps are experaive. Texas fnsiniiTrentSt ufhkh 
invented DLI^ has been trying to get vtannfac- 
larers to agree to a standa rd design so the bulbs 
can be otuss-ptviiuced, biU ids slow going. 

M y husliund of 20 years says he some- 
times faniasizc-s about his female ii^assagc 
therapist and believes she is attracted to 
him as well. He insists all men fantasize this 
way. Sometimes I am Jennifer Lopta; otlrer 
limes I ant a l*laymate. I don't ntind that, 
but when the fantasy is about someone you 
know aiid flaw regularcoiiiatl with, I feci 
it isiinappropiiate—ifsan emotional affair 
with the hope that it will become physical. 
What is your perspective? Dtx™ every guy 
do this?—13-G., I hornton, Cotora<io 

Of canrsF. The fantasies are richer if yon 
have met the unswwm. Appreciate the fact that 
yflitr husband is being honest with yon abend 
his erotic da^dreants. which jmw throxi^i his 
brain like a ticker tape. Aiost men never talk 
aboat these sexnai thoughts, because xt'cuflen 
seem to believe we don’t recognize the differ- 
te/ii-tfCN fantasy and reality fe.jf., wew 
are nvH flUJftjr that Cenierfalds Are idealized 



forms perfected by makeup and lighting^ If 
yonr hiisbfittd had anything going on with kh 
therapist besides the fKcasional rontp jh his 
head, he wouldn't be tolhing about her. 
Regardless of whetheryou approve, your hus¬ 
band will meet leamen he puds a ttractive. Just 
trs yew will meet appealing w«j. That's fljte of 
the challenges of marriage—enfaying these 
criisbes and wotidering what might have been 
but ulfimitely it^alhing auxiy because you Aai*' 
built something more valuable at home. 
Anoiher challenge of marriage is frujffn^ 
your spouse to do the same. 

The strength of my lioyfriend's erec¬ 
tion varies considerably during fore- 
play anti intercourse: One minute he’s 
rock hard, ihen semi-hard and then 
hard again right before orgasm. Flow 
do erections w'ork? Should I be con¬ 
cerned?—M-lf, I,awTence, Kansas 
Erections mttst be fed. It’s normal during 
foreplay for a man to go soji sometintes. A 
nan^lty Idtle trick you might try is to keep him 
erect with yont hand vr month aper he conies 
but before he goes flaccid and then try for 
anoifier go. Hell he sensitive, so take U slow 

I've heard taking muhisdtanunii can be 
dangerous for men. Is ihat trtie?— I (,K., 
Provo, Utah 

is too strong a word. Hoie- 
evcfi SAffle jT-ireffrrfteJ^ have e.ypressed ffinceFT? 
that supplements may interfere with aur natu¬ 
ral defenses agaimt disease. In a cottfrover- 
sioi analysis, ftve doctors reviewed 6S studies 
of beta-ciiroleue, vitamin .4 atid vitamin E 
and found no convincing evidence that they 
improiv long-term health nififw taken aj snp- 
piemenls. In fad, they appear to increase 
^w^>K'^A^^7y. The jury is out on vitamin C. 
Anoiker study invohdrtg 293,344 older men 


found that taking more than one midtivita- 
w«w a day is associated with advanced pros¬ 
tate emteer; hotvever, it is not assoeioted with 
localized cancer, which is ilte nUtst easily con¬ 
trolled and eauifrf. 77 jc resean'htvs suggested 
men take no than the recommended dose, 
which is typically one a day. While we’re oit 
tlw topic, in 1996 wfc reported tltat scicnitsts 
had found that meti who eat at teasi four serv¬ 
ings of tomato-based foods each week cut their 
risk of prostate cancer by 20 percent. Toma - 
toes contain lyf-opene, an antioxidant often 
included in utultiviiamins marketed to men. 

But a jicw Study of 23,000 rntm ages .5? ft) 74 
has found that those with higher lycopene 
iezvls have the chance of deueiapiug 

prostate cancer. It also notes that the beta- 
carotene fti tomatoes may increase the risk of 
tumors, .45 so often happens with medical 
research , you end up where ya w rtni. 

J would like 10 have a threesome with a 
woman who is a good friend. When 1 
mentioned this to my husband Ik’ became 
excited. The next evening, he ran out to 
get milk and came back without the milk 
but wnih iny friend and some booze. It 
didn't happen, partly because I leel it is 
my place to initiate a threesome that 
involves another woman. Wiiat do you 
think?—A.V., Evanston, \'V')onung 

Sn irevt time yvii go for the milk. 

About a w'eek ago my girlfriend and I 
CEime out of a theater and stalled w aJkirig 
across the parking lot to our car. just 
ahead of us we noticed a couple arguing. 
The man was drunk and talking loudly, 
but I madea tpiick assessment anti knew' 
they posed no harm. A.v we passed iheni 
ray girlfriend picked up her pace until 
She was walking ahead of me. After we got 
in ihe car, I asked her ivhy she had 
decided to flee rather than seek my phys¬ 
ical sectirity. Isn’t a woman supposed to 
t^l safer with her man? And since mine 
doesn’t, what does that say about me? I 
had thought I was a rottweiler in her 
eyes, but 1 guess I'm Jtist a shivering 
Chihuahua.—R.B., Seattle, Washington 

yoiii AJT making far loo much of this. Your 
gidfnend isn’t compating you with a guard 
dog; she’s measuntigyou against the s^ifety of 
a steel-and^glass enclosutv tlmi can remove 
her from an uncom/otiable sUtmtion. 

While my husband uffour years and I 
were vacationing, he inJomie<l me he w'a.s 
unhappy with oui' sex life. I told him to 
make a list of his fanlasLcs and I would sc.'c 
what we could da I he items ranged fmm 
my fucking him with a strap-on to golden 
showers to getting a happy ending at a 
massage parlor. 1 have been able to luifill 
alt his requests except for a threesome, 
which I am trying to arrange. The prob¬ 
lem is that since 1 began working dow’n 
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>* the list, he lofit inierefit in having sex 
Q mil] me. ] have alwiiys been Eid\^nturous 
ill bed, bul In; eaii'T itiainlaiii an erection 
unless it involves an iieni firnni his list. He 
P* says he no lonf^r enjoys the “regular” sex 
4 ive have and tan rio longer tiitnaic via 
^ intercourse fihmigh sve si ill enjoy tnutual 
maslurbatlon). ^Vhnl can I do to help him 
find his sexual tenter but also meei iny 
needs?—iiS, I’lnsenix,, Arizona 

Where's vuMr list? Your hasband shauid 
have aiked for it lou^ age mnrf given ii his 
fuU iiitenthu^ even if yon deiire aniy regn- 
ia r sex. The prohlenf ntm' is that unless he 
changes his inVkr of yon from plaything to 
lover, the yelationship wiYf not advoncf. 

Do you put only red wines into a de¬ 
canter? VV'hat are the benefits?—R.R., 
San Diego, CaJirurnia 
Decanting typically benefits <j«/y big 
Sewng rce/a fiy removing a hit of (heir tnn- 
Mi’c bite) and older reds that contain sedi¬ 
ment Sicftvly pour the ^Ke into the demtiter 
so the eiondy ports stoy at the hottons of the 
hoUlt'. It helps to have backlight. 

Suiiic! people would have you Lrlievc 
you can'i hiiy a diamond that hasn't 
Cniused someone lo sufTer or die. Where 
tan J hiul A bloodIcSiS diamond for iny 
girtlriend's engagement ring?—K.A,, 
Orlando, Florida 

Although safeguards atr in places you canV 
say with certamty that a diofnand did not oiig- 
inote in u v vir zone unless you dig it up yozir- 
self er buy a stone created in a lab. Cultuied 
diatmuds cost (ess and, because of the way 
they^re iritide (by speeding up a natural pro- 
ccss 'h are not considered fakes; this year the 
(iemologicai Institute of Amerka o^errdfor 
the pist time to grade theuL The twit largest 
manufacturers are Gemesis {getnesh.com}f 
tifhifh compresses carhon at high temperatures, 
and .Apollo Diamond {apollodianloitd.coni)^ 
which ujes diamond fragments as seeds to 
which carton patikles are attached. 

Earlier this year a tnan wi oto lo say his 
dominatrix wife had shown a tape of his 
being disciplined to two of her girl- 
fiicnds, w ho proteodtd to suck him olf, 
In July another reader scolded you for 
printing the letter, disnnissing it as a lyp- 
ital "sissy-Fcmale doinnif fantasy.'' Pail 
of my punishment when 1 get home after 
a day of wearing niy wife's p^inties under 
my clothes is a spanking and being tied 
to the posts of our bed lor a blow job 
with the video camera lolling. My wife 
showed one tape lo lier best fiiciid, who 
now'wants to join thefim. So it dfws hap¬ 
pen.—R.S., Pahmmp, Nevnda 

We have no doubt, alfhough on further 
jeficeihn the second girlfriend h a bit much. 

1 am a 20-yeai-old college sliidenl. My 
parents are weallhy, so I get a hefty 
allowance, Tni nol saying that (o be 
snobby; il's just a fact. My best friend 
has to work for his pocket money. 
S6 Whenever we cake a cab logerher, I ]>ay. 


and w^e don't discu-ss it. When w-e order 
takeout, he usually says he's out of 
cash, and I say lie can pay iiic back, but 
I let it slide— I w^ould feel like a cheap¬ 
skate to ask him for the $ 30 or ^15. 
Wtial is Ihe pl'Opcr (liing lo do?—E.E., 
New York, New York 

[f ytiu can a^aid to he genennis, be gni t'r- 
ous, especmliy with friends. If he starts to 
ahttse the privilege, thaTi a different matter, 
it doesTi't sound though he has^ 

My favorite seXuiil faiilasy Is to oil Wi cTi' 
tic with my wife. She has ifidulged me by 
getting oiled up, Iml she refuses to w’re.s- 
[le. She feels I want lo Control her, wdiich 
is not True. I he object is not to hurt cwh 
other hut just to engage in playful holds 
and pins. Is there any way 1 CEin get iier 
to try? I find il erotic to see her oiled and 
ready to rumhle hut fruslratiug if she 
w-on't go lo the matwilti me.—D.M., 
Aurora, Colorado 

That's taa bad: it sounds like fun. In 
mixed erotic oil wrestling, fw iTs iHflitrjj to 
fans, the wontan h in e-harge, sitting on her 
opponent's face, pinning him, making him 
scfuimti. Ih^dtaps could show your wife a 
few of the many erotic wrestling j'^ej to 
give her an idea af what goes dawn. Hhe may 
ir mote receptive to hitting the mat if she 
can call the shtds, especially ifshe's pissed at 
you for some reason. H-We not saying you 
should purposely he a jerk,, hut *^Why don't 
you kick my assi'’ is a challenge mattv iiNiws 
xt'ouW find hard to pass up. 

Because I was tired of the lack of leader¬ 
ship at the company 1 w'orketl for, I went 
back lo sctiooi at the age of 50 lo gel an 
.Ml?A. I lowever, I ant concerned I will Ijc 
no better a leader thnin my ex-tioss. Do you 
have any advice on iiow' to improve my 
leadership skills? .Any books or seminars? 
Maybe I should has'e responded lo my 
mkilife crisis by hEiving a fling or buying a 
lYirsche,—R.M., Sait Lake tdily, Utah 

The MltA unit take yon further. You atiP on 
your it-ny to being fine leader Just by noting 
what your former boss did poorly. Because 
time is money, Jui.Tfrf^ to ei service such us 
Soundvieur fstimmary.eom), 7rAich provides 
summaries of the latest bestsellers on fcader- 
.ship and business. Ilur will have more ideu.s 
them you know what to du udih. That said, 
booh feartiin'goes only so far, ham to hit 
the trenches and make and correct your awn 
nnstakes. Good hi ck. 

Mashed potatoes and girtvy, [K^aiiui but¬ 
ter and jelly, sauvlgtion blanc and trout— 
everyone knows certain tastes complement 
each oiliiei. Has iherc been a study lo find 
out wiiat flavored lubes go besi with 
pussy?“D.N.. Maricoiia, .Arb.ona 

you r letter sou nds Uhe a sltow tune. Wc love 
how w'OPflcw taste. 

My wife and I have hecn man leti foi' 
tw'o years and have just had a child. [ 
kne^V we w'ouldn't have sex for a while 
after (he birth, so E stopped asking. 1 


came home from work a few^ flay.s ago 
and noticed [he box of Eidull movies 
and [oys in oui closei had been mos'^ftL 
Jokingly I noted someone had been Ei 
bad girl, and I pointed out the box. 
My wife's response shocked me. She 
said, “I am so embarrassed. I meant to 
pul those back.” I am okay wilh the 
faci lhal she niaslurbateS’—I'm even 
turned on hy the idea—hm the toys 
and movies were alw^ays something we 
shared. 'VVhat bolhers me is lhal wliile 
I ihought our sex life had slowed 
down, it appears the only thing lhal 
has is her desire for me,—^Yf.C., Clear- 
w^atcr, Florida 

Now tiaiic We would jud reach this conclu¬ 
sion based on what you describe. Instead, wc 
see your wifi's diddlit^ as a hopeful sign that 
your sex life utiil soon be back on track. Sites 
taking a fem warm-up laps—perhaps site is 
self-conscious about her postbaby body, or 
nKTfbe site Just needed a release between 

feedings, irl her knoa* yon find her irrrsistible 
and cflu> Tc^l^t to be infitttafe ogam. 

I'm 21 atid have been dating a girl for 
3 while. .She is possible nisniage male- 
rial bul is inherently unhealthy. Her 
graiidmoihcT tiad breast cancer, her 
mother died of breast cancer, anrl she 
has had skin cancer and been hospitaP 
i^ed mulupic times. Is this a reason to 
question my hituie with her, or am I 
being overly cautious? I’ve seen what 
losing a mother or spouse can do lo a 
family.—D.K., Frentoni, Nebraska 

She could hit by n too. 

I'tl like lo encourage the woman w^ho 
wrote i n August bectiu se she and her hus¬ 
band wanted to bidng anothci' man into 
the bedroom hut felt uncomforlahle about 
it. My husband has medical issues lhal 
limit his sexual abilities,^ so we have 
Included other men in ourcapei^. My 
husband enjoys seeing me gel screwed, 
especially wiien I blow him at the same 
time. We have had three men so fsr, and 
each one has brought something new lo 
the mix. Our most recent bver invited his 
iS-year-old son, with our permission. .So 
have fun, girl. 'Vou only live once.—LCk, 
biiniiiigham., .Aiabiitna 

Titanks for sharing. Whatever happened to 
taking vtJwr kid to a ball garnet 


All reasonable qttesi ions—from fashion, food 
and drink, stereo.s and sports cfirs to doling 
dilemmas, taste and cliffuette—will be per¬ 
sonally answered ifthe incl tides a self- 

addressed, stamped envelope- The most 
interesting, pertinent ifucstions will be pre¬ 
sented in these pages each month. H'nYe the 
Ploybay .Advisor, 730 Fifih Avenue^ AW 
York, New York i00l9, or send e-niailhy vis¬ 
iting ewr it'cfriiirf at playboyadvisor.com. The 
Advisor's latest bookf Dear Playboy Advisor, 
PS available at bookstores, by phoning SOO- 

423-949d er online af playboystore.eom. 
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ASSISTED HOMICIDE IN OAKLAND 

PEOPLE IN POOR URBAN NEIGHBORHOODS ARE FED UP WITH 
THE WILD-WEST SHOW THAT TAKES PLACE ON THEIR STREETS 

BY ISHMAEL REED 


S oirie hiimor 

inEikinj;; [he rounds m 
Oaklantl lYirilciKls Ihtii; 
one way to reduce Hie city s 
mLircler rate ™ukl be to olTer 
free iJiLsotin^ instruction. 

May he (he instructor would 
be 3 suburban high-schooE 
sluirpstJOdicr^ one of Uiose 
white kidii wl>o can hit a lar- 
gel al LOGO feet. That 
iiuKJcenl byslMiukr?—'Soaiie 
of whom have been the 
brightest of Oakland's young 
fwople^—woukJ Ix’ spared. 

Certainly Hie dealers who 
shot up my block one after¬ 
noon last December could 
haveuserl limtnms guiflance. 

Tliey shot into niy neighbors' 
homes and mrs bu t wiouiidcNJ 
only one of (ho |xxip]e they 
w'ere targeting. The police 
have suggested the Sh(»ting 
was the result of a feud 
between gangs in the dislricl. 

I w^asnT SLii priseci to read a 
i'et»n issued by Oakiand law 
enfomenienr that some neigh¬ 
borhoods receive better police 
service ihaii otlid's. 1 he police ciaini they don't have ihe 
resources to attend to everyone's needs. Vet when a member 
of the .African Ameiican elite, Ghauncey U^ndell Bailey J r, a 
jouraalisl fur the Oahland Post, was imtrdfred, (tic police 
raitle^l Voiir hlark Muslim Ifakeryand uKinded up suspects 
the day after the murder; 

A few days laicr ilte police got a ccuifesaoii fioiii die aUegeci 
killer, a I^J-ycar-old w^ho descritied himself as a soldier, {lie 
subsequently retracted hisstalement and now claims the police 
coerced him to confess.) He said lie iiad itiUlctcTed BaUeV 
because (hejoumallst was about (o expose rriminai ajciivities 
associated with (he bakery, which is suspected ofpanidpating 
iti kidiiapijiiigs and homickJe. ll look (Jie slaving of one of its 
own for the African Ameriran esiablishment to aw-aken to the 
niuixler epidemic that has plagued Oakland's impoverished 
ncighboiboods fur more tiuin a decude. Bailey’s funeral was 
held at St, Benet3ii:(’s C'^holu:; Cihtmrh, which was soci'owdecl 
that a( one poinl I had to step outside to avoid being crushed. 
Fatiier Jay Matthews compared Bailey to tire cviriy fihrislian 
martm and suggested there'would lie more martynH. 

The Oakland police came under crilicism H orn some of 
the moumeni and even from Bailey’s companion. If the bilk- 
cry, frsjiin which other Oakland memlxirs of (he Nation of 
Islam hav'e dissociated themselves, had l^een under sin^v^eil- 


Eance by Oakland police for 
months, why weren't the 
t>uiice awai e of the conspir¬ 
acy to murtler Bailey? 

There have also been ten¬ 
sions betwec'ti pobtidxins and 
the police union, whirh Shti 
francisci) Chrirnktr colLiinnist 
Chip Johnson accusctl of 
being more concerned with 
its members' needs than with 
die safety Of Oakland's citi^ 
zen.s. In July the union 
balked at a plan devised by 
Mayor Ron Dell u ms (a for¬ 
mer congressman) 3 nd (he 
chief of police that would 
alter tire Way officers are de¬ 
ployed on the streets. The 
union appears indilferent to 
a Clime rate’ that has risen 
nine [percent over the past 
year. I’here w^ere 148 homi¬ 
cides in 200G, a 57 |xn cenl 
ino'cascover 2005. WiHi the 
indifference to our needs 
from downtown, neighbor¬ 
hoods [ike mine ait on their 
own. We are marooned—the 
word given to coininuniLies 
set np by runaway slaves that selected theia'own kings and 
queens. .As part of my duties as neighboitinod liloc t captain, 
I alteixled a meeting with the police in the aftermath of the 
DicemlxT shooting. Ifiungh thtTwo oRkci s with whom we 
met were hai dworking and .sincere, they l oEd us in so many 
wokIs that their hands were lied. As soon as they arrived at 
a chmc scene, they said, drug dealers scattei'cd and they iiad 
to he niindfnE ofsiispeci.s' civil liglrt.s. 

Contrary to Christopher Hitchens's assertion that Oak¬ 
land is "soft oa cTimc'” (as he wfoW' fbr Slate in August), [lie 
c rippling of (la tifornia com mu aity sen ices began with Ibop- 
osition 13. which cut properly taxes severely. This projHisi- 
lion wasn't designed by softies but by inemix'i s oftlX' hard 
light who Idund they could inHuencegovernancei?y posting 
vaguely worded initialives such as ProfMsition 200. which 
ended affimiatlve action in Califoniia. 

Some black residents do not hav'e the patience to abide 
the V Lolence thal erupts in Oakland's neighborhoods. Impa- 
(ienl with the inaciion of [he police, Patrick Mc^iuliuugh, a 
5(Tycar-old North Oakland home owner who \m\ been try¬ 
ing to rid his neighborhood ofdTug dealers, shot a youth 
after an altercation With the IG-year-oid in front of 
McCulltxtgh’s home. When I met McCullough, he proudly 
introduced himself as "the vigilante." 
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Anociwr slKhcXing iiiddcni on my own 
block bst Febniaiy mdjcn.[e& Mct^ullough 
is iiol alone. Two men armed With a shot' 
gun hckl u[> a Koroan American neigh¬ 
bor. He handed over his w^allet but 
resisted their demand lhat he yield his 
car kevi, lie ran toward the nudeUe of 
ihe IJock, hurl from a gunshot that had 
grazed his abdomen and finger. His 
scrcanu attracted the attention of an Afti- 
can .American named t :hauncey t lrosby, 
a 20-yeaT Marine vclenan, Crosby lold 
me he heard the shot while he and his 
son v\"ere changing tires. He saw the 
neighbor running in a hunched-over 
position. He asked ihe mail if he was 
okay, '‘N'o, man, Tve been shot,'" he 
replied. Croshy^ sent the w^oundeci neigh¬ 
bor into his home anti pjepal ed to meet 
Ihe pursuers with lethal resistance. l‘hi.s 
is the kind of heroic story that happens 
every day among the maroonutl. 

(hir problems would he less chronic if 
subiirbjin gun dealers were to quit llotKb 
ing our neigtiljorhoods with illegal weap¬ 
ons, A local newfipapei; the East Bay 
Exfrrrss, t raced a number of illegal weap¬ 
ons used in Oakland crimes to a sporting' 
goods store in nearby San Leandro, 
According to the lUireau of Alcohol, 
lubacco & Firearmss Trader Sports cs the 
nation's second-biggest source of guns 
either acquired or used illegally. I n 2005 
law enfbrceineni agencies iracc^l -kl7 of 
ihc^e guiis 10 the store; there* were 4Sl 
traces in 2004 and In 2003. Ihe gurrs 
primarily end up in Richmond, Oakland 
and San Francisco. I he A I F revoked 
Traders license lo sell firearms, Iwit the 
store remttins open. Trader Sports Is su Ing 
to have its License restored. Across the hay, 
voters in San Franctsco approved a ban on 
handguns. A judge overruled them, 
.Although black and His|>iUiic children 
have been mnw*ed down In the sireet.s 
since iJte introduction of crack in the mid- 
l9S0s, it took I Ik- maityrdom of white cliU' 
dren ai Viiginia 'Iff h to impel the I louse 
in June to pass a modest bill that unproves 
Stale rejjorling to the National Instant 
Criminal iLickgroimd Check System. 

This is not to excuse [he youngsters 
whose illegal actions led to the shoot-out 
on my block. Hut to iilame ihe guti trade 
solely on ihis group is like blaming drug¬ 
store clerks for fen-phen, nie high mur- 
der rate in Oakland involves black men 
killing black men, l>ut they receive theii' 
supplies and asslslance b oin Uie outside. 

.After the murder of Hailey unsettled 
Oakland's black power elite, the change 
in this city’s attitude low-ard crime was 
bi eathlakiJig, If The role of a ntai'tyr is to 
lay down his nr her life lo elTect change, 
then Father Matthews was riglilL 
Cbauncey Wenckdl Bailey w-ajs a mfuriyr. 


THE WHITE 
TO BEAR ARMS 

GUN CONTROL TAKES AIM ONLY AT BLACKS 


By Joe Bageant 

I can't see why while people are so modem times they have masqueraded 
scared of blacks with guns," says as gun-saFcty legislation: As Crawdortl 
Byron C^wibrd, my hip-hop Ijlogger puts it, “Nobody, not even that opjxir- 
friend in St. Louis. "You white people tuiilst James Brady, WEmts his name on 
pack mure heat than a fat man's crotch." a Disarm die Black Bucks bilk”) 

As a redneck rai.sed in ihe Blue Rklge fititl, black codes couldn't trump the 
MounLaingunculture,I'dneverihou^E Second Amendment, .And if w^hile 
of white peopk' li particularly heavily Southerners had any doubts, the 14th 
anried- But Crawford IsnT wrong. Half .Amendment not only eliminated black 
of American households have at least codes, in 18€8, but its sponsors also 



one gun. Whites own more guns than madeetear their intent w'as to prevrenl 
they do ouldooT grills, most of them for lynching. Damn that Yankee moral 
pcfKjnal proiecLion, Atid it’s a liafe bet superiority. By the early 1900s. tliough, 
ihat all thwe personal-protection gun Southerners found themselves with 
ownersare not imagining being bulged unlikely allies—-those same Yankees, 

or molested by Scandinavians. Northern wdiitcs were warming up lo 

Gnn-owning blacks have long been the notion that maybe certain people 
the w'hlle man's nightmare. General shouldn't be allowed guns after all-— 
Ulysses S, Cirant had barely stubbed oui the millions of Linmigraiiis swarming 
his cigar after the surrender a( ,Appo- into New York: Jews. Italians, Boles, 
maltox before Southern \^^hite5 w^ere niicks and other alleged job stealers, 
asking whal they were going to do now horse poisoners and diseased prosti- 
ihat blacks were a] Eow-ed to vole and ow-n tines. In 1ft 11 nervous New York law- 

guns. So they drafted the South's‘'black ntakers managed to pass ihe Sullivan 
codes," banning blacks from traveling. Law, licensing weapons and inakicig 
testifying in court, truing whites and concealment a felony. But the big 
owning guns. F.ver since, gun conlro] moment came in the mid-HlGOs, deliv- 
lawsboth Norlliemand Southern have ered into every American home via 
been rooted in race and ethnic fear. (In television: race riots in 55 American 
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cirk-s, including Detrotl, Washington^ i.os 
Angeles, Chicago and N'ewarlc.. I can 
reiticinber my bosi al a shoe store at ihe 
time saying, ''Nothing ljut griddamn apes. 
Mow I hey Ye proving it again." W'hLle fear 
was paI|Mhie. and where there Ls fear ihcre 
is poliiicai hay to ix^ baled. Congress passed 
the Cun Conirol An of 1 Dfift, with the fur7.y 
objedive of "eliminating gun violence.'' 

Ihe act was a legislative jackalope that 
moqihed jnexplicabty w'irh each new trag¬ 
edy of the era. When the Rev¬ 
erend Martin Luther King Jr 
was assassinated with a lillier 
th^ act responded by setting 
controls uti handguns, riien 
when Robert Kennedy was 
killed with a handgun, the bill 
was revisc-d to controE rifles 
and shotguns and signed into 
law. This congressional clown 
show drew applause from an 
emotionally wTought urban publie. lUM the 
contradictions did not go unnoticed. 
Reporter Robert Sherrill, for instance, 
pointed out (hat "the Gun Control Act of 
IDGS was passed not to control guns but to 
control bliMrks, and inasmuch as a m^ority 
of CY)i^gress did not w^ant to tio (he (brnier 
but were ashamed to show that their goal was 
the latter, the result was they did iifither.'^ 

What (hey did accomplish was lo leave 
us wnth two enduring national headaches: 
a proliferation of gun lobbies ajid a newly 
pumped-up National Rifle Association. 
Founded In ISTI, the 
N'R.>\ early on became 
a favorite iow-reiu call 
girl for gun maniifac- 
turers. Rut thanks to 
the race terror of the 
t QfiOs, the N'RA found 
itself cloaked tn the 
mantle of sacred pro- 
(ector of the (whitel 
citizens' right to own 
guns—as if it had ever 
been at risk. That 
right ivas simply a fact 
of life for the millions 
of ordinary, sensible people w^ho made up 
and still make up the KHj\ membership. 
Conaettuenily, it took millions of PR dol¬ 
lars for the KRA leadership to convince the 
corn grower in his duck blind that some 
big-city slicks, men who had never bought a 
fleer stamp in their life, were determined to 
conhscale his hunling rille. Perhaps for the 
first lime in history, average i urat Ameii- 
cans knew what one of the Constitution s 
amendments actually protected. 

Almost 40 years after the Gun Control 
Act of the aiKigunnei's still have iht 
same problem; how to "remove guns from 
our inner cities" (code for eliminating 
(he Sccon<l Amendment rights of blacks) 


TO MAKE 
MATTERS WORSE 
FOR GUM CONTROL¬ 
LERS, PERSONAL- 
DEFENSE WEAPONS 
ARE EFFECTIVE, 


without also diminishing the righ ts of the 
now^ more politicized w'hite gun owners. 
To make matters worse for gun control¬ 
lers, personal-defense weapons arc cffcc- 
tive. Armed citizens defend theni.selves 
against criminals—mostly by brandishing a 
weapon or shootiiiig warning shots—6,850 
times each day, or 2.5 million times a year. 
Only two percent of them (606 Last year) 
shoot a nonjx^rp, and then seldom fatally. 
The cops, on the other hand, shoot about 
I ,G00 innocent people every 
year. Self-protection hand¬ 
guns are especially elfective 
in defending women. Of the 
200.000 attempted sexual 
assaults each year, 32,000 
result in rape—15 percent. 
But arm a woman with a 
gun or a knife and the suc¬ 
cess rate for attempted rapes 
drops to just throe percent. 
And what social class of women is most 
protected by personal-defense sveapons? 
Lct'sjtisi say they don't live iii Scai'sdale 
or Brookline. Then there's that Amencan 
sta[}le, murder. Blacks are six limes more 
likely to be murtleretl than wdiites, yci 
only 80 percent of black adults own gutis, 
compared with 43 percent ofw'hites. So if 
there is a problem ^' itb black AmcricEins 
and guns, it may be that they need more 
of them, which is the nightmare of middle- 
class urban sodely while and black. 

In recent years Democrats had found 
a solution to the 
dilemma: avoiding it. 
Then along came the 
Virginia Tech shoot¬ 
ings. Politicians with 
mcti’opolilan constitu¬ 
encies are again foreeri 
IQ deal with firearm 
phobia. Rudy Giuliani 
says the solution is to 
make gun purchasei^ 
pass a written test.. 
Hillary Clinlon pro¬ 
foundly concludes that 
we musi "keep guns 
out of the hands of children and crimi¬ 
nals and mer^tnlly unbalanced persons." 
Barack Obama wants to "keep guns out of 
our inner cities" bui begs us to remember 
that "when agangbanger shoots indiscrim¬ 
inately into a crowd, it's because he feels 
someone disrespected him," 

In the end, though, the "gun culture"' is 
the same as it ev^r was: ordinary woiking 
Americans responsibly exercising a consli- 
lutional right. Unless we reach the day 
when the government forcibly disarms the 
.American public, that isn l likely lodiatigc. 
But then, should that day ever come, we 
will have a problem a hell of a lot bigger 
than guti conirol, won't we? 



MARGINALIA 

FROM AN 
EDITORIAL itthe 
fihStad&fptii^ 
by Slu Byhonisky: 

"Be[;aits 0 w« have mislaid Q/11. we 
Nave endless sideshow sqLtainbles 
about wtiettier llte sur^e is werhing, if 
wea[«''saler' acMr. 
whetiier the FQt StiaUld 
listen In mi lore^a ptione 

calS;, whellief cops _ 

should delaiit odd- 
aclme llylng tnrum^,' 
wltetiitrllHU plot- 
tirgallofod attacks 
on Fort Qix or Kon- 
[ir<^ airport ar» 
iwiaus thraats or 
ariHtMir burnWws, 

We bicker over |fie tre«5 whie (he forest 
is ablaie. Amerke'slabric is pulling 
eparl lilte e dteep sweater. Wtiet 
would sew us back together? i4iiethej 
9/11 attach, the Goldeii Cate Bridge. 
hAount Rushmore. Chicaf^'s Wrigtey 
Field. The Philadelphia subway system. 
The U.Sl is a target-Hch envinnmeivt 
fet Al Qaeda. Is theite any do4ib4 they 
ar« planning to hit us ^in? It it is to 
be. Him lei It 1». It will tdke another 
attack on the homeland to quvll the 
chatteiing of diipmunks ^nd to restore 
AriHfioaY duteous ra^o and singular 
puipow to provaN." 

FROM A DESCRIPTION in a 
i)«w book by 
Julia Alvaro; 
of a f [lineeajfera, 
a pnpuEar party 

^ amorag Latinos in 

whiE:h a f athe r 
''^1 gives his teenage 
^ daughtef to a hoy- 
yu fnrrri tfl end a s part al a 

cafniii£.-eif-age ritual: 
"I'm watching the 
nexl generation be 
tamed into a narratTve my genera tioif 
fought so hard to change." 

FROM A POST stsboveibolsw 
.com, eweeming a iong— featuring 
lines suth as 'The ward is oul, we're a 
happening pface ta he" — created by 
law firm Niioai ftabedy apparenUy in 
celebration iDrf fbttune inagariite's se- 
ledirig it as a “best place" Iq worki '"On 
the musical iciofits, (bo song rtsail is 
Just as hdFTiflP as the idea Pf a law-lirm 
IhenM song. It Includes such lyrics as 
'Everydh6’'s a wlnnef at Nixon fVabody' 
(Ihe chorus) and 'It's all about the 
teatxK. it's all about nspecl,; It ah 
revolves aroutHl integri-tee.’ But we're 
warning you: Even tiiough Ihe Mixon 
Peabody anihein is dreadful, iTs ars 
catchy as HPV. II that "everyone's a 
win nor' chorus gets stuck in your head 
for the rest of ted ay. don't bbmo us," 

FROM AN ARTICLE ii Teebn^ogy 

ftevkiWr rehediitg on the tO-year anni¬ 
versary ol the 
Deep Blue 
computer's 
chess victary 

rcontdruvtf on 
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READER RESPONSE 


PLAYBOY INDONESIA 
I laviQg read aboul i'] Inrlonesia'? 
prublfms (“Plavboy of ihe Muslim WoHd," 
Se|>iemix-r), 1 JhougJii your Height 
appreoafp a lighter side of ihe itosy l^si 
year a popular joke goiiig around jakaita 
was that 11 .AVBOV IcKlorifasa slKOuld iiKleeti 
have been prasecuied—ftir brand fraud. 
You see, ihe Indonesian version of riAsiiiOV 
is seen herc^ as being dc-crolkiJteel. Sein- 
rillatlngly sexual material—never mintl 
ihe real thing—is alresidy freely availlEJale, 
making many ivonder how kavbov w^ouJtl 
fompetc, Olven these facts, what was all 
the fiiss about? Branding anti i\jneriran 
power. Tlw iJiuggtsh I slamists w^Tie amply 
reacting emotionally to a powerful global 
icon tha.t is more symbolic of America and 
the Sexual mvoluiion than Coca'Cula, 
N‘ike or M I’V. Mow do wc know this? 
Because the local versions of FHM, ME, 
Poptfiitr and even Vogut; and Cosmopditan 
aie visually steamier and also have lorrid 
sex-advice columns. Araerienns would lae 
amazed to see how mudi skin and sex talk 
aie tolerated in other m^ga^ities, none of 
which ha.s attracted the rageoflhe Islamic 
Dcfentlerx Front. In essence it is protesting 



These itna^s incite fundamdota list 1ijry. 

the ability Indonesian men have giiined 
ihtoiigli I'tAYJjov to rOEuI about the iaitsi 
Ferrads atid whai intellectuals have (osay 
about freedlcHTi of expression. 

Joiialhan Zilberg 
Jakarta, Indonesia 

LAND GRAa 

In ’"I his Land Is Otir Land" ("iSepiem- 
berj the statistics ahout changes in the size 
of farms and the number of fannerx ;ire a 
bit consejTative, I he sij!t‘ of hidings in 
Iowa has tripled, while the number Cff fann¬ 
ers is down by one quarter. In 1955 there 
were three fanners itt each section of land 
(a section is G40 acres)’ now it is alxnit one 
fanner for every' four sections. Many old 


ferm bouses h^ve ixen i'einove<l to allow* 
the area to be planted with corn. At one 
time, each farm grew' several types oferops 
a [id stex'k; now it is only com or soybeans. 

Clenn Pollock 
Omaha. Nebraska 



Land nafartn alicHs slrong 


Stealing land and Farms at gunpoint, 
as w'as done in t'thina, the foimer USSR 
and now Venezuela, is quite difrerent fmni 
buying farms From small fanners. Qn top 
of that, U-S. farms feed the world. 

Zt>n Stine 

.Atlanta, Gcojgia 

WENT DOWN TO THE LEVEE 

I wish to add one Iasi thing to the detsitc 
ahout Frederick BartheEme's “"ilelp 
Wanted" (June). New Orleans is finishecl, 
done, goite, and w'C’VI iull better gcT u^ed to 
ii. Rather than seek healing, we should 
take off our rose-linled glasses and ask 
how we ever let anyone kve there, 20 feet 
helow' sea lev'd, thucnljing their collective 
noses at mother nature. I lost my house in 
a 2003 flcpud caused by Hunicaiie Jsabvl, 
vchtcli ctevastated Majyland'sChesapeake 
Bay wjiteifronl. My insurance paid, but it 
W'as tupped at $■250,000. We were required 
toixiild new houses aljove the (loodplajn 
so it w'ouidn'l happen again (that is, so tax¬ 
payers w uukInT have to bail US out again). 
\Vc w'cren'E given huilding permits to 
rebuild at the same level, as the city of 
New' Orleans has allowed. W'e didn't get 
extra federal ntoncy i>eyond the existing 
insurairce, though FF.MA did ofter us a 
trailer. I visited New Orleans before 
Katriita and took a sightseeing tide dow n 
the river We weie Icwaking ove]' the levees 
at roeflops, and I wondered at the time 
w^bo in their light iniiul wiotild live there 
just waiting for a disaster. What‘s wr ong 
with this country is that the people who 


tan make a ttiffei'ence—politicians, plan¬ 
ners^ builders, developers—doiiT do 
wliafs right for all the people; they just do 
what is right for themselves, and their nar¬ 
row- interests. Wouldnh ii lie nice (o have 
some sensible, pragmatic leaders who do 
tlie right Ihiiig occasionally? 

Peter 1 horn ton 

.Annapobs, Maryland 

ATOMIC 

You are right on the money with your 
IIudear’power article in ihe July issue 
(“Careens for Xukes"). \ would like to add 
some insight as to how nuclear power 
tan be a catalyst for energy change at ihc 
gas ptimp. Nuclear-generaterl electricity 
gives us wide latitude to do things we 
can’t do ^vith other energy' sources. Tliis 
tx^latively cheap elccliicity permits tis to 
derive hydrogen and oxygen from sea¬ 
water, which is impractical With other 
energy sources, Once we have hydro¬ 
gen^ a wide world of energy indepen¬ 
dence opens to us. Without dramatically 
Changing our automobile engines, w^e 
can produce low-emission motor fuels. 
Hydrogen can be reacted ^ivith the 
global-w'arming gas COjio produce 
methane, which can be used as a very 
low'-pollution motor fuel, as well as an 
interim fuel source for decades. Nuclear 
power will eliminate the inelfa^lent con¬ 
version of food crops into fuel. At one 
lime, the Uiviied States set ihc bench- 



H this IhA futuK of electricity? 


mark for innovation in the world, but 
now we have become technological cow¬ 
ards. Nuclear |iower Is safe if managed 
properly. The Nav)', for instance, has 
never had problems with its reaclori, 
Tom Kesolils 
Tom's River. N| 

l-mafi vts ths Wit st fQJtws.ptayboy.eom. Of 
Wffts: 730 FffUiAvsFKK. Mew Yofk, NY 10019. 
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Apocalypse Now? 

washfnoton, 0 . 1 ;.—An euang.elical enter¬ 
tainment group called Operation Straight 
Up is working witti an official arm of the 
Defense Department's America Supjxrts 
Voj program, on what OSU describes 
as a “crjsade in Iraq." It is distributing 
8rbtes arid copies Of a Video game based 
Qin the Tim Lahfaye and Jerry Jenkins Left 
eeft/nd books as part <3f its care packages. 
"TheConstitution has been assaulted and 
briitaJlzed," says MIkey Welnstetni a Ron¬ 
ald Reagan-era While House counsel 
and ex-Air Force judge advocate general 
whjo runs the Military Relfgloiis Freedom 
Foundation. "Thanks to the influer>ce of 
extreme Christian fundarneniaiism, the 
xvall separating church and state Is noth¬ 
ing but smoke and debris. And OSU is 
the lED that eicpfoded the wall separat- 
Ing church and stale in the Pentagon and 
throughout our military" 


Bubble Boy 

WASkiivGTQN, O.C.—After a lawsuit between the 
federal government and two p^ceful protesters 
was settled, White House spokesman Bfair 
Jones said, 'The parties understand that this 
settlement is a compromise of disputed claims 
to avoid the expenses and risks of litigation and 
is not an admission of fault, liability or wrongful 
conduct.” The problem with this characteriza¬ 
tion? The protesters, Jeff and Hicole Rank, had 
been removed Irom a public, taxpayer-funded 
Fourth of July event at which the president was 
speaking, because they were wearing anti-Bush 
T-shfrts. The couple made no disruptroi^s, the 
shirts contained no vulgar language, and the event 
was held on the West Virginia statehouse 
grounds, vet hi the behest of the White House 
event staff, the two were handcuffed, finger- 
pnnted, charged with trespassing and detained 
in |atl for several hours. As a result Hicole Rank 
was temporarily suspended from her job. One 
particuiarty eye-opening document came out of 
the legal proceedings? A heavily redacted ver¬ 
sion of the Pre&icfentiaf Advance Manusl, dated 
October 2002, was made public, revealing how 
the While House manicures its audiences. Most 
surprising is hew much Importanco the manual 
puts not on hidir^ protesters from the media but 
un shielding the president from protesters. 

Bad Company 

HAfWFiE, ZIMBABWE—President Robert Mugabe 
approved a new law permitting domestic surveil¬ 
lance. The change allows the Intelligence ser¬ 
vices to listen in on telephone conversations and 
look at mail and e-mail. Mugabe's government 


says the measure is for security^ critics say the 
law will be used to stifle opposition. 

Bad Company^ Part Two 

itAMfihLA. uoANOfr-Iri the rtm-up to November's 
Commonwealth Summit here, antigay actIviEte are 
on the march. They feel the 
government Is under pies- 
sure to reilaK iits antigay laws 
to appease other member 
countries; homosa!uaiEiy 
fs cumentiy punishable by 
up to a life term in prison. 
Pastor Martin Sempa, a 
spokesman for the Inter¬ 
faith Rainbow Coalition 
Against Homosexuality, 
said other Comrranweallh 
countries were trymg to ''shame, force, coerce, 
irttimidate Uganda into changing ovr laws.'" His 
message? "We are telling them Africans find 
homosexuality reprehensible. Leave us alone." 

The New Diplomacy 

WASHINGTON, D.C.- Former Middle East diplomat 
and State Department employee Patrick Syring 
retired when his alleged comments to James 
Zogby, president of the Arab American Institute, 
came to light. “The only good Arab is a dead 
Arab," Syring reportedly said on a voice mall 
recorded at the institute in July 2006. The 
same day, he sent an e-maii to Zogby that read, 
"Fuck the Arabs and fuck James ZogtJy and his 
wicked Hizbollah brothers. They wEII burn in 
hellfire on this earth and in the hereafter." 
Syrlng was Indicted and pleaded not gullty 




wer world champion dairy Kaipjirov: 
"Silicon m^chinn: can now play 
ctn;^ (jemntiin aoy protein 
[nai;hiiie& cjn- Ttii-s iialnv 

^nd riEdswi3b|e readtiQii, IjDwever. 

hard Tof most ppnplo to sustain. 
They don't like the idea that their 
brains are protein machines. When 
Ddcp Blue boat Kasparov in IBST, 
nun}! pommentatcrs wore tempted 
to insist that its bmle-forta search 
nulhods were e^ntiroly uttllko tha 
oxplorstdry pnrcosiin that Kasparov 
us6d when ho coniuKil up his chass 
nf»v4s. But that is simply not sor. 
Kasparov's brain is made of ereanic 
materials and has a n arohiteolo re 
notably jnifto that of bvop Bluo-, 
but it is still, 50 fat as we knO'W. a 
massivily parallel search engine 
that has an putslarHling airajr ol 
heurislic prupij^ techniques that 
keep Li from wasting lime an 
ur likely branchEfs 

FROM A QJOTE by Lyndon 
JohnScfi, during the 19B4 ^ 

campaign, dpon lea^n- 
irtg that Walter Jenkins, 
his top starier. who was 
married and had six 
children, had boon 
arr«st(!(l for solicitini 
sex in the men's room 
of a Washnigton, D.C. YMCA included 
in a new bo^ called ADyttUng t&r a 
Vote, 4 wnnpendpum of “dirty tricks, 
cheap shots and October surprises" 
in presidential cantpargrrs; “I cesjldn't 
have been more shocked about 
Waller Jenkins Ifian if I'd heard that 
Lady Bird had killed the pope.” 

FROM THE BOOK Muidef In 
Arniwdain. by Ian GLatima, 
examining the £054 slaying ol lilm- 
hukerand social commentator 
Thao van Gogfh by o radical Islamisl 
who, after shooting Van Gogh and 
then cultirKg his throat, told a passerby, 
"Now you know what you ponplo 
can expect in tlw future" ~The murder 
of Thao van Gogh was committed by 
one Dutch convert te a revokiliorafy 
wor who was probably helped by 
others. Such revolutienaries in 
iuropo are sbH lew in rumbet- Snt 
the murder, like Hie bnmb attacks in 
Madrid and London, 

£ he latwa agairst 

$a1mar Ruslidio and 
thowcrldwide h^slim 
protests against 
arlonns ol the 
vpheE in a Danish 
newspaper, dxposod 
(tan^rous fractums 
that run through 
all European 

nations. Islam may soon become the 
majority religion in countries whose 
churches h^vo beeit turned more 
and more imo tourist sites, apartment 
houses, theaters and places □! 
ejitnrlain nH nt. The French scholar 
Olivier fluy is right Islam is new a 
European jeHgien. How Europears, 
Muslims as well as iron-Muslims. 

Cope wilh this is Ihe qneslrrm that 
will decide oLir lutur^." 
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BOMBERS AWAY 

WE’RE SET TO SPEND $320 BILLION ON FIGHTERS. BUT BOMBERS 
CAN DO THE SAME JOB AT A FRACTION OF THE COST 


B ombers hav'e been going out of fashion for decades. 
\fililary planners have long aissumed figlllei^, which 
are more accurate because they ily tower, would take 
over bombing duiJes. Rui the precision of smart bombs ha.s 
increased even as iheir price has fallen. ITic result is lhal up 
to |>crceiu of munitions dro|>pe<i dining the initial phases 

of OUT recent wars in Afghanistan anri Iraq fell from iK^mljers. 
Despite this, we’re stilt ordering only fighter jets. Why? In 


some ways Toff Cun —with its widescreen romantkization of 
the acrobatic moves and danger of air-tO'aircombat—dictates 
our nnlKary procurement. Bomber jjitois dotii do loops or 
feel g-foTces, and bombers (ly at altitudes free from ground- 
based antiaircraft fire. They arc lumbering freight aircraft 
compared with fighter jets. As a result of the long-standing 
aniH^mber culture, the former pilots now' making decisions 
on what to buy all either fiew' fighters or wish they had 




During Wflifid War II the U.S. bomber fleet reeched 75,000. 
Today wo have lfi3 ond no plans to buy more in the next de¬ 
code. The long-serving 1-52 [right} is now set te stay tn use 
through 2037. Smart bambs moan bamher^ can deliver rnuni- 
trens as precisely os Jewer- flying fels a ad from farther away than 
shorter-range fighdors based on aircraft carriers or at in-tbealer 
airstrips. The 2,tX>0-poond JDAM (below right] is so accurate il 
ODTi provide even dose-air support when dropped llram high- 
altitude bombers. Prior to 9/11 Donald Rumsfeld had intended 
to dscommisEion 30 of tha fteagan-sra B-ls |balow left}, but 
they were needed. With eurreni smart bombs, modified com- 
msrdol planes could serve as next-generation bombers. 


r 


Despite rep]-world experience in Afghantsfan 
and Iraq, the Pentagon hos finalized controett 
for new Joint Strike Fighters. 
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PLAYBOY PICKS 

your guld‘i^ for living t h & goo d llif$ 


JACK DANIEL'S 
TENNESSEE WHISKEY 


Jack Daniel's comes from America's oldest 
registered distillery is cti^rcOiSl rTiellowed for 
a uhiciueiy smooth character and flavor. 

Jack Daniel's is crafted with care. Please enjoy it 
the same way. Jack Daniel's Tenrres&ee Whiskey. 
Lynchburg, TN. Visit us at wvbvr.jackdaniels.cnm. 



BOWFLEX" 
HOME GYMS 


Want to build MUSCLE and burn 
FAT? Call 1-30Q-952-&91& today for 
your FREE DVD Information Kit and 
learn how a Bowfleji'' Home Gym 
can give you the results you v/anl. 
ww w.Bowf lex Web com 




DRIVE FOR THE GREEN 
WITH UTOUR GOLFJ 


Play UTour Golf, the world's first free, 
full-featured online golf game where 
players can compete for fun and 
real money. Experience a pro golf 
simulation in a safe, fair enyironment. 


MAKE YOUR HOLIDAYS 
SPIRITED AND BRIGHT.., 


SKYY Vodka brings together the best fruit 
flavors of the season for one tasty cocktail. 



SKYV VERY BERRY COSMO 

2 or. SKYY Borry 
1 oz. Cointreau 
Splash of cranberry juice 
Fresh lime juice 

www.5kyy.com 


TO DO: 

FLY TO PHOENIX, 

SEE GAME, 

PARTY WITH PLAYMATES 



But first, enter to win at 
playboy.com/ssnOS.Wiriners 
fly to Phoenix for one Super 
Weekend, including a trip 
to Playboys Super Saturday 
Night Party, courtesy of Jose 
Cuervo Black Medallion. 



BONEY JAMES 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT 

Brand-New CDt A stunning new collection 
of holiday classics from the famed sax 
player. Features special guests ANGIE 
STONE. CHANTt MOORE & ANTHONY 
HAMILTON. Available at Circuit City 
w ww.circ u itcity.co nn 


POWER, PRECISION 
AND STYLE 

Tech Gear pushes forward 
in technology, eriduranee 
and style. The perfect balance 
of precision tlmekeepii^g and 
rugged sophistication. Choose 
from a variety of styles with 
feaEures like average-speed 
computer, alarm chronograph, 
solar technology, bi-directional 
pilot's slide rule bezet end 
enhanced 100-lap memory.' 
ww w.p u I sa r watches.co m> 

■SOME ^BPELS. 



PULSAR 


BOWFLEX SELECTTECH 
DUMBBELLS 

DIAL UP PEAL RESULTS. Bowflex' 
Select Tech' technology puls the power of 
iO free*weights into one compact system! 
Cali today for your FREE DVD and 
Information Kit. Call 1-&00-9S3-217S today! 
WWW. Bow ftex Dumb Bell-Com 



THE NEW ORIS ARTELIER 
POINTER DAY 

For the first time Oris is integrating Its legendary 
Pointer Day into the classic Artelier watcfi 
collection in the Art Deco style. Thanks to the 
extra-large case opening, the day display on 
tho outormosl ring is one of the most striking 
elements of this watch. Oris Artelier Pointer Day 
—fashion goes full circle, www.oriswatchefi.eom 



ORIS 

Swt$» Mwiewwehw 

s™f-j&04 


STILETTO 2 PORTABLE 
SATELLITE RADIO 

Stiletto 2 combines SIRIUS radio with your 
own personal MP3 music library for the 
ultimate portable audio entertainment 
experience. Enjoy live SIRIUS radio via 
satellite or Wi-Fi. listen to stored SIRIUS 
programming or to your favorite songs from 
your personal music collection. Add optional 
accessories for customised performance in 
your vehicle, home or office. 























PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: 


BILL RICHARDSON 


A candid convermlion wilh ihe Democralic piesidetiiial hopeful abotil all 
the big issues: um; energy, immigration, ahortion and, of course, hasehaJl 


For Dtmotraik prtsidentiaf 

cnttdifiijie fiUi Ilkhordsony iftt of 

jVsiu jVffJCico, is best bjiawn for his role na 
of itntf for thugsht 
hiuLsrlf has Aescrihful it. Riohanlsoii—a for¬ 
mer ambassador and secretary 

of —has bftn topped by presider^fs of 

both pariies fo face off tmth same of the mtst 
unsavory tnlcrs in the narld, inchldittf^ Sad¬ 
dam Htissein and Fidef (.kistrOr Rkhordson's 
unique blend of expcrientt hus fed colnmnisi 
David Brooks of The Neof York Times to natne 
him as the Pemocraiic candidate with the 
most {ippcaiiug rthtune:- a silting gtnrcmor (in 
a time whettfoar of the past five presidents 
have find statebouse experienee^ who atso has 
foreign^ and energy-policy eredentiais. 

Rkhardsords n^n for president began 60 
ycnnt ago —oii the day he was borji. His ptir- 
ents lined in Mexico City, where his faiher 
M-isf a hraneh manager for Pfatianfif City 
B{i7ik of New Rat he sent tiis Affafi'ran 
wife to Fasadena, CaUfontia ^dr the hirih of 
their child. This gave Richardmm U.S. citi¬ 
zenship tl fid also rtuiintirf that he met the cun- 
.stitutionai reqairemeHts jor the presidency. 

Richardson grew up “^betweeri worlds^'-—as 
the title of his autobiography puts it—sh tU- 
iling between his priviieged upbringing and 
friends who lived in the barrio in far more 
modest ciraimstances. He attended rtn exclu¬ 
sive boarding school in Aiassachusetts and 



"J should ftai>e pushed hanierfor dtpfootuey. At 
the thnCj f thought, / don't have ad the inteifi- 
gence; Bush says Saddam has uteaports tf moss 
deslrtcetion. What happened afterward was 
rmishfe incompetetwe and massive deception," 


then Tujts Universilyy whetvhe tiwi ii basebati 
star and mode his first rjfFf for office; he i+vii 
ctecicd president of his fraternity. 

Richardson's appetite for politics i4ri(i5 
iiuritiTcd when he worked a-r a staff aide iii 
Washington, D.C., and his poiiikaf ambi¬ 
tions next fed him to move to New Me.xico, 
a state where be had never lived., because he 
iiitt' it as the frfjf plate to launch a patiii- 
eal eareeK In 19S2 he was elected to Con¬ 
gress. Foarteru years later President Bill 
Clinton named him U.S, ambassador to the 
United Nations, where Riebardzau^S one.. 
oti-aitc hackslapping politicai skills made 
him a favorite with the diplomatic corps. 
lA tongtime niemher of the amtmssadfiriat 
staff recently said Richardson would be “a 
naturaV* as secretary of state.) He left that 
post to hecome secretary hut his 

reputation took a hit after a blowup over lax 
security at the Ij?s Alamos Kucieor-uvapons 
iabaralary. He suntived^ though, and went 
OH to w.'iFP /iM next eicetioUf becoming gover¬ 
nor of New Mexico in 20Q2. In 200h he was 
reelected with nearly 79 percent of the mte. 

As a Demfieratie presidentiai hopeful 
ill a crowded pack of candidates, however, 
Richardson faces daunting obstacles—some 
of hh own making. Compared with front¬ 
running contenders Hillary Clinton and 
Barack Obamaf he has far less money. He 
does nat Inak like the modem initdel of a 



*‘Yeahy / swear. / andfrer a oecassen- 
aily. I make The Americati people, 

should know who lam. Tm overweight. But 
Fm eomfort&ble with who / d«i. / don’t mc^e 
GTPKtid' that I didn't look gof)d <m jay 


president; unhappily for his image tansiif- 
tant, he admits to struggling with his weight. 
His physical st^e of campaigning Anj htdped 
Spar rumors—of them accompanied by 
evidence—that he has a "Cliniari problem" 
with women. In addition,, his propensity for 
spotfianeotes '‘seat-of-ihe-panis’' eommetits 
(as longtime Washington journalist Robert 
Novak put it} has brought him grief he said 
in a rce.ent debate <?n Li>go, the gay-oriettied 
netitiork, that homosexuality is a choice, 
anly to recant his statement the next day. 

CBS Nev'.^ senior paliii" 
eul torrespondent Jetf to inter¬ 

view Richardson on the campaign trail in 
Iowa, New Hamp.shiTe and New York^ ‘'It 
lakes 39 seconds to see why Rich- 

ardsan has succeeded I'n palUics,” Green¬ 
field reports. ‘'With his arm on a voter’s 
shoidder, easy laugh and uupreien- 
thus style of eampaigning—'Tm getting 
my shiicii down,’ he says, using a Yid¬ 
dish term he likely did not learn in New 
Afeivro —Richardson is a natural fit wiili 
Iowa, where hr is pinning his presideniial 
hopes on a .strong showing hi that 
the-nation caucus state. Even if he does 
well, he'll need to dcmotistrate a sense of 
presideHiial graviias to become a serious 
Contender. He must alsojight the percep¬ 
tion ihat flj a Hispanic governor in the 
.^inflhw*!st, where Dciiiecrats hope tfi iiiiihf 



PHOr(»n*PKlf 0)f HftHK ECWflnO HARRIS 


"/ angered a lot of Hispanic, and immigrant 
groups by being the first governor to declare 
Q. border emergency. Right now the border 
isn't adequately protected. T would extend 
the tour of the National Gtiard.” 



















major he if of tnort to hii 

^ jfart\ as fs viot-prtsidentiul candidate than 
^ he Leonid be fe(\ding the ticket, " 

P* PLAYBOY: First things firs!. M^iity pun- 
4 dlls have said, and early puLEs Eiiiv^ 
^ indicated, that rhe race for your party’s 
nomination is between Barack Obama 
^ and Hillary ClinLon. Can you realisti¬ 
cally compete with them? 

RlCHARDSONt The media expects an 
instant, breakthrough, but ii takes lime. 
1 started otii under the maipn orcriyir. 
I’m at ] B percent. [At the lime of this 
itiierview] Tm the only one ivhose polls 
are going up. I've bad huge crowds in 
New Hampshire and Iowa. Tm in double 
digits in both slates. According To CNN' 
I’m Third in New llam|>shirc. 

I'm not up with the lop two yet. 
but there are months to go. 

PLAYBOY; liut how do you Com¬ 
pete against the candidates 
who receive most of the metlia 
attention and have hy far the 
most money? 

AlChlAADSON: You target your 
effort A and resources in the tw^o 
most inipni tant states in the 
race* low^a and New Hampshire. 

I’eoplc there aren’t swayed by 
the smarly-panis set in Vv'ash- 
ington and New York. 

PLAYBOY? Wliy ait' you a belief 
choice than Oliama or Clinton? 
niCHARDSOlsr: This is a race about 
change. Who can binng change 
most effectively? I’m the one 
who can bring about change. 1 
know- ho'W' lo gei things done. 

J have the most Ibreign- and 
domestic'policy experience. 

It's not just about my r^sumt', 
either. I've done things lo 
make people's lives better. 1 
have more foreign-[jolity expe¬ 
rience; I’m the only one who 
has negotiated wdlb a foreign 
country. All the candidates can 
Ealkatjout voting rights, creat¬ 
ing jol>.s, eneigy plans, bul I've 
done them. VVe need lo elect 
candidates who can whn in ihe 
fioulhwesl, Ohio, Flosicla and a 
little bit of the South. I'ln the man who 
can do ihai. That diRercmiaics me. So 
ray best argument for being president is 
my ex|>erienct‘—I'm ready to be presi¬ 
dent—and my electalvllity. 

PLAYBOY: You havc Said you won't con- 
duel a negative campaign. lb dilTeren- 
tiate yourself, how ever, don't you have 
to take on the other candidates? 
RICHARDSON: I w'ill never go negative. 
1 will Eleven attack iheitl personally. 1 
will, however, emphasijie my advanlage 
over senators Cliriiou and Obama, rhe 
so-called froiu-ninnmg candidates 
arrive, do a structured town meeting 
with a thousand people in a gym and 
then leave. I go into living rooms and 
meet people directly. I slay for three 


days, go into |() homes a day, each with 
lOO people. 1 connect w'lth people. My 
message is gelling out. My ads arc well 
received. Hell, there was some poliii- 
cal writer who predicted Til win Iowa. 
Did you see that? You never know, 
PLAYBOY: (^hama and Clinton have been 
sparring about their ability to tackle 
internaiiuna] issues. ClLElion criiiciied 
Pbama for saying he woui^i meet with 
foreign leaders, including some who are 
perceived as eEicmics of The U.S.. during 
his first year in olfice. In your hook you 
write that there's no one you can't talk to, 
and you Eiavc met with high-level ofiicials 
in Noith Korea and wiih Saddam Hus¬ 
sein, fo]' example. W'ould you sit down 
w ith OsaETia bin Laden and Ai Qaeda? 


RICHARDAON: You draw a line with an 
entity like Al Qaeda that professes to 
w'Einl to kill you. You can't talk lo them. 
1 might agree to soeiic kind of media¬ 
tion in a situation of dire national 
enuugeiic)i' but tiul otlieinvise. But yes. 
Obama and Clinton are flghiing over 
wheduT or not you should talk to a dic¬ 
tator. N'obo<ly's hoihereri to ask me, but 
I've talked lo almost all of ihem. 
PLAYBOY: lake Senator Clinton, you sup¬ 
ported the invasion of Iraq. You have 
also said you Etiade a mistake. \\'tial 
exaclly would you have us do now? 
RICHARDSON: I want all Lroo|j:i out of 
Iraq. Residual troops^ too. Ihe other 
leading candidates don't. Tliey leave 
in 25,0C() or5f),OOQ, 


PLAYBOY: But is it realistic? Mow do 
you respond to those who say wilh- 
draw^al will lead lo disaster? 
RICHARDSON: Too many people in 
Washington have been listening lo ihe 
wrung niilitary and |iolitical advisors. 
That's w^hy w^eTc in ihls mess. I woiiltl 
shift our priorities. Our obsession with 
Iraq has cost us the ability to forin 
international coalitions atwl sirategie."! 
to deal with Inlernalional terrorism, 
nuclear weapons and the like. It may 
be the greatest cost of the war. 
PLAYBOY: Then why <lid you support 
the invasion? 

RICHARDSON; When we invaded I said 
1 supported the Invasion in order lo 
suppurl lEec troops. At the time, I felt 
it was the Ixhst filing. As I look 
back, it was a mistake. At the 
time, however, I was making 
public siaiements and wasn't 
participating in the decision to 
invade. The president should 
have gone to the L'N and used 
diplomacy, but I didn’t push 
hard enough. L should havc 
pushed harder for diplomticy. 
But rernember, we were also 
operating on limited informa¬ 
tion. At tEie lime, I thought, 1 
don't hav'e all the Intelligence; 
Bush says Saddam has weapons 
of mass desii'Uiction. How'tw er, 
I never bought the Al Qaeda 
link. So it was a mistake. And 
what liappeiicd afterward was 
massive incompetence and 
massive deceplion. 

PLAYBOY: How carly did you 
regret your support cifihe war? 
RICHARDSON: I knew it w'as a 
mistake when we were alone 
and had no internaiional sup¬ 
port and the military operation 
started going haywire. The 
incompetence began with the 
disbanding of the Iraqi aa my. 
You could tell it ^vas head¬ 
ing for disaster. 1 could also 
tell when Bush w^as reluctant 
lo talk diplomacy with North 
Korea—in fact, he was reluc¬ 
tant to lalk to anybody w^ho 
disagreed with him. 

PLAYBOY: You have proposed an all-Muslim 
peacekeeping force, but is that realistic? 
Vaiious hiccions in Iraq are tleiennincxl to 
annihilate one another. 

RICHARDSON^ 1 had in rniiul ilmt Tur¬ 
key, Jorflan and F.gypi would he the 
main Mll-.Muslim peacekeeping force. 
Ilnanoed by the .Saudis. You would lit¬ 
erally have to force“-^urtr--a reconcile 
ation of Sunnis, .Shiites and Kurds, 
PLAYBOY: Some experts suggest that's an 
impossibility. How would you do it? 
RICHARDSON] Set up divisions and 
boundaries. Set up a division of oil rev ¬ 
enues, Hse Ihe leverage of w'ithdrawal 
to make it happen. Invite in Iran and 
-Syria to he guarantors. 














Reviewing Richardson’s Resume 

rhtgo<^, Ike bad and the unstatdy of Bill’, four major political posts 


As ctmgress- 
mcm from 
New tfeufico, 
798^1997 


AS 

US. 

ambossodcr 
10 the 

Uni le d Ho llons 
1997-1938 


As 

s«retor)r 
of energy, 
133B-2001 


As 

governor 

of 

WeidoD, 

2oa3^riesent 


: ^roi roraigii(¥*aTkirte. tie worked in 
: stKh Pwi SPOTS as cu^w. i^jItiKofw, 
: Su<Janofid lriQq,HesucDessfi%rifi^- 
: Ipoted wltti Sacfdo m Husseip for two 

■ impftsoTBdAftteflDarBTobeieteosed. 

Ttioucin he wosn'T drdted by m A's 
Cos te once doi rneax he ihrico wm 
WP rimors liTtfie anmucir congres- 
siorar Ooseboii gartie. 

Pnwidenf curflon ropped Rlcbortf- 
son {the first Hrsponlc to hold ftie 
posilJon), and h& was tbs rig'tir 
0100 for tOe job. Far njs dipiompcv 
Odd hum00 rlgrtis concerns, he 
bos beer nominoied for the Nobef 
Peoce Prize tour times. 

RMliziog terrorism's porenrioi, he 
wonted Qi securing voinerobie 
fiticleor weoporis irom lOe former 
Soviei Union. He olso bolstered 
prtvate-sectof researcti in ftusslo to 
Jieyent nuclear sdenlrsts from hav- 
ng to accept jobs from terrori^s. 



■te aei 0 preoeaent fee impip^fed stete- 
Lioded Iffo Inscrpoce tor NaiJonol 
Guardsmen, banned oocWlgtiTing and 
ifDkererJ a deal wifh Rfehonj Bran¬ 
son lo bring space fouflsm to New 
Mexico. Hie bteo signed o meoycol 
roQrijuona bit into slate law, clcrm- 
ing'irwcisfheflgotfhfr^ lodo.' 


■ d carpetbogger, he was bom 
: Ih Coillbmla end raised In MesloO'he 

i speni hte ea riy oduit yeo rs In Mas- 
: sachuserts and O.C. before moving 
to New Mexico, wtiere the ksrge His¬ 
panic pppuiolion mode if eosiff lo gel 
elected. After losing his iirsf run Tor 
Ow^idSS, in iSBDr be Vi/onlwoy$ars 
later in a newly cieoleti dtsiricl. 

In 1997, Just os the Monico Lswtn- 
skysoandol was brewing, ihe While 
House osked him to- Interview her 
for 0 )ob on his Staff ai The U S 
mission to ihe UW in New York. 
He offered Lewinshy an entry-ifevei 
postfian, bm she declined, 

His tenure was tainied by a soondol 
Iriwoivfbg suspected nuclear spy Wen 
Ho 1^, Who worked in o tab Ridvsd- 
Jn oversow. Lee's case wrKo gpec- 
taoukjr mess. He served lime Jr jotil, 
pied guiiiy to one lesser ctiof'ge ood 
fiecelved an apology tram me Judge. 


He got off fo 0 rocky start wh^ some 

oppomtees ftirned otJt to hove character 
ifaws Reosons why o few wwe twoeci 
te resignr oitegeoiy embezzlir^ rrmiey 
from a nmptoltf. drunk ditv^ 
emme-ni wehlcte, bang mamed to two 
women at once, hCMr^ a jricr ooovta- 
tJodfcrvt*hg(foud. -fnodvfk^kovtc 


>* PLAYBOY: Bill hou' Jikeiy is it thnl rartious 
Q Middle KniileTn j^overnmenls will work 
together to siabilizc Irsq? 

RiCHAHOSON: N'o coLiulry wianis a missive 
P* ci^il war in Iraq. Nobody w ants thousniids 
4 oFIrd(|i If fugees. Anti in additioti we'i'f 
^ talking about an Iraq that is not exactly 
helpless. It has had democratic eLections 
and lias dc mocraik insliiuiioiiis, Ii has 
iBJiUpUOO security Ibtxes, many of them 
trained. It has Sl^jO billion in oil reseii'es. 
PLAYED Ye Busli says extreniisfs through- 
nul the region hate us because of our 
freedom. Do you agree? 

RICHABDSDN: They hate us for ihe inva^ 
sion of Afghanistan. They hale us for 
challenging (heir premise as a polilical 
and religious entity. They see disnjpl- 
ing our strength in the Middle East and 
I raq as a way to gain pow'er. I t’s all abotil 
power. It's alt ahnut building a military 
and fiolitical entity that will rival Amer¬ 
ica. I hcy see themselves as a messianic 
force with military capability to pro¬ 
mote the most radical Al Qaeiia agenda, 
J believe it is a fundamental clash for 
control of the minds of the masses in 
the Muslim world, it's an attempt by Al 
Qaeda and messianic religious groups 
to control land anH property and use 
them in the name of religion. 

PLAYBOY: Is it possible to negotiate with 
people who have that goal? 
RICHARDSON: It's a lough one. Congru¬ 
ent interests hmugtil us to ihe table even 
with Chairman Mao In China. His basic 
premise Was the reaction of a civilization 
that wms the antithesis of the West, But 
congruent interests brought us lo the 
table. 1 don't see that we ha\econgru- 
en( imeresis with Bin Laden, Al Qaeda 
is a radical movemeril, and we need a 
foreign policy that is ready lo fight it. 
PLAYBOY; Presidenl Bush would agree 
with you. How is your view' diflerent? 
RICHARDSON: I think you fight it with m 
international coalition. Von light it w-ith 
superior intelligence. We hav'e missed 
the boat on ihis by housing on Iraq. ^Vc 
made it w'orse, in fact, by hringing Al 
Qaeda elements into Iraq. Instead we 
should be building inteinational c'oali- 
tions, writing agreements w’lih Russia 
that control uranium and plutonium, 
negotiating with the North Koreans— 
talking tn them directly—so they dcm’i 
build more nuclear weapons. Wc need 
Strategics to deal with these transna¬ 
tional movements that adversely affect 
ou]' interests, whether they are tribal 
and cihnic warfare^ iiiternaiiunal ter¬ 
rorism or w'eapons of mas,s destruc¬ 
tion and nuclear tei rorism. I w'ould 
throw glolxil climate change in there, 
too, 1 also believe we need to wage war 
against InEernational poverty. 

PLAYBOY: I low about Closer to home? 
With his documentary Michael 

Moore brought the issue of health care lo 
the forefront. How would yon lacklt it? 
RICHARDSON: I'm fora irumdale; everytxjdy 
70 shares the costs. Massachusetts is doing if. 


CaJiforiiiais c'onsideiing if. Were sfarling 
in .New Mexico. Everybody shares, which 
reduces the costs for evervbody My goEil 
is universal health care, and I believe we 
can achieve it. I’he $2-^ trillion we spend 
cm health care is 17 percent of ourCDP^ 
yet we have 47 million lininstired. Canada 
and other countries are spending eight 
to 10 percent of their CDP and cover 
everyone. I dan't W'aid to see any new 
bureaucracy, however. We're strangled 
with bureaucracy: I wnnl people lo have 
a choice of health care plans. 

PLAYBOY: flow’ exactly would you pro¬ 
ceed if elected? 

RKhARDSON: Tlie Jifst Week I’m president 
I would take on three Issue.s, arid we would 
ha\ e lo come up with solutions—bif>ar(i- 
san scJuiions. One ts Iniq. 'We’ve got Lo gel 
nut, ! ite second is our Sf> trillion deficit. 
Third is,Social Security and Medicare. 
PLAYfiOYi For the latter two, Arnm icans 
want soEulions but don't necessarily 
want Lo pay for them, 
niCHARDBON: My dcftcit plan is a constitu¬ 
tional amend™etit, for health care and 


Social Security, I woukl appoint a bipar¬ 
tisan cabinet that includes Democrats, 
Republicans and independents. I would 
draw people froan outside the Beltway. 
PLAYBOY: With health care„ hcjw'ever, you 
w'anL to increase coverage w'ithout rais¬ 
ing taxes. How would you pay for the 
plan? The U-S. comptroller general say.'i 
Medicare will be nunsustiinable when 
the wave of baby boomer!! retire. 
RFCHARDSON; The Hrst point ( would 
address is Medicare. Yes, we have a 
fiscal crisis starting in 2045 with both 
Medicare and Social Scctarity. We need 
to finance them. I’d say lo the Repub¬ 
licans, ’’Let's keep polilics out of it. 
Let s take it on, along with ieducing 
the debt and getting out of Iraq." 
PLAYBOY: But how exactly would you 
fix Medicare? 

RICHARDSON: I believe w'e can pay for my 
health care plan. It's t>een costed cjut, 
AtH^ui Silts billion in savings would ha|>- 
pen with my plan. I would peniiit nego¬ 
tiations of pharmaceuticals on Medicare, 
fhat woulfl lower costs, I would put 





>* coSil fontrols on insuranfiecomiianies lo 
^ caver Su percent of care. Today we s|}end 
$2.2 iiiU ton on licaltli care, yet 31 t>cjiccrU 
oftliat gceii into overhead, ihe lact of 
^ elecironic riconds and HMO and inijur- 
4 ance padding. .Shifting that 31 percent lo 
^ direcl care will account for a lot of savings. 

Acctutling to [he RAXD Corporaiion. if 
^ you create electronic records, you can 
save about $80 billion in health care, so 
weTI du that. .Ajid a good ctiuiik of the 
$450 billion, we sjient on Iraq would go lo 
domestic needs like health care. Those are 
some of the things I would do. Also, ['d 
get rid of congressional earmarks, which 
would save $23 billion a year l.astly Fd 
have a national commission—similar lo 
the base-closure commission—look at I he 
$73 billion in carporale welfare. 1 think 
those would be enough savings to pay for 
my health care plan. 

PLAYSOVi How aboul Social Security? 
RICHARDSON; We'II have to look at caps 
for Social Security. We're going to have 
to reject what we do —raid the 
Social Security trust fund. WeTI have to 
abandon the idea of privaij7.ing, because 
that's very risky Another option is link¬ 
ing Social Seculity to the budget; today it 
isn't linked. We also need to look at uni¬ 
versal pensions and univei'sal 40J(k)s. 
PLAYBOY: As governo-r of New Mexico, 
you have a close-up look at our border 
with Me>Lico. How would you coiiirol die 
borders? You have saiti you don't want 
a fence. What w'oulrl you do to stop the 
flow across the border? 

RICHARDSON: I’ll first tell you what I did 
as governor. I proposed doubling the 
nuhlber of border-patrol agents, which 
is consistent w^ith a Wl 1 Commission rec- 
ummeiidation. [ can easily see 15,000 al 
the tw>rder. Right nowf it isn't adequately 
protected. I would extend the lour of ihe 
Xalional Guard. Many of us had rcserva- 
tions a3x>ut using the Guard for this, but 
It seems to be working; they're deierring 
the now-. [ would also increase the detec¬ 
tion equipnieiU at the border. My worst 
nighimare is nuclear maierial—uranium, 
plutonium—being transporleil by a ter¬ 
rorist across the border. And two years 
ago I angered a lot of 1 lispanic and immi¬ 
grant groups by being the first governor 
to declare a border emergency. At the 
time, the border patrol was almost non¬ 
existent in my qnailer. Tlterc were tlnigs 
coming in, violence—the flow was huge. 
1 declared a border ensergenej', which 
enabled me as governor to hire local law 
enforcement. I took state appropriations 
to pay for law enforcement at the border, 
which is essentially a federal fund ion. 
Also, I vetoed legislation that said local 
law enforcement couldn't cooperate wdth 
federal law eiiforoement agencies. 
PLAYBOY: What about global warm¬ 
ing? Whal w'ould you do differently to 
tackle it? 

RiCHiARDSON: We need a national effort 
related to energy. We have lo make the 
72 massive shift to renewable lucis and 


renewable energy. I was one of the first 
members of Congress lo put elhanol on 
the lahle. There's nothing wrong with 
building an infrastructure of elhanol 
production in the Midwest that would 
create jobs and also shift us lo a renew¬ 
able energy source. [ want to be more 
energy etficieni when it comes lo use, 
too, for mass transit, appliances, lighting, 
air-conditioning, w^ashing machines— 
everything. I wall lead a national move¬ 
ment calling for a citken-aclion plan for 
individuals and communities. I have a 
concept for national service—it's not 
mandatory but has incentives—ihat 
involves cleaning up parks and urban 
areas and being more energy cffiCLcnt. 1 
would tell auto companies ihey have to 
be al 50 miles a gallon by 2020. 

PLAYBOY: !>onie experts say one way to get 
Lo altemalis e energy is lo keep the price 
of gasoline high, with rebates for low- 
income people. Would you try this? 
RICHARDSON; I think there are beuer 
ways to do it. I strongly believe we've got 
Lo set some concrete goals wilh enforce¬ 
able mandates, My energy plan says we 
should reduce petroleum use by 50 per- 
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cent by 2020 and reduce greenhouse- 
gas emissions by 80 percent by 2040, 
with mandates anti caps. I'm ready to 
tell the American people ihey'll need 
to sachfice a little hil when it comes to 
energy^ efliciency and conservation. Fm 
going lo ask the .American |>eopletobe a 
lot more energy conscious. It will mean 
a few inconveniences here and (here, but 
we don't want our oil supply controlled 
by OPEC. Wc need to do this, and J say 
this: Tm going lo ask you to sacrifice a 
little bit. If Congress passes 35-miles-a- 
gallon fuel efi’iciency, I hat's pathetic. It 
should be 50. Detroit has Uie technology, 
and [ don't mind giving Detroit incen¬ 
tives to achieve ii. 

PLAYBOY: llosv would you respond to 
people who question whether your expe¬ 
rience as governor is tiransferable to (he 
preaklenc).'? Is iL? 

RICHARDSON: Yes. In ordei to gel legisla¬ 
tion passed, you have to build coalitions, 
sometimes unusual ones, In New Mexico 
we worked together lo improve educa¬ 
tion and cut taxes. I was able to make our 
economy stronger. If we are to achieve 
the goals I want to achieve as isresident. 


we'll have to build coalitions similar to 
those In New Mexico, coalitions of citi¬ 
zens and privaie-inieresl groups and 
community groups and 5fi](c>(3) non- 
profiLS and churches. You need them if 
you are going to take on, for example, 
the pharmaceutical companies and other 
big'inieresi lobbies, and Tm going lo 
fight them fiercely. 

PLAYBOY: Vou sound as if you relish the 
fight, and you have saitl you love poliLics. 
What exactly do you love about it? 
RICHARDSON: I love ihe physical side, ihe 
intellectual side and the side that touches 
hunianily. ll fulfills your sense of achieve¬ 
ment. You (eel, I can make a difiference. 
1 can make |>eo|de’s lives better. I even 
enjoy the parades. I love the one-on- 
one, [he handshaking—the living-room 
politics America s^^emstt] have degraded 
because of lele\dsion and olher lechnolo- 
gies. It's why I'm commiLling lo an inten¬ 
sive schedule. Tlie more people I meet, 
the more 1 can convince: one-on-one 
politics, looking people in the eye and 
squeezing their hand, trying to deal with 
their concerns and give them a sense of 
hope. When I leave them I want them Lo 
think. Maybe this guy can n^ake my life 
a little better. 

PLAYBOY: Whcrc dkl yoLi gc[ your love of 
poll lies? 

RICHARDSON: I think it came from when 
] was growing up in Mexico City. My 
father was w^ell-off, but most of my 
friends were kids from a poor barrio. 
Their zeal 10 succeed stayed Wilh nle. 
Many didn’t have shoes, w^hich made 
me see that the world is unjust. I was 
affected by the writings of Bobby Ken¬ 
nedy, J Ic was very clear about where he 
stood in helping the poor. .Also, I had a 
grandmoiher who instilled in me very 
siTong Catholic Church values about 
helping the poor and downtrodden 
and standing up against injustice. That 
always stayed with me. 

PLAYBOY: During the past several years, 
you've seen middle-income Arneiicans 
!iteadi]y move away from your parly. 
What happened to the DemocTatic Parly, 
and can you fsx it? 

RICHARDSON: We've become the party of 
the |>oor instead of the party of the middle 
cla-ss. 1 believ^e we hav^e to help ihe poor, 
but we forgot about middle-class anxieties. 
We foigoL about job a4.n;tiiilv aiul pension 
security and health care and safety net.s. 
We fbigol about college Luition. We became 
so enamored with the politics of Itdistribu- 
tion and class warfere that we Ibrgol about 
the middle class and responsible lax culs 
and economic grtwih and pnuing money 
in people's pockets. We foi^ot aix>u( being 
the party of high tech and space and medi¬ 
cine and a can-do attitude. 

PLAYBOY: In 2d00 Bush won ihe while 
working-class vote by huge majorities. 
Even in economically good times, people 
seem to have deserted the Democral.s. 
RICHARDSON: I think there was a 
perception that Republicans would 




>* pmtert voters, and It wa,s a narional 
Q security issue. 

PLAYBOYi Even in 2000. before the 9/11 
attacks? 

>* RICHARDSON: Ln 2000 OLii \yATty made 
4 a tactical mistake, We should have run 
^ under ihe banner of economic prosper¬ 
ity; instead. v.'e ran under a banner of 
^ populism. It was totally out of syne with 
a country that had a balanced budget, a 
surplus and prosperity. .Ai Core got bad 
advice from a bunch of consultants who 
were trying to make him into a populist 
when he was a new-generaiion Demo¬ 
crat. He should have run on prosperity, 
on internationalism, on a surplus— 
‘ Dimes are good, and I'm going to 
continue themInstead he went into 
class warfare. But it w as not Al. He was 
harangued into doing it. His instincts 
were always rlghl. Look at what he's 
done on global warming, He's proven 
to be a great national hero. 

PLAYBOY: His instincts may have been 
right in that case, but weren't they WTong 

when he listened to the |>eople harangu¬ 
ing him? Isn't that his responsibiliiy? 
RICHARb^ON: Yeah. sure. He had too 
many consultants. At least eight or nine. 
I havT one. And I don't pay attention to 
him. 

PLAYBOY: It has lieen said that w^hen l.yn- 
don johnson signed the Ci^ il Rights 
Act, he feared the South would be lost 
to Democrats for a generation. Has that 
prediction proved accurate? 

RICHARDSON: I doift thiilk so. I jUSt 

think after Johnson we slopped think¬ 
ing. We stopped being creative. We relied 
too much oil the civil rights days, on the 
New^ Deal, on JFK, and we weren't think¬ 
ing like new-gene ration Deinocnits. We 
wiei'c thinking of the |>o]itics of spending 
and red istri hill ion. That's w'here we lofSt 
our way. We didn't Etdapt to the limes, 
and Republicans then came up with their 
simple slogans: “We're pro-military, we're 
against taxes, we're pro-church.’' We 
didn’t know^ how to respond. We were 
flailing away, tiydng to retain the pasi. 
PLAYBOY: Wasn’t Bill Clinton a new 
DemcNCiat? 

RICHARDSON: He's the one w^ho recap¬ 
tured our sense of what 1 think a new 
Democrat is. He hrought us hack, hut 
then we reverted to populism. 

PLAYBOY: Is that bad? Aren't you a 
populist? 

RICHARDSON: 1 am, but my Cod, if you 
have a prosperous president who bal¬ 
ances a budget and you repudiate that, 
it makes no sense. 

PLAYBOY: In the past few edectiuiis. the 
most reliable indicator of how an Amer¬ 
ican votes is whether he or she is reli¬ 
giously djsei'vant. Iwo tihicis of regulai^ 
churchgoers voted Republican, whereas 
two thirds of more casual and noiiobser- 
vant people voted Democrat. How did 
that happen? 

RICHARDSON: I don't know; but it could be 
74 that the Christian right w^as more effec¬ 


tive in organising and bringing peo¬ 
ple into its fold. Onfortunateiy for the 
average voter, the Republicans painted 
Democrats as antichurch. It was not 
a legitiniate argumciit, but it worked. 
Wedge issues and attack ads w orked. 
PLAYBOY: Hillary Clinton inctde a speech 
sonie months ago in which she said abor¬ 
tion is a tragedy. She said, in effeet. that 
we need to respect ihe views of the pix»- 
life community. Do you share ihe view 
that Democrats have been too closely 
Identified as prcKihoice? 

RICHARDSON: \o. I am strongly pro- 
choice. I've always been pro-choice, to 
the conslernatioii of my bishops in Xew 
Mexico, As president I would have a 
national goal to reduce ahnrtions, and 
I'd promote strong adoption proce¬ 
dures. I would encourage family plan¬ 
ning. But I wouldn't apologize for my 
position on choice. 

PLAYBOY: John Kerry's archbishop ihreat- 
ened to deny him the sacrainent of com¬ 
munion becatise of his views on abortion. 
Has yours? 

RICHARDSON: No. I have a good rcD I ion- 
ship with my church. In fact, my sense of 
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Justice w'as shaped by my Catholic reli¬ 
gion. Not long ago my archbishop con¬ 
vinced me lo pursue a lai^er increase 
in the minimum wage. He said. “Come 
on, how can anybody live on $5.15 an 
hour? Ck) for the max.'' We did. A sense 
of social Justice led me to agree with what 
he said. \fy advisors WTre saying, “Do it in 
stages, index it.’' But we went lo the full 
amount and won. So my sense of justice 
has evolved fiom my church as well as 
my grandmother, who was very religious 
and made me go to church as a child. She 
made me go to commimion every Sunday. 
She made niego to cojifession. I consider 
myself a good flatholic. f go to chtirch 
as much as J can. But 1 don't wear reli¬ 
gion on niy sleeve. I l>elleve you've got lo 
lespcet individual beliefs. 

PLAYBOY: Some critics say Democrats are 
too close to die elites on both coasts and 
in Hollywood. 

RICHARDSON: We have lo broaden our 
base. Too often we have nominated 
candidates who may be very strong in 
New England and Los Angeles and San 
Krancisco but are unelectable in the 
great in-between. I resent some elites 


telling me my position on giin control 
is wrong, for example. It's a cultural 
issue in New Mexico and the West, 
a. respect for a way of life. Most gun 
owners are law-abiding. I'm not going 
to change my position, That's where I 
may deviate from others in my parly, 
too, the elites on the coasts. J have very 
common tastes. 

PLAYBOY: Tastes such as? 

RICHARDSON: I like sports. I’m a regu¬ 
lar person. I don't make any pretenses, 
] like the arts—I like modern art“hut 
I’d rather spend lime watching a fool- 
ball game or a Ixaseball game. J go to ihe 
opera and leave at intermission. I like to 
smoke a cigar, 

PLAYBOY In California, Covernor Arnold 
Schwarzenegger has conslrucied a 
smoking tent in a courtyard outside his 
olTice. Do you have something similar In 
New Mexico? 

RICHARD50N; No, 1 don’t, but my wife 
doesn't want me smoking Indoors, so 
there's already a special room outside 
the governor’s mansion where I smoke. 
1 also strongly advoraied a smoking lian, 
by the way. 

PLAYBOY: Ifelcclcd. would you put a 
smoking leni in the Rose Carden? 
RICHARDSON: It wouki liavc to be a very 
unosteniatious tent. 

PLAYBOY: If it's a weekend and you're 
not working or canipaigning, what do 
you rio? 

RICHARDSON: 1 spend time with Bar¬ 
bara, my wife. We have a normal break- 
last, lunch and dinner. 1 ride my horse, 
Sundance. I'll ride for three hours. It's 
the only lime I can be alone whih myself. 
J like the solitude. 1 also work oul for an 
hour and a half to make up for excessive 
ealing during the campaign, 1 try to go 
tea concert ora liasel'tall game. We have 
a Triple-A baseball team in Albuquerque, 
the Isotopes. Or 1 try to go to a fight, 
sometimes sneaking aw'ay lo l.as Vegas 
for a boxing match or concert. 

PLAYSOY: Do you hit the casinos? 
RICHARDSON: No, I'm not a gambler. I'm 
Just not into it. 

PLAYBOYi As a baseball fan, what is your 
view on ihe controversy over Barry 
Bonds and the use of performance- 
enhancing f I rugs? 

RICHARDSON: There’s no queslion Bonds 
is a gre^at player and should be in the 
Hall of Fame. But I believe there should 
be some kind of an asterisk placed along¬ 
side his record. It should say, "There 
is a strong possibility that he used ste¬ 
roids.'' Nonetheless, he should be hon¬ 
ored. My hero growing up was Mickey 
Mantle. Years later I was shocked w^hen 
he got up at a press conference when he 
was going to die and said, "I'm sorry for 
all the adultery for causing pain lo my 
wafe. I'm sorry for the heavy drinking.'" 
1 hen he said somelhitig that was most 
poignant. "And lo all those kids whose 
autographs I didn't sign, that you sent 
me. I'm sorry." 




>* PLAYBOY: Tam Rlissert of Mtmt ihf Press 
Q cbiuis you hav€ said you are a Tan of 
both ihc Yankees and the Reel Sox, sug¬ 
gesting you have tried lo pander to Ke^^ 
^ Yorkei's and Bostonians. U'ell? 

4 RICHARDSON: I wasasked, “What is yoa.ir 
^ favorite team?” The Red Sox. Anolher 
Einu\ the Assotiaied Press uskodK "If 
^ you weiren'f running for pjiesidenh who 
would you ralher beat this niomenl?" 
1 said^ "*1 would like to be number 7, 
center field for (he New York Yankees, 
Mickey Mantle." So ihey asked, “Is he a 
Y'ankees fan or a Red Sox fan?” When I 
was glowing up in Mexico City, the Red 
Sox didn't exist. The Yankees were the 
tinivcrsal team, Mickey Mantle was the 
hero of kids around the world, [t was a.s 
if the Y^ankees were America’s team. But 
when J went to New England, to Mid¬ 
dlesex and then toTufls, [ became an 
ardent Red Sox fan. 

PlAYBOYi At a time wlicn every as|wct of a 
politician's life is scrutinized, are you enn- 
cemed about where this could lead for you 
and your family? If a reporter asked you 
a question like that, wonid yem ever reply, 
“TTiat's just none of your business ” 
RICHARDSON; Certain areas are private 
and personal, even for a president. But 
1 don’t kitow what those aie anymore. 
PLAYBOY: Before yott threw^ your hat into 
the ring, did you and your wife discuss 
the loss of privacy? 

RICHARDSON; We had those talks. We 
said, '■[t may gel tlirty,” sure, rm pre- 
pared lo undertake the scrutiny. I was 
confirmed twice, unanimously, by the 
Senate. [ went through FBI checks for 
security clearances. I've been in 15 cam¬ 
paigns. 1 was vetted for vice president, 
and the Kerry people found nothing 
disqualifying. There are always rumors, 
but my life is an open book. Do 1 wel¬ 
come the scrutiny? Not always, but I 
have nothing to hide, 

PLAYBOY: In the past, yoti have been asked 
about the fact that you have no children. 
Do you worry someone may try to use 
that against you in the campaign? 
RICMARDS^ON; Somebody once used it 
against me or once implied it in a race. 
The explanation is tliat Barbara and I 
tried CO have children but weren't able 
to. We trieth We tried in vitro. It's one 
of our great regrets. If you look at a 
lot of my career, especially as governor, 
there's an emphasis on children, I feel 
I’m responsible for all children. 

PLAYBOY Why didn't you and your wife 
adopt a child? 

RICHARDSON: We were always moving. 
1 was in Congress, commuting back to 
New Mexico. I went to the DN in 
1 became secretary^ of energy^ a year after 
that. I went into the private sector, and 
then two years later 1 w'as running for 
govenion Time passed us by. 

PLAYBOY: Y'ou invested 5lUt)>OOt>, an 
inheritance from your family, in your 
first campaign for Congress. Did you and 
76 your wife discuss that, too? 


RICHARDSON: Yes. I told her, “We have fo 
do Lt, or we're going to lose," and she said, 
“l.et's go for it, It's our only chance,” .So 
we w’enl for broke. 

PLAYBOY: Many Americans are cynical about 
politics and politicians. Were you ever? 
RICHARDSON: Politicians have a bad name, 
but to me politics is a noble ijusitiess. 
There are those of us in public service 
who try to do the right thing. I alw'ays 
have. I’ve always taken risks. Tve always 
cast tough Votes. 

PLAYBOY: What are examples of your 
tough voles? 

RICHARDBON; Tm A Democrat and 1 
promoted tax cuLs. I helped get rid 
of cockfight]ng, though J should have 
done that earlier. I did these things and 
never thought about how' my actions 
would play in fowa or New Tlampshire. 
] supported medical marijuana use 
after people with cancer came up to me 
and asked about it. I was persuaded by 
them. Tin a good listener. I said I would 
push For it. 

PLAYBOY: Ybu pushed to eliminate mari¬ 
juana use at your fraternity w'hen you 
were its president. Why? 


I supporled 7fiedkal tmnpmmi 
ifse after people with carieer 
came tip lo me and asked 
about iL I was pemiaded by 
them, fm a good list me j: 

I said f xtmdd push for iL 


RICHARDSON; | thought it was wro'ng, 
] w-as worried the fraternity would he 
deperiified, A dean had warned me that 
the house was going lo be raided. He 
said, “We see a lot of marijuana wall¬ 
ing out of there.” Il wasn't a sense of 
morality; 1 didn’t want the house to i>e 
shut down. I had a confrontation with a 
couple of guys who were smoking. 1 won 
the confronlation but w'as almost ousted. 
J won even that election—for president 
of the fraternity—hy pushing for things 
that weren’t neeessaiily p<jpula]: I wanted 
the fraternity to he more rele\'anl. 1 said 
we had lo participate in charity, we had 
to learn about the w^oilfl—to invite the 
Black Panthers ii^ to talk, for instance. 
It w'as the lime of Bobby Kennedy and 
Martin Luther King and the Vietnam 
war, I said, "We can't just drink and go 
to fOOlball games." Oh that platfuiih I 
nari'owiy won, 

PLAYBOY: /\nd did you inhale? 
RICHARDSON; No, I nevcrdld, I was really 
straight. 1 never tried il. I was a square. I 
was a baseball jock. 

PLAYBOY: David Brooks reported that 
you prefer the Beach Boys to Jatiis Jop¬ 


lin. What other music do you llsien to? 
RICHARDSON: I still love the Beach Boys, 
1 went to see them in Las Vegas a cou¬ 
ple of months ago. The drummer said 
they’d do an event for me. My tastes 
are eclectic. I love the Eagles, I love the 
Beach Boys, I love Tohy Keith. I named 
one of my horses after Ibby Keith; he's 
a iriend. We prd^ably disagj'ee on most 
issues, but I like George Strait. He's 
campaigned for Republicajis, but 1 
don't care. 

PLAYBOY: Have you always had a secret 
desire, even a plan, lo run for president? 
RtCHARDSCN; J decided I wanted to be 
president w.'hen 1 came lo understand 
the i^ower I had as a governor to set the 
agenda. The desire to he president came 
from a desire lo do the right thing—to 
do what I can for this country. It’s not 
about acquiring powder bul aboiil doing 
the right thing, making a dilference. 
PLAYBOY: Alt you discouragcc! at linies? 
Do you ever think of quitting the race? 
RICHARDSON: There are times w-hen it's 
hard to wake up—I want another 10 
minutes of sleep. My first reaction is. My 
God, I've got to get up because I'm going 
to he late and I’m going (o lose votes. I 
never think. The hell with all this. 
PLAYBOY: Have any of your political advi- 
sors cautioned you against colloquial¬ 
isms like the ones you use in your book? 
Hofy shir for example? 

RICHARDSON; Yeah, I swear. 

Yeah, I smoke a cigar occasionally: Yeah, 
] make mistakes. The American people 
should know^ w'ho lam. I'm overweight; 
I’m trying to lose weight. But I'm com- 
foriable with who 1 am. I don’t mope 
around at night worrying that I didn't 
look good on Jay Leiio—though [ saw 
myself, and though I’ve lost 5t.) |>oiinds 
I’ve got to lose more. 

PLAYBOY: Bill Clinton was a president who 
tamously lovfed Big Macs and french fries 
and struggled with his w^elght. He also 
w-as a governor who liked lo spend lime 
with his constituents. Do you try to emu¬ 
late him? [>oyot] see similarliies between 
you and him? 

RICHARDSON: I don’t try to imitate him. 
This has always been my style. But yes, 
therc^’s a litlEc bit of Bill Clinton in me. 
One of the things that tised |o drive me 
nuts about him, though, was how he 
would try lo convince his enemies he 
was a good gtiy He'd sometimes spend 
more time talking to his enemies than to 
his friends. I don’t believe I'm like Illat, 
but I do believe you try' fo s^'^k common 
ground in order lo convince somebody. 
PLAYBOY: Mier Clinton, the next two 
Democratic presidential candidates, Gore 
and Kerry, werecriticired for being elitist 
and out of touch with the citizenry. Do 
you agree wilh the charge? 

RICHARDSON: I believe a Id of people were 
more comfoi table with Geoige W, Bush 
than they were wilh John Keri^; yes. 
PLAYBOY: Did you ever try' lo talk to Gore 
ffewf/udeid <m page H4) 





AUTHORITY 

o£iAe 

SENSES 



UNCOMMON CONVERSATION 
ABOUT MAN, GOD AND 





^NORMAN MAILER 



MICHAEL LENNON 






n rhe beginning af his new book On GuJ^ 
Mailer Heshe^om his pTincipal beUefj;—his 
pcrsotial ttligion, if you will, formed by 50 
years of observation of the human condition. 
After abandoning atheism, Mailer says, he 
recognised that he did believe in God. “The 
conviction grew that I had a right to believe in the God I 
could visualize; an imperfect, existential God doing the best 


He (or She)' could manage against all the odds of an existence 
that not even He^ our Creator, entirely controlled. Note the 
possessive: our Creator. God, as 1 could visualize such a being, 
was an Artist, nor a lawgiver, a mighty source of crearive 
energ>^ an embattled moralist, a celestial general engaged in 
a celestial war, but never a divinity who was Alb Good and 
Alb Powerful.'^ The excerpt that follows expands upon man's 
relationship to God, the devil and sensory perception. 



MICHAEL LENNON: You've 
spoken of the authority of the 
senses many times, quoting St. 

Thomas Aquinas or quoting 
Hemingway. What exacrly is 
this authority based on? Wliat 
empowers iif If God is your 
answer, then to complicate 
the question, can't we say that 
evil in all Cultures has almost 
always been associated with 
the flesh and the senses? 

NORMAN MAILER: My 
basic premise proposes that 
there’s a different mixture of 
God and the EJevll in every one 
of us, Some of chat variety cre¬ 
ates the shape of our characteL 
You’ll hear one person say about 
another, "He's a good guy. lie’s 
Stand'up, but he sure can be ii 
son of a bitchIn ourselves and 
others, wo find this constant 
interplay of good and bad. 

If we are going to talk about 
these matters, I think we would 
do' well lo approach them with 
the confidence that humans 
have the right to explore any- 
thing and everything^—ar our 
spiritual peril, but do have 
the right. It seems to me—how to put it?—1 see no reason for a 
divinity to pur everything into a Book and expect that to be our 
only guide. He gave us free will. Or She gave us free wilt. Once 
again, lei's leave gender our of it. If we were given free will, then 
the Book is the first obstacle to it. 

WTiat's tbe rolf o/ the scmisxs? 

1 would say the senses were given to us by God. If I’m ready to 
go in for speculations such as these, L would wen go so far as to 
say that mind may have been the contribution of the Devi]—or, 
□t least, more so than God. How tan I justify' such a remark? 
Animals seem to function exiraordlnaiily well on their Lnsxtncrs 
and tlieir senses. To a large degree, they have communitv— 
anis, bees, all the way up to primates. There is an extraordinary^ 
amount of conimunication we can witness in animals, and they 
arc undeniably superior to us in one manner; They don't go 
around slaughtering one another in huge numbers. If, by every 
Other mode of moral judgment, we see ourselves as superior, 
srill we know that animals left to themselves are not going to 
destroy the universe. Bur we could. So it may be a true question: 


Did the Devil invent mind,^ Or 
is this still God's domain? Or, 
more likely, does the search 
for dominance there become 
the field of battle? 

There Is no question In my 
mind that the De'\''il did enter 
mind. And, not being the first 
Creator, did His best to Invade 
ihe senses as well, tocarrupt the 
senses. But the question is sufi 
flciently complex to assume that 
rhe senses are neither wholly 
God given nor Devil riddcn. 

Bi^r till' line yoti u'kiedr 

iios me /nr dccadcsi is 

"Trust rbe autlioritv of the 

seTise.!." 

Sr, Thomas Aquinas said that, 
and Hemingway, in his way; 
"If it feels good, it is good." 
Tve never read Aquinas In 
depth, but 1 was taken with the 
notion that the most formal of 
the Catholic philcsopliers had 
presented this rule of thumb. 
What [ think It means—Cleave 
Aquinas out of it—is that we 
must trust the authoritv of the 
senses because that is the clos¬ 
est contact we have to the Creator; however, it is a most neacheo 
ous undertaking. As anyime who’s ev^er enjoyed a drink knows, 
the authority of the senses on a boozy sT?fec Is exceptional. You fcel 
so much, see so much—and that's even more true on marijuana. 
You trust the authority of the senses unhl, perhaps, they become 
so intense that God and the Devil seem to be there working with 
you full'Tlme. We’ve all had the experience of an extraordinary 
trip on drink and/or pot, but what 1 kniw is that the end result is 
as often disaster as happiness. I won't prerend char every dme you 
get drunk beyond measure nothing good will happen. It occurred 
to me at a certain point In my life that I had never, up to that 
moment, gone to bed with a woman for the first time without 
being drunk. Since some of the most important experiences of my 
life occurred that way, 1 can hardly wLsh to argue that drink serv^^s 
the Devil alone. Given the rigors of modemi society, it’s possible 
we'd never get anywhere without lEqucKr or pot. 

The otrher you fetid tbtXi me htfiv Del'd 

mind. On more than one oceci.^iQn 
rlinf scfend/ie thhikhig tinciercuts nuittrphone, lurufEire diftikbig. 
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and I 1/ that is u'hat sfc (li; 

the ini)asioM of rlif Det'iiK 

It seems to me our minds work un two 
disparate systems. One Is based on the 
strriMts. MetaphoTf for example, is almost 
impossible without being somewhat 
attuned to nature, to Its often suhtle shifts 
of nio<jd. That depends so much on one’s 
senses. But then there Ls another faculty 
of mind chat can be as cold as the polar 
cap. indeed, it is a readiness to repel the 
senses, distrust them, even caluntniare 
them as powers of distortion. This readi¬ 
ness 10 free oneself from the senses may 
be exercised most by the DevlL 
Almosr everythin;’ 1 dislike in the mod' 
ern world is super-rational: the corpora¬ 
tion, the norim that we can Improve upon 
nature^ to tinker with it egregiously, dra- 
matLcally, extravagentJy. Nuclear bombs, as 
one example, came out of reason. It's not 
that scientists, filled with an acute sense 
of their own senses, brought their creative 
intimations to the atom besmb. On the 
cimnaty; it was an abstrac tion away from 
the sense.s. a pure flight of mind that came 
to the conclusion that it was possible to 
make the bomb—and then, that It had to 
be done, not only to defeat Japan but for 
the futthetance of science itself. 

This mav be relornsJ, I'd like to talk ahot*i 
Tit i!>mos'i G&spHi!!. In Elaine Pagek's 
buc^k I Beyo^ul 6e!ie/J^ Thrjnuiif'.s GosJ^el 
states that as himian beings ive all Iuh-h? 
the tibligutton t4> '^briiiig' forlK u'lidt is 
ii'i'thtii." And if SVC do, it lA'iH sal e lis. If 
you keep fit what is iii, repress if, ithaf- 
It is—ir ivil! iftffiti'uy yoM. 

I used CO lielieve that entirely. I now think 
it to be generally true but risky. Because 
what does It mean to bring forth what is 
within? I work on the notion that there’^ 
godliness within us and diabolism as well. 
So to bring forth what is within you, It is 
necessary, very often, to send, out the worst 
elements of yourself Because if they stay 
within, they can poLson you. That is much 
more complex than saying, “Get it out! 
Act it out. Be free, manJ Liberate yourself ” 
Because very often what comes our is so 
bad that it injunsotheis, sometimes dread¬ 
fully. You could say that every crime of 
violence is a way of getting the ugliness in 
oneself out, acting it our, doing it. If, for 
example, the need to get falllng-in-the' 
gutter drunk thereby Intensifies the miser¬ 
ies of everyone in your family, it Is doing 
nothing grxxl for others- Or excessive gam¬ 
bling, Or beating children. Or entering 
sexual relations with thenu To the degree 
that certain ugly emotions are acted out, 
□thctii are injured terribly by your fretfidom 


Pi 



DID THL 
DLVIL INVUN 1 
TML iVllND? 

to do SO. I could argue that it is often a 
Devil's urge you are expressing. 

You have to ask yourself at a gis^en 
tnomeni, ''^Who is speaking within me?" 

How Jo vow aiisu'cr tiwiff 
Weil, I can give you one story; It's fasci¬ 
nated me lor years. At a certain time In 
my life, 1 was feeling rocky. My third wifc 
had decided she didn't want to go on with 
our marriage at a time when I had been 
hoping, '^Maybe this time I can start to 
build a life.'' She was a very Interesting 
woman but easily as difficult as myself. So 
when she broke it up, ] didn't know where 
I was. And I rememiT»er one night, wan¬ 
dering around Brooklyn through some 
semi-slums—not rhe hard slums hut some 
of the tougher neighborhoods a mile or 
two out from my house in Brouklm—not 
even knowing what I was looking for, but 
going our, drinking In a har, sizing up the 
bar, going to anothet bar, looking...this 
is ironic, but In those days, you actually 
would go to a har and look fi^r a woman, 
I think you still can, but it's been so long 
now since I did it that 1 can no longer 
speak with auiliority. Anyway, I found no 
woman. 1 went into an all-nlghr diner— 
because I realized I was hungry, not only 
drunk but hungry-—and ordered a dough¬ 
nut and coffee, finished it. Then a voice 
spoke to me, I think it’s one of the very 
few times I felt God was speaking to me. 




Now, of cour.se, one can be dead wrong- 
I go back to Kierkegaard—just when you 
think you’re being saintly, you're being 
evil; when you think you’re being evil, you 
might be fulfilling or abeiiin;' God’s ’atII ai 
that point. In any evenc^ thLs voice spoke 
to me and said, ’'Leave without payins." 

It Was a minor sum—25 cents for cof¬ 
fee and a doughnut in those days. I was 
aghast because I'd been brought up prop¬ 
erly. One thing you didn't do Was steal. 
And nev'er from strangers! How awfuH 
I said, ’'[ can't do it-’' And the voice—it 
was most amused—said, "Go ahe ad and 
do it," quietly, firmly, laughing at me. So I 
got up, slipped our of the restaurant and 
didn't pay the quarter. And I thought 
about this endlessly- If it was God---as I 
said, this was the closest I ever came to 
trusting rhe authority of my senses. My 
senses told me this was a divine voice, not 
a diabolical one. It seemed to me that I 
was so kicked into petty Injunctions on 
how to behave, that on the one hand 1 
wanted to be a wild man, yet 1 couldn't 
even steal a cup of coffee- To this day, 
I chink it was God's amusement to say, 
“You little prig. Just walk out of there. 
Don’t pay for the coffee- They'll survive, 
and this'll be good for you.” 

Now^ I’ve thought about this often 
because It's a perfect example ofhtw diffi¬ 
cult it is Ibr us to know at a given moment 
whether we're near to God or to Satan, 
which is why FunJamentalists can. drive 
you up the wall—rhelr sense of certainty 
is rhe most misleading element in their 
lives. It demands, intellectually speakings 
spiritually speaking, that one must remain 
at a fixed level of mediocrity. 

Vun kn(ju> tfiis uiwiijf me. i tr^' 

t(j fbEnlt; litmr you woiJd frcnslatc yonr 
Tiieb;ipliysics^ yout cosmology, into au 
etfiicu! system., It's not ;usl! the FuiiJa- 

nwretalfsts, Mcnst religicms syst^iavs say^ 
“Okay, "ive liavi? tAe tficology, nou: let 
.'iftour yon Lott' that into 

ethics/ But ivhflt vow tel! me over and 

over again ti eun't be aiiTV.” If 

u'onid he very di/ftcwli fo crm^fruct ait 
ethical system by tvhich to Jivv one's lijfe 
bcised an your scheme af btiJie/s. Hu'tv 
yow thought of thatl 
I accept your point. I Jo search for an 
ethic I can believe in- And that is where 
I go hack to trusting the authority of my 
senses. They can also be—^vhat’s the word 
I'm looking for?—traduced- To the degree 
that the Devil may affect our senses, 
they can become a perfect place for Him 
CO get to us - That would be the Devil's 
aim exactly—to (conimued on pitge f68} 
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FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


CROATIAN CUTIE 

Leona Rojaclc reveals flie charm of old Dubrovnll^ 



T he faraway cfly of Dubrovnik, on Croatia's southarn Adriatic coast, is homa to a lively tourist scam, 
B bustling port and plenty of exotic beauties. Meet Leona Rajacid, Croatian playsoy's August 200€ 
Playmate, posing nude near an old wharf. She Just turned 21* What a way to celebrate, 
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They say coafession is good for the soul. 

Turns out it all depends on who’s listening 

here were ihree coniesisivn bouthb. The Hght over 
the door vf the middle one was on. No one was 
wailing. The church wab empty. Colored light came 
in through the windows and made squares on the 
central aisle, Monetle thought about Leaving and didn^l. 
Instead he walked to the booth that was open for business 
and w^ent inside. When he closed the door and sat down^ the 
little slider on his right opened. In front of him^ tacked to 
the w^all with a blue pushpin^^ was a file card. Typed on it was 
FOR AIJ. 11 AVI- siMKivit FALJi-N siifiRTOF uoD'soijORV. It liad been a 

Long time, but Monette didn\ tliink that was standard equip¬ 
ment. He didn’t even think it w'as Baltimore Catechism. 

From the other side of the mesh screen, the priest spoke. 
“How you doing, my son?” 

Monette didn''t think that was standard:^ either. But It was 



all right. Just the same, heeouldn’t reply at first. Not a w^ord. 
And that was sort of futuiyt considering what he had to say, 
“.Son? Cat got your longue?” 

Still nothing. The words were there, but they were all 
blocked up. Absurd or not, Monette had a sudden image of 
a clogged toilet. 

The blur beyond the screen shifted. “Been a while?”’ 
“Yes,” Monette said. It whs something. 

“Want me to give you a hint?”” 

I remember. Bless me. Father, for I have sinned.”” 
^^Uh-huk, and how long has it been since your last 
confession?”” 

”‘1 don”t remember. A long time. Not since I was a kid,*^ 
“WtU, lake it easy—it”s like riding a bike.”” 

But for a moment he could still say nothing. He looked at 
the tvped message on the pushpin and his throat w'orked. 
H is hands were kneading themselves, tighter and tighter, 
until they made a big fist that was rocking back and forth 
between hts thighs. 

“.Son? The day is rolling by, and 1 have company coming 

for lunch. Actually, my company is bringing lu-”” 

“Father, I may have committed a terrible sin.” 

Now the priest was silent for a while. Mutet Monette 
thought. There was a w'hitc word if there ever was one. lype 
it on a file card and it ought to disappear. 

by Stephen King 
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When the pries^t on the other side of the screen 
spoke a.^in, his voice was still friendly but more 
^rave. *'\Vhat*s your sin, my son?** 

And Monette said^ don’t know. Von*]I have 
to tell me.** 


It was starting to rain when Monette came up 
on the northbound entrance ramp to the turn¬ 
pike. His suitcase was in the trunks and his 
sample cases—big boxy things, the kind law¬ 
yers tote when they*re taking evidence into 
court—were in the backseat. One was brown, 
one black. Both were embossed with the Wolfe 
& .Sons logo: a limber waif with a book in Its 
mouth. Monette was a salesman. He covered 
all of northern New^ England. It was Monday 
morning. It had been a had weekend, very l>ad. 


mouth read [ A>! MUTEl Below the slashed mouth 
was this: Will You GiveMh A RIDE??? 

Monette put on bis blinker to make his turn 
onto the ramp. The hitchhiker flipped the sign 
over. On the other side was an ear, just as crudely 
drawn, with a slash through it. Above the ear: 1 
AM DEAFt Below it: Pl.LASt' MaV I HWK A RIDE??? 

Monette had driven millions of miles since he 
wa-s sixteen, most of them in the do7jen years he 
had been repping for Wolfe &: Sons, selling one 
best fall list ever after another, and during that 
time he had never picked up a single hitchhiker. 
Today he swerved over at the edge of the ramp 
with no hesitation and came to a stop. The St, 
Christopher** medal looped over the rearvicvif 
mirror was still swinging back and forth when 
he used the button on his door to pop open the 
locks. Today he felt he had nothing to lose. 



His wife had moved out to a motel, wliere she 
was probably not alone. Soon .she might go to 
jail. Certainly there would be a scandal, and 
infidelity was going to be the least of it. 

On the lapel of his jacket, he w^ore a button 
reading, askmeaipout the blsi falllisi EVER;: 

There was a man standing at the foot of the 
ramp. He Was Wearing old clothes and holding 
up a sign as Monette approached and the rain 
grew stronger. There was a haltered brown knap¬ 
sack between feet dressed in dirty sneakers. The 
Velcro closure of one sneaker had come Loose 
and stuck up like a cockeyed tongue. The hitch¬ 
hiker had no cap. Jet alone an umbrella. 

At first all Monette could make out of the sign 
w'ere crudely drawn red lips with a black slash 
drawn diagonally through them. When he got a 
Little closer, he saw tlie words above tlie slashed 


The hitchhiker $lid in and put his battered 
little pack between his damp and dirty sneakers. 
Monette had thought, looking at him, that the fel¬ 
low would smell bad, and he wasn*t wrong. He 
said, “How faryoiu going?” 

The hitchhiker shrugged and pointed up the 
ramp. Then he bent and carefully put his sign 
on (op ufhis pack, His hair Was stringy and thin. 
There was some gray in it. 

know' w'hich way, but...** Monette realized 
the man wasn’t hearing him. He waited for Kim 
to straighten up. A car blew past and up the 
ramp, honking even though Monette had left him 
plenty of room to get by, Monette gave him the 
finger. This he had done before, but never for 
such minor annoyances. 

The hitchhiker fastened his seat belt and looked 
at Monette^ as if to ask what the holdup was. 






I hLetTe were lines on hisface^and ssuWe, M onef^e couldn't 
even begin to guess his age. Somewhere betiveen aid and 
nui aid, lhal Was all he hiiew. 

"Ilow far are you going?" Monette asked, this tiine 
enunciating each word, and when ihe guy still only 
looked at hint—^avernge height^ skLn^y^ no more than a 
hundred and fifty pounds—he said, “Can you read lips?" 
He touched hisowm. 

The hitchhiker sliook his licrad itid ntacle some hand gesLun:^. 

Monelle kepi a pad in the console. While he wrote How 
far} on it, another car cruised past, nosv pulling up a fine 
rooster tail of moisture. Monetle Was going ail 
(he way to Derry, a hunfired and sixty miles, 
and these were the kind of driving conrlilions 
he usually loathed, second only to heavy snow^ 
ftiK today he i‘cckoned it woul<l be all right. 

Today the weather—and the big rigs, pulling 
up their secondary storms of flying water as 
they droned past—would keep him <x;cupie:.t. 

Not lo menlion ihis guy. His new passenger, 

Who looked at the note, then back at Monelte. 

It occurred to Moneite later thai maybe the 
guy cnulHn’t read, either—learning to read 
vfhen you're a deaf-mute had to be damn 
hard—hut understood Hie question mark. 

I'he man pointed throtigh the windshield and 
up the ramp. Then he opened and closed his 
hands eight liinea. Or maybe it was ten. Eighty 
miles, Or a hundreti, I The knew’ at alt. 

"WaterviUe?” Monette guessed. 

Die hitchhiker lookctl at him blankly. 

“Okay," Monorte said, '‘Whatever. Jusi 
lap me on the shaiiltler when we gel where 
you're going.” 

Ihe hitchhikci' looked at him blankly. 

“UtlL, 1 guess you will,'' Monette said. “Assum¬ 
ing yoLc've even got a destination in mind, that 
is.' He checked his rearview, then got rolling. 

“You're pretty much cut oil', aien'l you?” 

Hie guy was still looking at him. Keshiugged and put his 
palms over his ears. 

*T know',” Monette said, and mei^ed. ' Fh^elty much cut oH'. 
Phone lines dowi n. But today I almost wish J was you and you 
wert‘ me.” I le paused. "Almost, Mind some music?” 

.■\nd when (he hitchhiker jnsL turned his head away and 
looked out the window, Monette had to laugh al himself, 
Debussy ACVDC or Rush Liinbaugh, it was all the same lo 
ihis guy. 

He had bought ihe new Josh Ritter CD for his daugh¬ 
ter—it was her bisthday in a week—but hadn't rememlxTed 
lo send it to her yet. Too many othei things going on Just 
lately. He set the cruise conirol once they’d cleared Portland, 
slit the wrapping with his thuniij and stuck the CD in ihe 
player, i le supposed it was now' lechnirally a usetl Cl), noi 
the kind of thing you give your beloved only child. 'Welt, he 
couhl always buy her another one. Assuming, ihal was, he 
still had money to buy one with. 

Josh Ritter turned out lo lae pretty good. Kind of like early 
Dylan, only with a Ixiier aiiitude. As he listened, he mused on 
money. .Affording a new CD for Kelsle's birthday was the least 
of his problems. The fact thal what she really w'anted^and 
needed—Was a new Upiop wasn’t very high on the list either. 
If IJarb had done w'hat she said she had done—w'hat the 
Sj\D olFtce coTfirmed that she'd done—^he didn't know how he 
WUB going lo afford the kid's last year at C.ase Western. Even 
assuming he still had a job himself, /W w'as a problem. 

He turned the music up to drown the pmblem out and 
partially succeeded, but by the lime ihey reached Gardiner, 
the last choid had died out. The hitchhiker's face an<i body 
were turned away to the passenger window. Monette could 


see only the l>fl,ck of his stained and faded duHle coat, w'irh 
too-thin hair straggling down over the collar in hunches. It 
looked like there had Locn Samc'thiilg printed on Ihe back of 
the coat once, bui now it was too faded to make out, 

Thai j the story of this poor jrftmo'j Ife, M onelle t hou ght. 

Al first Moneite coukln’i decide if the hitchhiker was doz¬ 
ing or looking al the scenery. Jlien he noted (he slight dow n- 
ward tilt of the man's head and the way his breath w'as fogging 
the glass of ihe passenger windows and decided dozing was 
more likely, And wiry nor? T Ire only thing more boring than 
the Maine Turnpike south of .Augusta ivas the Maine Turn¬ 
pike south of Augusta in a coki spring niin. 

Moncde had other CDs in the center con¬ 
sole, but instead of rummaging through 
them, he lurnod off liie tar’s sound system. 
.And alter he'd pussed ihrough Hie Gardiner 
toll station—not stopping, only slowing, the 
w'ontlers of E-ZPhss—he began to talk. 

— a — 

Monette sLopfied talking and checked his 
watch. It was quarter (o noon, and the 
priesl had said he had company enniing 
for lunch. That the company was bringing 
lunch, actually. 

“Father, I'm soiTy this is taking so long. I'd 
speed it up if I knew how, hut [ don't.” 

' riiat’s all righi, son. I'm interested now." 
“Your company:-” 

‘Will wail while I'm doing the Lord's work. 
Son, did this man rob yau? ” 

“Ko," Monette 5aid, “Unless you count my 
peace of mind. Does that count?" 

"Most assuredly, Whai^Jirf he do?" 
'“Nothing, Looked owl the window, I 
thought he w'as dozing, but later J bar] rea¬ 
sons to think ] was wrong about thai,'^ 
“What di(i;yoK do?" 

‘Talked about my wife,” Monette said. Then 
he stopped and considered, "No, I didn't, I iwaW about my 
wife. I ranied aboul my wife, I aboul my wife, l...you 

see....” He struggled with it,, lips pressed tlghlly together, 
looking down at that big Iwisling fist of hands between his 
thighs. Finally ht^ Ixirsi out, “He was a deaf-muU, don’t you 
see? I could say anylhingand not have to listen lo him make 
an analysis, give an opinion or offer me sage advice. He was 
de&f, hf wasffrrtfc, hell, I liiouglii he was piobably rtsifa/j, £in<i 
1 could say any fucking thing 1 wanted tol” 

In the booth with the file card pinned to the wall, Monette 
wiTicc^d, 

“,Sorry, Father,'" 

“■What exactly did you say about her?" the priest asked. 

"1 told him she was fifty-four,” Monette said. "That was 
how' I started. Because that was ihe part. ..you know, ihat was 
the pari I just couldn't swallow.” 

^4 — 

After the Gardiner tolls, the Maine Turnpike becomes a 
free road again, running through three hundred miksof 
fuck-all; w'oods, fields, the occasional house irailer wiih a 
salellile dish on the roof and a truck on blocks in ihe side 
yard. Except in the summer, it is sparsely trav'cded. Each car 
becomes its own Jitde world, h occurred to Monette even 
then {perhaps it was the Si. Christopher's medal svv^inging 
from the rearview, a gift from Barb in belter, saner days) 
that it W'as like being in a rolling confessional. Still, he 
started slowly, as so many confessors do. 

Tm marrietl” he said, "I’m filiy-liS'e and my wife is fifly-fbur,” 

I le considered this while the windshield wipers licked 
back and forih. {oorttiTiued on 1S4} 


He hadn't 
spoken of 
her betrayal 
aloud. 
£>oing so 
was like 
singing in 
the shower. 
Or voiniting 
there. 
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“Jmt put one foot directiy in front of the otfieri sir^ and walk in as straight a line as possible/* 
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HOLLYWOOD’S MOST GIFTED ACTRESSES ARE SHOWING THAT LOVE, PASSION 

AND SEX MAKE THE WORLD GO ROUND 



T he culture wars are over* If the fact that the 
leading candidate fi^r the GOP presidential 
nomination Is pro-choice, prepay rights and 
thrice married doesn’t tell you that, then go to 
the movies* There you will see women—serious 
award-winning actresses—strutting their sexy 
stuff with a healthy abandon not seen In Holly- 
WfKid since the l$TOs* Kate Winslet in Little Chil¬ 
dren bares more than her soul as a suburban mom 
hungry for excitement, Hilary Swank shows the 
dorsal view of a femme fatale In The filach Dahlia, 
Rachel Welsz flaunts her passion In 
The Fountain, and Lena Headey 


shows the softer side of Sparta In JOQ* Minimal 
wardrobes showcase Dte beauty of Scarlett Johans^ 
son In Scoop (above), Jessica Biel In f Now Pro¬ 
nounce You Chuck & Larry and Jessica Alba In 
Good Luck Chuck, while the lovely Radha MKchell 
wears nothing at all in Feast of Love* On the small 
screen, actresses also take big risks. The volup¬ 
tuous TuJelkha Robinson impresses on Rome, and 
actors of both genders are physically and emo¬ 
tionally naked on Tell Me You Love Me, With censo- 
rlousnesson the wane, audiences are remembering 
that no special effect is more excit¬ 
ing than the female form* 


BY STEPHEN REBELLO 


Bottoms Up 

Widespread rumors that Jennifer 
Anfston might finally expose 
heretofore hidden friends in The 
Break-Up (below) proved highly 
exaggerated^ but even a hazy 
glimpse of thetush that launched 
a thousand Schwimmers helped 
turn the comedy into a hit 


Factory^ Flawed and Flawless 

It's hard to believe Hollywood 
could grind the raucous life of 
1960s Warhol supernova Edie 
Sedgwick into a Lifetime-style 
bio flick, but even while gab¬ 
bing on the phone in Factory 
(j/r/ (below), Sienna Miller leaves 
every nerve exposed. 


Lohan Behold 

Lindsay Lohan plays a pole dancer 
in f Know WTw Killed Me (right), 
It's good somebody does—there 
weren't many people in the au¬ 
dience to serve as witnesses. 
Although Lohan looks occupation¬ 
ally overdressed, the landscape 
in view seems worth exploring. 





















H^nry Vlllf I Am, I Am 

Th^ Tudor& (above) offers cocksman Henry VMI ties. Alas, Rhys-Meyers seems more drawn to the 
(Jonathan Rhys-Meyers) a flagcnful of nubile beau- camera than to chambermaid Nika McGuigan. 



Dutch Treat 

Halina Reijn helps the irrepress¬ 
ibly sexy Carice van Houten 
display the secret weapons 
that will undermine the Third 
Reich in director Paul Verhoe- 
ven's WWli resistance thriller 
Bfack Book (above). If Ameri¬ 
can audiences were as cosmo¬ 
politan today as they were in 
the 1960s. the charming Van 
Houten would be a major star, 

Mistress of the Universe 
French director Catherine Breil¬ 
lat's films are known for pro¬ 
vocative scenes of female 
sexuality. Th^ Lasf Msfress 
(above right) is no exception. 
Asia Argento is on abundant 
display in the title role. 

Sock Puppet 

Newlywed Kate Hudson blows 
a gasket when she discovers 
Owen Wtlson. as a house- 
guest harder to get rid of than 
a chocolate stain, pleasuring 
himself inside a sock in You, 
Me 3nd Dupree (right). In 
fairness, the sock seems to 
be enjoying itself too 




















The Sex Files 

On Showtime’s CsHfomication, writer David Diichofvny MadelEne Zima (right). The show proudly bucks the reality- 

enjoys the pleasures of Michele Nordin (above left) and TV trend, which explains why the writer gets the girls. 



Loving the Law 

In Breafong and Entering Cbelow)^ 
Jude Law catches Juliette Binoche's 
son burglarising his office, There's 
your breaking part. Binoche retaliates 
by taking the Law Into her own hands. 
There's your entering. Then she Wack- 
maifs him. There's your exiting, 


I Spy 

Aud ienceswhocau ghtthe Taiwanese- 
made Help Me Eros (above) proba¬ 
bly zoned out on its story about a 
guy who Feels suicidal after going 
broke, but they no doubt recall its 
gymnastic sex scenes. Not feeling so 
depressed now. are you. sport? 


Languid Lady 

Playing the once but no longer 
repressed lady in Lady Chatteriey 
(below), the latest screen version 
of D.H. Lawrence's famously erotic 
novel, Marina Hands lolls in bed, 
carefully avoiding the wet spot after 
a romp with her stud ly gamesman. 




















IS one of 
s to see 


Focus, Man, Focus! 

Yes, NicoJas Cage, we 
know you can see the 
future in the film Next 
(abcwe). Yes. we know the 
FBI wants you to help pre¬ 
vent a terrorist nuclear at¬ 
tack But that’s just a fiiin- 
sy sheet between you and 
the luscious Jessica Biel. 
Can't you see that? 


Dangerous Curves 

The hard-nosed l^Os cop¬ 
per Josh Hartnett plays in 
The Beck Dehfte (below) 
should have known better 
than to get mixed up with 
a dangerous dame like HlF 
ary Swank But then again, 
his agent should have 
known better than to get 
l^m mixed up in this film. 


Vice Is Nice 


In Miami Wee* Unrated^ 
The Director's Cut (bot- 
toiTi)j Colin Ferreli,. playing 
the intense vice detec¬ 
tive Sonny Crocketh goes 
ieep undercover to bang 
Song (Gong LI, that 
who plays a drug- 
leader. Hey, what- 
Juty demands. 


Retro Raunch 


Sleaze with ease? Class 
wi th sasa? Rose McGow. 
turn as a dan 
the best rea 
the Quentin Tarantino- 
Robert Rodriguez opus 
Grindhouse (below). Just 
remember; If she un¬ 
screws her leg, you've 
gone too far. 










Exotic Asia 

In Go Go T^i^s (above), a screwball 
comedy from director Abel Ferrara 
set in a Manhattan strip cliib, the 
dances, including one with a rott¬ 
weiler, are sjmply astonishing. 

Check your Oil? 

By ex:po(sing her midriff and spouting 
a lot of car talk concerning ''headers'' 
and "high-rise double-pump carbu¬ 
retors/'^ Megan Fox raises tempera¬ 
tures in Tii^n$fofmer$ (top right). 

Grecian Formula 

King Leonidas does sonne very 
special push-ups with Queen Gorgo 
in 300 (upper middle left) to help 
prepare for his upcoming ant- 
Xerxes exertions. 

Weak for Weisz 

In the metaphysical head trip The 
Fountain (upper middle right), Hugh 
Jackman is so powerfully drawn to 
Rachel 'Weisz both In and out of the 
bath that he pursues her over time, 
space and a co^nfusing story line. 

Something for Everyone 
''Honey, it's true! I went to the execu¬ 
tion, and an orgy broke out!" It's all 
part of Perfume: The StOiy Of e Mur- 
de/&r (lower middle right), the weird 
tale of an 18th century peasant whose 
superhuman sense of srnell turns him 
into 3 scent snob and a serial killer, 

Trailer-Park Party Girl 

In Bfack Snake Moan (righO, Christina 
Ricci c^ays a Southern (ahem) debu¬ 
tante who has a fondness for (a/)em) 
crewcut lettermen. Said weakness, of 
course, later causes Samuel L, Jack- 
son to introduce her to his radiator. 









Women In Love 

Erin Daniels (above left, with dark hair) soaks up ingly does a comparison test of anti pars pi rants on 
the love, and Leisha Haiiey (above, far right) seem- The L Word, Showtime's sexy lesbian melodrama. 




Monstrously Hot 

In Atex^der, Angelina Jolie plays the mother of a mega- 
lomaniacal conqueror In Seoivu/f (above), she plays the 
mother of a monster. Take heed, boysr Sho<jEd fortune 
ever be Angelina-ly generous with you, wear a condom. 

One Sexy Mother 

Sexy Angie Hanmonf playing a dangerously deranged 
MILE in The Good Mother (right), seems to think this 
really isn't the best time to l^ve her picture taken. 

Let Them Eat Cake 

Playing the Viennese pastry that conquered France^ 
Kirsten Dunst in Marie Antoinette (below l eft) shows what 
happens when the wigs come off and the fun begins. 

Man of SteeJ 

In Holiyiwoodland (below right), Robin Tunney meets TV's 
Supemnan (Ben Affleck). Though fester than a speeding 
bullet, he’s more powerful than a muttiple orgasm. 


I 
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Sopranos? Who Oey? 

HBO insists its new series 7e// Me You love Me (above]), apy sessions, isn't just about sex. Do you think the net- 
about three couples dealing with their sex lives in ther- work is referring to that stuff in between the sex parts? 



Kate the Great 

Suburbia proves to be a hotbed of 
desire in Little Children Cbelow)^ in 
which the curvaceous Kate Winslet 
discovers the tube steak at Pantry 
Pride is no match for the neighboriy 
offerings of Patrick Wilson. 


Happiness Is a Warm Gun 

In 5/300f 'Em Up (aboveX Clive Ovven 
plays a man who. like us, is an adept 
multitasker; He can snuff out assas- 
sins while pounding Monica Bellucci 
into paroxysms of pleasure; we can 
read e-mail and talk on the phone. 


Who Is Stupider? 

Kerry Washington, as a wife of the 
ruthless dictator Idi Amin in 7?je Last 
King of Scotland Cbetow), cannot 
stop herself from indul^ihg iri an ex¬ 
citing but risky encounter with a nit¬ 
wit doctor piayed by James McAvoy. 

















CLASSIC 

CARTOONS 

OF 

CHRISTMAS 

PAST 

A YULI GIFT YOUXL TREASURE: 

FIVE CARTOONISTS CARTOONING. 

JOY TO THEWORLD1 



‘And io ihink^ Santa, that / didn^t believe in your‘ 
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A candy cane with baJteries ? 


‘Mo, ho, ho! 








































‘And a bak^ httmbug to you, too, you old fart 


P’ 


^‘WeU, do we exchange the nsnal 


^‘Surprise, Gmndutothetl H4r W come to spend 
the Christmas holidays with yon.” 


AVelh the holiday smfffn'j upon usl” 


















Playboy Presents 



You're never more afone than when you're coupling. 
Pulitzer Prize-winning writer Robert Olen Butler imagines the 
thoughts of the famous engaged in the act 



Santa Claus, 471, philanthropist 
Ingebirgitta, 826, elf 

in a back room of Santa^s workshop, North Pole, 2007 

Santa; woll woll w&IE ho ho ho 1 a naughty boy rvo <l0Mbt about it, but sho understands, my 
Overstuffed Christmas turkey of a Mrs. Cfaus, with her hair bunned up tight, the color of Stockholm 
street slush, and I'm happy to put a lump of coal in my own stocking for the sake of this svireet 
elf's hair unfurled and floating all about u$. filling the room, covering us over, the undulant red of 
the bottom fringe Of an auroral curtain >3,f /easf jhe's an ofder woman my plump pudding of a Mrs. 
Claus says, and It's sad really how she can take comfort from that technEcaMty, for this is our 252nd 
JanuarVj my elf and I. and she still looks as young as Barbie, and after my wild night of plungin.g 
into chimneys and clothes-drier vents and pussycat doors and keyholes I must— even if only from 
the sympathetic magic Of it^fly through the dark passage of my elf ar>d give her gifts You need 
fo unwind my bloated^to-bursting goose of a Mrs. Claus says t’tiJust bake some cookies and I am 
dashing and dancing and cometing and vixening but my Christmas wish once again is that I could 
just do this and stop thinking about my wife 

Ingebfrgitta: he's been in too many human houses: he is so like them now, he is so distracted, he is 
in:deed so like a bowl full of Jelly, where has my good Father Christmas gene, before he got this jolly 
image and before he got his livestock and his fan mail and his 3.5 million Google hits-^twice as many 
as the Easter Bunny, he loves to say—but if only you knew, my dear, how often I think I'd prefer the 
bunny—though you are a kindly one and you are a merry one and you are a droll one, these are trivial 
things to me, I am an elf, I am of forest duff and I am of tree-bark dew and I am of quaking lop-leaves 
and I am always of this tremblirtg yearning body and I can dance a man to death, but you are managed 
now and you are spun and. worst of all. you think too much, and all I really want from you, dear Santa, 
is a Dirty Decadence 12-Speed Rabbit-Wand Double-Dip Flex-O-Pulse Vibrator, 


HL-USnWTKHS m MWKO VEifTVRi 










Hillary Diane Rodham^ 23, law student 
William Jefferson Clinton, 24, law student 

m hfs second-floor bedroom at a rented beach house in Milfordj Connecticut^ late spring 1971 

HUIary: thi$i to be dprie eventually end the personal is political all right and if your underwear and your armpits 
and your hairdo and your shoes are political then choosing to fuck a specific inen in a specific bed on a specific 
day is political and it's merely political and he's the one all right because everything we talk about makes it clear; 
McGovern next year and somebody after that and somebody after that and somebody after that and then he and I 
may choose to fuck in Lincoln's bed or cm the eagle on the floor in the Oval Office, and i don't care if that's the next 
time we do this^ to be hon-est with myselfK but I choose this time and I will choose some others in between because 
one day we'll be fucking on the eagle and there’s a soft knock at the door and the secretary knows not to barge in 
and she says Macfame ^res/derff, f^e Sowef prern/er is on the pho/te 

SHI: this has to be done at this point, though I mIsS the surprise, I miss the gasp from a grab of their tils or the drop¬ 
ping of my pants when they least expect it, but there are plenty of others for that, this one's not in her body yet, 
which fs cute enough in spite of her severe qualms, but at least I did get her to shave her legs pretty quick and t can 
somelirnes surprise her into a brief silence with some line of reasoning-^McGovern's chances for the nomination or 
ping-pong as metaphor for Chinese-American relations or some other thing that comas to my lips as quick as kisses— 
and I did at least rip those red-frame glasses off her face, and Coltrane is playing in my head—A Love Supreme—-and 
my lips go itchy and not for Hillary's mouth on mine but for an abandoned ambition, me on the sax forever, though 
the twinge passes quickly now because Coltrane's power is detached from his own moment-to-moment life, even in 
the dubs, the ones he's got hold of are out beyond the glare of lights, beyond his direct touch, I was right to let that 
go. let go of being a surgeon, too. where you exercise your ultimate power only when they don't even know it from 
the anesthetics. 1 know the path for me and this girl knows it too, better than anybody else—I can see crowds, great 
large crowds to wade into and to touch-^she's smart and she's tough and I know she won't put up with certain things 
from me and I don't want to lose her but before she's done here I've got to figure out how to get on top 
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George W* Bush^ president of the United States 
Laura Bush, first lady 

in th« master bedroom of the White Housot March 2004 

Laura: the Naocy Reagan wallpaper here is verjf nice, actually—all the peacocks and roostei's and btuebirefs 
hand-painted on Chinese paper—she was a good strong Republican woman—is that my cell phone?— no, Just a 
ringing in my ears—I'li have to hold my nostrils and blow when I get $ chance, which won't be long—wallpapec 
wall pap er-rm not sure about the wallpaper design in the Lincoln eedroom, but that pallid lemon stuff will 
go and also the carpet with those flowers so pale they look dead—a diamond-grid English Wilton''5 the thing 
for the floor, bold Victorian greens and purples and yellows like the sunlight—and a new mattress for the bed, 
though I better not let Mother &ush know or she'll have one of her conniptions, since it was she who finally 
replaced the horsehair, but her mattress is lumpy and always was—everybody says so, including Jeb—and it 
has to go—and I guess Til leave the Lincoln Bathroom alone for now, it has a quaint 19S0s air about it and it1l 
make George happy to keep it the same— he does have hls own sense of history, with his project of peeing in 
all 3S of the White House bathrooms and he wants them to be just like they've el ways been 
George; so 1 should have said to Pretty Boy from the National Public Radio today that I meant what J said 
when I said fhe fe'iroo we^erer Instead of f/ie on terror cause I had on my new boots down in Crawford, 
see, and the county was resurfacing Mill Road and I got tar on those boots, walking along, so 1 said what I 
meant and i meant what i said: I regret the necessity to have tar on the wearer but you got to walk on the 
road to get someplace in Iraq cause over there they die with their boots on, I should have said that and 
Pretty Boy would've Just scratched his pointy head and I'dve given him my special little knowing smile which 
i have given to plenty of these pencilheads and they don't even have a clue what that smile means, which 
Is when I'm out of office I'll have each of you chat got that smile down to Crawford, one at a time, and you 
think it's to get a story about the doofus back on his ranch, but when you get there, rn make you a proposi¬ 
tion, each one of you, which is: admit it. you've dreamed about punching me in the nose, you figure I ain't 
so tough without my presidential war powers and you figure I'm plenty stupid and you'd tike to whip m.y 
ass, well now's yoojr chance, just real private, we'll go out to the clearing by Rainey Creek and take off our 
jackets and we will have it out like real men and I will kick your ass unremittlessly till you're Crying for your 
white-haired little old mama even though she slapped you around pretty good when you were a boy cause 
that's who you're dealing with. Not Che mama. The guy who can whip your ass. (continued on page W5) 
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^^Wkere^s Santa when I need 
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Video games get better eveiu year, 
and sd do their laatling ladla^. Our 
fouitli annual homage to the dlgiiat 
divas who keep our Jiumbs twidtlljrig 
is M of Images matfe exclusively 
for PLAVBoy by die game creatops 
themselves. Some ar& severe, others 
sultry; most are extremely danger- 
Dijs. But diey all shait one desire: 
They want to play. Are you game? 




d o fl # *00, 


« Ageof Conan: Hyborian Adventures (PC) 
Captured by «n «n»inv trJbo at * young ago. Hoaira w»t r«»- 
cu«d lay Conan blmtolf taotoro ii>e Haecarm King. Now th« baad 
of on undorgroumi spy notwodCj »h« ta tha oyet and oara at the 
Cimmorlan rulor. Hor dpittorHy and cunning aro matohod only by 
her appetite In ^e bedroom. Tea had for her lover; that a tryal 
with Keaira b a death a entwice^ carrlecl out mere momanta after the 
peer up reaches for his pipe. Dead men^ you saoi are famous for 
their dbcretlofiL At least they gat to taste heaven before they die. 


Yoko Retomolo « i<ane&Lynch PC, PSB) 

Though things would oventually sour botwaon th«m, the 
relatloruhlp between Toho and Kane during their ad days 
brimmed with deoadence and the raw mush of power. Their coKe- 
uid champagne-fueled “meetings" ki her office above Mtcuhl (her 
club> featured automatic weapon; and pHesof cash to pay the tlwgs 
who watched the door while they got down to business, often for 
hours at a time. Her crime-boss father rildn^ approve, but he^s as 
scared of Kane os he Is of his headstrong daughter's wild side. 





squa d »» al»id to omioiv aadi oihor's comqftiwt TKi rMUts wOl bo 
■poctacylori Church If a blood mmsot oquaitv ot bonif whh nuchlnt 
g^jnand sairaiiQlfwordtafiid caivf ts^llslntoherllofh toaocomb^ 
magdcat manouvon. lonor Block ^ o tolekinatic mlpor who con 
control tho potb of her buHoto with her mfnd^ Uliot Ijidudeo thoone' 
at t>er flogortlps, Vrfo hovoa feeJIng tt worit bo Wwro for long, 


ono ortho robiael dry&di or Brokuyon foreotp Moron n it part of 
tho Eirlewtooik a f»miri««-onlt^ focfotut EJttrftintlyt Intedi^ont 
and osgrettivolir fUrtatlouif tbav oro known to kidnap human girte 
to fotio Of thrir own ond to u» tholr pHronor* of war for braodlng 
tioch. Ai tholr landi havo bton encroiichod upon bv noarbv klna^ 
domti Eorlawlvot have bacomo more mlUtant In protecting tholr 
wood^ and thow who eeok thefni out often rccehno e ittent arrow to 
ihe nock Idrthekr irouhlb, Oryods dont ghr® warnSriB sfwtSf 








P^^^bIh-eI among the pawerful lorce^reri of Parad: :(■!«, A'KannB was orphaned ae a young gifrl and braughf up by her urvclo, the Ida's 
■dh^aader. Though sh* o<njld hawo chocOn th« IlfO of a prlncera^ fhc rejn^tod 31 for the rOstieiS wiindarfUtt of a warriTor. Now, bOnt 
0111011109 mvOnga on thtt b¥.II iOrOOrer CfoVOi^whOiB hklBOuS piaguas fallod fm-rporanliS—ihn pUai thn bobs as Oaptaln oF Iho fnar- 
■oma ordor of tho Steadrom. Wtt sa# her hor* In hdr quartan balowdachs with har only fruo Irlend. her fagandary fongbaw. 


■■■ n 


yfc; ''' 

















Sarah Mcfr\son^RidtardCamott*s Tabuia Rasa (PC} 


iWh«n tha Bona Invaded Eartti* was a reN-lHous I^NyaoiF^ld ofttoncSng wmmunlty collage^ Mom wHti her fmaNy daDd. Iter if^ome 
glanci overrun and what rwrinlii* of humanilty Kottored ocrou the SiBlOEy:» StMTih Is (ftesehliielad and botHo-lhardoned- a velww of counV 
clashes wAIH the Bane, she has learned tO' develop her naecent psyehk power through the ancient alien language tOOO$> She dreams of 
one day righting bi the regiment that retakes £artlv If yotrfre rvotpait of the solution, we recommend you stey thehoO out of her way. 

SE€ WORE OF TWIS FEATURE AT lPLAYBOY.COM/GAMES. 












For the ultimate scotch 
aficionado: Ardbeg Dou¬ 
ble Barrel <$20.000> fea¬ 
tures two handbiown 




bottles of 1974 single- 
cask, eight sterling Hamil¬ 
ton & Inches cups and an 
oak pen from Omas, all in 
a shotgun case of hand- 
stitched bridle leather. 





PLAYBOY’S BIG-GAME BLOWOUT 


Unless you have Jessica Alba underneath your tree^ with a 
big red bow wrapped around her naked body, you'll never 
find a holiday gift that tops our Ultimate Football Weekend. 
It starts with a four-night stay at a swanky hotel in the 
Phoenix area, where you can Spend hours in bed with your 
date practicing two-minute drills and pump fakes. YouMI 
. get a pair of tickets to the single greatest party of the 
^ yea r—P lay boy's legendary Super Saturday Night—and of 
Course two tickets to Super Bowl XLII the following eve¬ 
ning at the University of Phoenix Stadium. We^l also 
toss in a personalized gift basket and a hand-painted 
commemorative Playboy football Signed by the man 
himself, Hugh M. Hefner. Only IQ of these pigskin packages 
are available, and they're going faster than Randy Moss on 
a post pattern. Price; $20,000. Call 2T2-261-4980 to order. 
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Ask any troutA, 
Orvis makes the best 
f3y rods and reels in 
the business. Pair 
the Helios carbon^ 
fiber rod ($755) 
with the Battenkill 
Mid Arbor limited^ 
edition reel <$125). 


^These Dominican- 
leaf Maker's Mark Bour^ 
bon Seasoned Cigars 
($45) are a whiskey 
and a smoke roil ed into 
one. You can personal¬ 
ize the box too 


^Wear your love on 
your sleeve with these 
luscious little twins. 
Paul Smith's Naked 
Lady cuff Jinks ($125) 
are fashioned from 
stainless steely with a 
porcelain center 


Plasma sets don't 
get better than Pio¬ 
neer's 60-inch Elite 
Kuro Pro-150FD 
($7,500), with Its phe¬ 
nomenal black levels, 
integrated dlgitai 
amp and speakers, 
arrf room-light sensor 
that adjusts to your 
viewing conditions. 


Darrel Ralph's Gunham- 
mer Radian knife ($2,250) 
is a handmade masterpiece 
of form and function in 
steel and Picasso marble. 







Philips iSlarelcD's 
rvewer, leaner Arci* 
tec ($250) grace-* 
fully conforms to 
facial contours. 
Very smooth. 


▼£a ch o p en - 
baffle speaker in 
the Steinway fi 
Sons Model D sys¬ 
tem C$1S0,0O0) 
Is milled from 
solid aluminum 
and weighs 334 
pounds. The result: 
amazing stillness 
and utterly trans¬ 
parent sound. 


AASUS^'s Lamborghini 
VX2 laptop C$2pS00) Is 
a serious speedster with 
tons of power under the 
hood. True to its n^ame- 
sake, it is clad in leather 
and sports Gallardo 
Su perl egg era paint. 


The true purist scoffs at 
titanium. The Bobby 
Jones Grand Slam hickory 
club set (S4.S50) is mod- 
eied after the sticks Jones 
used during his aston¬ 
ishing 1930 season. Now 
show us what you got. 


▼Tecnica's Diablo Magne¬ 
sium UltraFit boots <$725> with 
thermo-moldabie liners are made 
for advanced skiers who want to 
tempt fate on the nastiest steeps. 









► Yap, it's the Captahi America hel¬ 
met Peter Fonda wore as Wyatt in 
Ea&y Rider i!$7S). A replica, actu¬ 
ally, Who needs a motorcycie? 
This baby looks fine by Itself. 


<^Jack Black’s 
Liquid Ma 9 nettsm 
colognes <S65 a 
bottle) sport bold 
c 0 mb In at Ions, 
like cardamom 
and cypress. Mix, 
match> magic. 


▲T he J e r i c□ 
Stinger is one of 
the most popular 
sticks on the pro 
billiards tour. Pic¬ 
tured: the limited- 
edition Stinger S5 
($1,125) with lizard- 
skin case ($995), 


< An icon of one of the ¥ft>rld's most 
relaxed cities, Electra's Amsterdam 
Classic <$S50> is just like the ones you 
see parked along the canals near the 
Leidseple in. Its message i s clear: You're 
in no rush and enjoying the ride. 









A Line Prophet 
150 skis (S900) 
area breeze in the 
powder <arid just 
about ever y^wh ere 
else) thanks to 
their extra-wide 
shape, raEsed tips 
and flared taifs. 


▼ The Italians are 
known for hot 
cars and buttery 
leather Maserati 
and Ferragamo 
have teamed to 
create a hot but- 
tered travel col¬ 
lection, <Duffle 
pictured $1,735^ 
set $9A40.) 


Speakers and eight gigabytes 
of storage mean Nokia's NS1 
SGB phone (SS30) Js made for 
music, Wi-FE and a large screen 
let you surf the Ket in style. 




Clocks are mankind's attempt to tame the fundamental 
unruliness of time's passage. Cyclos’s Day jL Night ($7^900) 
represents the fluidity between daytime and nighttime through 
the Kdbius-strip design on its face. Philosophers, rejoicel 


























▲ Ser^hhdser'^ PXC 4&0 
headphones ($450) can¬ 
cel background noise 
and provide audiophile- 
worthy sound. 


When it comes to pure, 
unadulterated fun^ nothing on 
the road or track beats the 
Lotus Exige S ($59,900). We 
adore the body’s swimsuit- 
model curves and the en¬ 
gine's orgasrnic exhaust note. 
Under the hood; a herd of 
220 horses. Top end; 143 mph. 


^At the nexus ot science and play sits Pleo ($350)] 
an autonomous robotic baby dinosaur. You interact 
with him as you would an animal, through touch and 
voicOj and in turn he develops a unique personalty. 


FI N D MORE G REAT GIFTS AT PLAYBOYCOMyG IFTGUIDE. 


















THE ECCENTRIC EX-HIPPIE TALKS ABOUT REHAB <A MUST FOR AN ACTOR), LIFE AFTER 
DEATH (IT DOESN'T EXIST), THAT VIDEOTAPE OF HfS PAINFUL TATTOO (REAL MEN DO CRY) AND WHY 
HE WASN'T EVA MENDES'S LITTLE PUPPY (HE WAS JUST TOO BUSY) 


Q1 

PLAYBOY: Yau won Oscar nomination5 for 
playing tortured, troubled characters in 
Cindiator and Wa!k thE Line. Why do you 
gravitate toward dark, difficult roles? 
PHOENIX: I'm flattered when people say 
that about me, but they often give me 
more credit than I deserve. Early on. there 
wasn't much strategy fn choosing roles. I 
didn’t get offered 400 movies; I got 
offered four, and I did those movies, Let's 
be honest; If I were six-foot-two, hiond 
and Incredibly muscular, they would have 
been banging down my door. Any actor 
who doesn't admit that Is wrong. But once 
you've established yoorseif, you try to 
break out to the other place. 

Q2 

PLAYBOY; By "the Other place/ do you 
mean having the opportunity to do leading- 
man rales? 

PHDENIX; The irony is that I am suddeniy 
being offered all those things usually offered 
to the six-foot-twD blond guy with the hig 
chest. And E'm going, "Areyou motherfuckers 
crazy? I'm finally fucking starting to get into 
some real work, and now you want me to 
make mnvies where ] run around with a 


fucking gun, chasing dudes?" I can't under¬ 
stand actors who. after busting tbeir asses 
far years, get nominated for an Oscar at the 
age of 45 and win it, and the next ID movies 
they make are fucking crap. 

Q3 

PLAYB(JV; You were horn in Puerto Rico and 
traveled extensively In Central and South 
America with your parents, who were mis- 
Etonarles for the Children of Cod cult. Ofdthat 
experience equip you for tbe real world? 
PHOENIX: 1 don't know what experience 
could possibly equip anybody for the real 
world. I grew up poor but had a worldly, rich 
experience. I adapt very well to many situ¬ 
ations, and I am comfortable in a number 
of environments and with dlFferent people. 
I wouldn't change a thing. 

04 

PLAYBOY; You began acting at the age of 
eight, but in 1993 you became famous 
when the public heard you on a 911 call 
from a pay phone outsirJe the Viper Roam, 
getting help for your older brother -River, 
who bad suffered a fatal drug overdose. 
It's hard enough to imagine what that was 


like for you and your family, but imagine 
bow that call and those events would have 
been exploited today on blogs like TMZ.com 
and in the celebrity weeklies. 

PHOENIX- It was awful, 'yyben my brother 
passed it was toward the end of an era. 
and you're right: If it had happaned much 
later, it would have beerr on a lot of fuck¬ 
ing blogs. The amount of Information fly¬ 
ing back and forth now has Just gone 
beyond comprehefvsion. I suppose there 
has always been an equivalent throughout 
history, but in some ways it's hard to swab 
low. It makes you feel sick about yourself 
and about human beings. You look at your¬ 
self and say. When have I exploited others 
and been voyeuristic? If someonie starts 
talking about a mutual friend, I say, "I 
dort't want to know.'* I don't even read 
interviews with people I know. I may read 
an interview with a politician, but if that 
politician were banging his assistant. I 
wouldn't read it. and I don't care. 

Q5 

PLAYBOY: You don't care because you 
think that information is irrelevant to 
the politician's (condnuEd on paqe 77SJ 






MODEL 


Ml// DECEMBER TAKE/ A BITE OUT OF THE BIG APPLE 


I Ilka to w&ar no dothes/ saya Sasckya Porto, “If jt weren't 
Illegal to walk naked In the streets on a hot day, I would do 
It. For mo its natural/ Wa can only Imagine the riot 
Saad^ya would oause If she wene to olinrib nude out ot a 
taxi onto a busy street in New York City, where she makes 
her home. She lures all eyes even when she‘s lully clothed. 
The 23-yeano|d statuesque beauty elands live feet 10 iaohes, 
and that’s wllhout heels. When she saunters down Fifth Ave¬ 
nue, she doesn’t so much walk as catwalk. And when she 
speaks, her Brazilian accent weakens the Knees. 

Yes, Sasckya f sas-KEE-ah"} Is from BrazlL You've heard 
of the place, lls populated with supermodels who hang 
around tropical beaches, wearing bathing suits invisible to 
the human eye. The models have names like Gisele^ Adriana, 
Alessandra. They are perpetually bronzed and always seem 
to be on the verge of aroueai. In America they are the quin- 
tesssntia! exotic beauties. As far as we're concerned, we 
have discovered the next Brazilian import. Sasckya was 
raised in Carrpina Grande, near Recite, a subtropical city 
perched on an arching blond beach, "I would trade Recife 
for Rk? de Janeiro never!she says. As a child Sasckya liked 
ballet and sports, but at the age of 13 she won a beauty 
lis pageant, and Just like that she became a model, “I did com- 


mereials tor Toyota .and World Cup aocoer/ she says. 'At 15 
I started doing runway shows and left dancing and volleyball 
behind," When Sasckya was 17, her faimily moved to Boston, 
and she went lo Gosion University, She didn't like the cold, 
but she learned a lot about marketing, which she uses today 
in her rmxlellng. "It's all marketFig,'’ she says. 'I'm selling me!'’ 

Why dfd Sas.ckya want to be a Playmate? “Why notT she 
says, laughing, "In Brazil we are mt ashamed of our bodies. I 
love nude beaches because you don't gel any marks on your 
body when you sun, So for me to pose forPLAvaov was rtol hard. 
Don't get me M'ong: playboy is a classy magazine, the only one 
I would take my clothes off tor,” When asked if she prefers Bra- 
ziliBrimen lo Americans, sheanswers, 1 Skeall men—Brazilian. 
Amerl can, Chi nese, Japanese, all of them! 11 Ike to tal k to Amer¬ 
icans most: they are more respectful than the others." 

Miss December says she wants to be a star. New York Is 
full of people with fiery ambition, but Sasckya Is different. 
Her beauty is obvious—even profound—but her personality 
is what will win over the world. The look in her eyes saya it 
all: mischief, appetite, fearleaerLess, lust. She saya aha'a 
ready for Ihe spotlight or anything else that comes her way. 
'IT you know where you come from and attention doesn’t 
go lo your head/ she says, “you'll be flrte,” 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARNY FREYTAG 















Miss December peels the wrapping paper off the greatest NDliday gift you1i get this year or any other. Her name is 
Sssckyj Porte. She hall? from Campina Grande. Brazil and lives In New York City, where she works as a model. “We 
come from a naked country,” she says about Brazilian modeEs. “We are used to being loose and seKy.“ 









































PLAYMATE DATA SHEET 


NAMEj. 






HIPSt. 







BUST: ^4 Cl WAIST !- 
HEIGHTt- -WEIGHT: 

BIRTH DATE!. 

AHBiTioHs!. Difati —J6—laftCTt _ f^r |p 

3^ SfcC -my CA.T*cer yi-yi^&\o-fx(qey.The.'.% 


BIRTHPLACEi 






r uj;\\ slarT activ.^. 


TDRM-ONS; -CtAjCjCcVt-tj j •wva.^C.o\\'Vifl Trtaivx 


rno-yle udVlo w\^ \oax^h 


'fao^la u^Wj oPf^ O/y^e^ 5yvi&\\ ^OjCX 


TURNOFFS I 

MY FAVORITE SONG TO SING: 

SPORTS I PLAY AND WATCH!- '^LWe.ijhaW! golf aocct.g. 

£V^<»!)eb<x\\ > 


A LITTLE ABOUT MY FAMILY: _Eli^__ \J-)e.rfc _ borrv _ 

giovcJ- IP KatJa.G- \^ouv\geir VirotWer 


<^Utgir. 


THE SEXIEST CITY IN THE WORLDj- yorj^ _ 

. Clfl>4>sl.c, PovivTy, 5im?lfc^ anogrTi 


MYSELF IN A FEW WORDS 







i u)h^y\ 


WATCH MISS DECmSER SVIdlO DATA SHEET AT FLAVBOVjCVM.PLA'i'WATES. 




















































PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


What do you rail a truck full of vibrators 
at Chrlstmasf 
Toys Ibr (wats. 

Vm (laving prohlems with my hearing,* a 
man said to rifs doctor. 

"Hmm," said the dor tor. "f]aii you descrilic 
I be symptoms?" 

"“Stare," said the man, “'Homer is fat and 
yellow. Marge has big hair,,,,” 

A small boy wrote to Santa Clatis, "Send me 
a brother." 

Santa wrote hack, “!iend me your moilier," 



Honey, if I die, I know' you’ll eventually 
reiuarry,’“ a man said to his wife, ’“So us soon 
as I'm gone I want you to sell alt my stuff," 
"Now why would you want me to do iliai?“" 
she asked. 

“"Well," he replied, "I don’t w^anl some other 
asshole using all my stuff." 

She replied, "What makes you think I'd 
marry another asshole?" 

A young boy asked his dad, "What is the dif- 
ferentc bet ween confidettt and 
"You are my son, l“m coiifldemt about that," 
I he father said. "Your friend nex.t door is also 
my son, but ihat^s eunndential.’' 

I think ['m going to divorce my wife,” a man 
said to Elis fricmi. "She hasn’t spoken to me 
in more than three months." 

"You better think it over. " his fiiend said. 
"Women like that are hard to find.’' 

The trouble with political jokes is that they 
sometimes gel eJecttxi. 

A man came home very late to find his wife 
waiting at the door. ““Yoli'vc been out fuck’ 
ing around, haven't you?" she said angrily. 
"Nope,” he said, smiling drunkcniy. 

"Then explain ihe lipstick on your shirt!’' 
she shouted. 

"TIiAt’s easy," he replied. "I used my shirt to 
w ipe off my d ick," 


A young wife whispered in her litisband’s ear 
one night. ‘T.er's make love differently tonight, 
LeiN do it hack-io-back." 

““Don't he stupid." replied the husl^and, 
“That's Impossible." 

"No It isn't," said the wdfe, "I've invited the 
nelghboi's over" 

A man was w^alklng home through the park 
one night and a woman in the shadciw'si, 
“Twenty dollar.s," she w'hlspered. 

The man had never been with a hooker 
before hut decided that for only 20 bucks 
he cO'Uldn't afford to miss out. They w'ere 
going at it in the woods when ail of a sudden 
a light fla-shed on them, 

“Hey, what’s going on here?‘“ barked a 
poltceman, 

“I'm making love to my wife," the man 
answered Indignantly. 

“Oh, I'm sorry,’' said I he cop, “1 didn't 
knowc'“ 

“Well,’' said the man, “1 didn't know either 
until you shined the light on her face." 

When a woman tells her hoyfriend she has 
a perfect figure, she expects hint to grasp 
wmat she's talking about. 



I bet you mine is longer soft than yours is 
hard, ’ an oEtl man said to a teenager, 
"Jmpo&&ibte," the boy said. "I’ll take your 
bei. How Eong is yours soft?" 

The old man replied, "Eleven years." 

A file ltd ofoiirs joine^l a nudist camp last 
week—he saitl the first day w-as the hardest. 

Why do women pay more attention to their 
appearance than to improving their mind? 

Because most men are stupid, but few 
are blind. 

S^!nd your jitiKS tt> Party Jakes Ediiarr E'tAli’Ht.sV, 
730 injdt AvenWrf New fbrt, New / 00)9, or 

by e-t»aii thraugh our websde at iidtei,piayboy,c(m. 
rtAVisov will pay $100 to the coniributars whose 
ajT selected. 




*7W got to hand it to you—every yeaTy the perfect stocking stufferf" 
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PHOTOGRAPHY BY 
HARRY BENSON 

PRODUCED BY 
JENMFER RYAN JONES 


Step behind the velvet cuft^in and welcome to the Box: a dinner theater of the absurd, proper attire required. 
“We have a sense of decadence and uninhibited fun. We try to keep everyone on their toes,” says co-owner 
Simon Hammerstein (yes, of those Hammersteins). The entertainment on any given night may include beautiful 
burlesque dancers or beatboxing fFautlsts or perhaps opera singers wearing luchador masks. “Our patrons are 
part of the intelligentsiap a discerning and jaded crowd that prefers to remain anonymcuSp^^ Hammerstein says. 
But anonymity is a fleeting thing for Lindsay Lohan, Jay-Z and Demi Moore, who have all been spotted at the 
intimate lounge on Manhattan's Lower East Side. The big draw for those In the know^who shell out up to 
just to secure a table—Is Raven O (above center]!] the bawdy ringleader of this splendid circus. “I want my perform 
mance to make the house push its sexual boundaries “ he says, adjusting his tie. “Even If it^s only In their mlnd.“ 


Above lefti His suit (34,20Dj, vest (Si,050j, shirt (S^.O&O) and tie are by BOTTECA VENETA. Abeve center: Raven D's tuxedcy ($2,9^5) 
is by DSQUARED. His shirt ($145) is by ROBERT TALBOFL His bow tie (SlIS) is by SEAWARD B STEARN OF LONDON. His socks ($75) 
are by RANTHERELLA. His cuff links ($95) are by BONIA SPENEER. Above right: His tuxedo ($9S9) is by LUIGI SIAM CHI MANTOVA. His shirt 
($450) Is by BO RR ELLI. His tie ($1$5) and pocket sq u are (S S 5) are by $E AWAR QEr$TEARNOFLDNBOH. 




ntwromt POST 


Hlstii»EdD($i.DDO)and shirt ($44D) ^tb FEniUQAMO. His bow tiE (^5) is by nDBEnTTALBOriT 
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His tux«l« (5l,0CC] and shfrt ($125) m by CHARLES TVHWHITT His bow tw tSas} l^by nOSERTTAL^QTT. His pocketsqusr» t^Qi}iis by' 
SEAWARD & 5TEARN DF LDMDDN. Hlii cufflinks ($30) are by SO MIA SPENLEn. jbncers'' cbsfurrHS Were deslfrecj by ED SVLVE^, 4 










G«low ffom Ifrft: H Is tuxedo.4nd fhirt (ptkis avallabUt »n Kqutst) ^r# by VERSACE. KIs Ikw tl* (SSS) and pochtt squar* (Sss) ar* 
by ROBERT TA[.BaTT. Raven D'l tuxedo shirt (§975) and bow tie ($135} are by VALENTINDk Hb pocket square ($££]i Is by 

ROOERT TAL^TT. Dancers' Cosbumes were designed by ED SVlVlA. 


Opppilte page, standings Hli tux«do ($4,200), shirt ($405) and bow tie ($175) art byOORRELil. HFi potket square ($55) is by 
ROBERT TALBDTTi Sittine: Hlis tuxedu ($lrS9s) Is by CANALI- His shirt (S2i0), bow tie {$€S] and pocket square ($55) are 
by ROBERT TALBOTT. His shoes ($LBBD) are by JOHN LOBB. His socks ($75) are by PANTHERELLA. 
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EVERYONE 



LOVES 



BY BILL ZEHME 

James Christian Kimmal is a man you would do wall to envy, and the sooner you accept that 
fact in your unfathomable heart, the better chance you will have of improving your own lacklus¬ 
ter life. For certain, my friend KImmel Cand also yours) once envied other people, but this only 
emboldened his dreams. And took at him now: He overt^s servers like Sinatra. He gorges him- 
seif 5$ would Henry viit cif the Tudors had been big on ooi«one$, grinders and buffalo w|ngs>- 
Hls festive home coittains no fewer than 17 deluxe television sets (bathroom consoles included), 
on which he can watch himself be mirthful and charming at his high-paying late-night TV job 
(though satellite football broadcasts are the preferred on-premises viewirtg; personal vain¬ 
glory, you see, means nothing to hlm>. Also, his woman—qulte the woman, this one!—Is Inca!- 
culably hot and formidable and possessed of notorious wiles that terrify lesser men and nnost 
mammaU^ And that Is but a fraction of hl$ dixzylngly happy fot fndeedt there Is much worth 
emulating In the life of Klmmel^ except for maybe—let's just gel this out of the way now—the 
narcolepsy problem (without medication he can fall asleep while driving, eating, working) 
and the corrective surgeries to reopen the timid mouth of his penis Cor, in clinical parlance, his 
urinary meatus; "I don't recommend the procedure to anyone," he will wincingly caution). Still, 
here is a man of considerable heart and generosity who loves much. Coves enthusiastically 
and loves nothing more than the ever fertile prospect pf Good Times—the two hopeful words 


PHOTOORAMV ■ V ZACH COnMHn 



he refiesciveSy employi ttvosl often in life, 
especially during awkward ccnvar^a' 
tions, in dashed e-mail sign-offs and 
when nothing else interesting comes to 
mind- '"Good tfmos^ he wilt declare at 
such momeints, and in so doing I believe 
he aims to project unOrictied optimism 
not jus* onto his own private world 
(even he needs reassurance!) but also 
onto yours, should you happen to enter 
his. He is just that caring of a guy. 

And so. on your behalf. I entered the 
private world of James '"Jimmy" Kim* 
mel onie sparkling morning not long 
ago and right away felt the dis¬ 
arming warmth of his metaphoric 
embrace (no actual caressing, thank 
you). It is a phenomenon, subtle yet 
intense, that engenders the fiercest 
loyalty In all who have known him 
fexcepl maybe his ax-wife), each of 
whom would blindly follow him into 
the minefield of Kiimmel's choosing, 
(Instead,of course, he chose a late- 
night network comedy talk show, 
A6C's Jimmy wherein 

his devout minions toil valiantly as 
ratings steadily surge inch by mile, 
but SO far nobody's been killed, for 
which, hey—good f/mesL^) Anyway, 
upon entering his world (first stop: 
the rambling fur> house with all the 
TVs and other arcane whimsies 
perched above Lake Hollywood 
in hiJiy Los Angeles) I was wel¬ 
comed at the kitchen door, which 
spoke volumes about his shimmer¬ 
ing lack of pretense and the fact 
that he was planning to play chef, 
as Is his proud and elaborate cus¬ 
tom. "i'm going to make you some 
eggs, a nice big omelet—whatever 
you want!" he quickly announced, ges¬ 
turing toward a vast Counter neatly 
lined with many bowls of meticu¬ 
lously hand-prepped diced and sliced 
herbs, meats, cheeses, etc. (He had 
begun the culinary busywork in the 
wee hours of the previous night, long 
after his show had ended.) "What 
ingredients do you like? When I cook, 
I go crazy. I have bacon that I made. 
What kind of cheese do you like? I've 
got Parmesan, Asiago, Cheddar—nice, 
right? Tomatoes, basil, mushrooms? 
Everyone says they gain between 10 
and IS pounds after meeting me" 

He is in this way a tsunami of induL 
gence, and it did not stop there, because 
next he handed me an envelope and, 
with art adolescent shrug, said, "I made 
you a card." Indeed, from the American 
Greetings Ellen Collection, which fea¬ 
tures sentiments delivered by a cartoon 
Ellen DeGeneres—"She's got a whole 
series of cards," he informed me, mor- 
dantly gleeful. "Isn't that wonderful?"— 
the card served onfly to draw me deeper 
into his easy confidences. On the front, 
quoth DeOeneres, "Vou'^re such a good 


friend, I feel like I canteil you anything." 
Inside: "But then the police would con¬ 
sider you an ’'accessory.'" Below which, 
in antk: capital tetters, he had scrawled, 
"I think this says it all! Jlm.my." 

To that end. after riding across several 
rollfcking days and nights in his always 
forthright midst, there Is no question I 
could now be brought up or> the afore¬ 
mentioned charge. But first the law 
would have to recogniEe some riefarious 
infraction regarding iriiterperson^al collu¬ 
sion (I think that's my job description 
here) with this unstoppable 40-year-otd 



''I'll b« hons^st with you,"^ says Silverman. ''The 
guy Is tuchina crazy abeut me." 

man-boy ctervish (t) who eagerly hoards 
people and passions as though they 
were black-market plunider, (2) whose 
voracious life appetites empower both 
his work and his play, making either 
pursuit nearly indistinguishable from 
the other, and (3) whose heroic haff- 
decade ascent in the late-night desk- 
jockey pantheon has been buoyed in 
no slight fashion by the unconditional 
support and steadfast love of a Good 
woman named Sarah Kate Silverman, 
a.k.a. the comedic hell kitten: nonpareil, 
memorably lauded this year in the exul¬ 
tant headline splashed above the wf/fage 
Voice writer Michael Musto's affection¬ 
ate essay "Sarah Silverman Is My Kind of 
Ount." (Silverman treasures a photo of a 
friend's baby daughter proudly holding 
the article aloft.) As with gerrerations of 
model couples before them, she irrefut¬ 
ably represents that, uh, soft, bolstering 
force that propels her man Coward great 
achievement, not to mention a more 
sensible diet- ("Jimmy," she once said, 
"would take a bite out of a cow." But she 
said it with a Certain pride. I'm fairiy sure, 
no matter that she is a vegetarian.) 


So profound is her love for Kimmel, 
she has boasted she could easily Iden¬ 
tify the scent of his testicles in a police 
lineup, blindfolded. Also she has giddily 
confessed the details of their cherished 
postinlercourse tradition wherein she trills 
into his ear the tender words "You're a 
hxking pigi" ("He laughs," she once coyly 
reported to Howard Stern. "But he really 
is like an animal.") In his presence, I will tell 
you she becomes an altogether different 
womar^sweet, pliant, effusive, fawning— 
yet ail the while retains her classic physi¬ 
cal attributes, including problem body hair. 
(He once aptly summed up this spec¬ 
trum by introduckig her on his program 
with, "Say hello to the affectionate and 
furry Sarah SllvermanJ" Then, minutes 
later, he helpfully pointed out for view- 
ersv "'lOur arms ane Ike those of a chim¬ 
panzee.") Though they live separately 
(her apartment is IS minutes from the 
Kimnnel pleasure dome), they convene 
in his bed nightly, blissfully free of mat¬ 
rimonial licensing. "I just feel like we are 
married in our hearts,"she says."Why 
gel the government involved? It would 
ruin It." Hoveri ng beskie him, she g lows 
with awestruck adoration. Or, as she 
would privata^ share with me in one of 
many fine candid moments, “He makes 
me want to be a better ma n" 

Date-night discourse (as recorded 
one recent Friday over dinner at 
Wolfgang Puck's Cut steak house 
in Beverly Hills). 

ss: When rny sisters and I would visit 
my nana back in New Hampshire, 
we'd surprise her. The second she'd 
see us coming in the door, these emo- 
tipr^ Stirred iniside her, and she'd bate 
her lower lip with happiness. I feel like I 
understand that kind of happiness now. 
jk: Like a grandchild you love me? 
ss: It's so gay! it's gay, right? 
jk; It's not gay. You think of me as 
a grandson, 

ss; No, it's about being deeply moved 
by loving someone.... 
jk: I heard a crasy thing, I read It in a 
newspaper then tried finding more infor¬ 
mation about it online because it was 
haunting me, Chinese grandmothers will 
calm their grandsons down—supposedly 
this lasts well into their 205—by giving 
them blow jobs. Haunting, right? 

Theirs is a Love Story for the Ages (target 
demographic; upscale adults, iB to 49), 
a sacrosanct mantle not lost on either 
of them. "Jobs come and go," Silver- 
man has told me, "but love you look for 
your whole life...." (Her ellipses, ft should 
be noted, always flutter off dreamily 
toward a yearnful sigh and never the 
belch you may expect from watch¬ 
ing Comedy Central's joyously twisted 
gambol TVreSaraA Stfverman ProgramJ 
VVhich brings (continued on poge 192} 
















“His ciieeks were like roses, his nose like a ckerryr 
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Experience iSOie key. 
l^ams dial ha/e b^n there, 
done thxwQl do it again 


N o sporting ovent jrt America draws 
more viewers than the NCA A tcMjma- 
m«nt. It'S bigger than the World Series^ 
bigger than the Super BowL Maifch Is the 
month of madness that sees more monev 
dumped Into Veges sports books than any 
Other lime of the Amid all ihe hoopla 
it’s easy to forget these athletes are ama' 
teiirs. They play for all the right reasons: 
school pride, lo/eof Ihe game aiid»yesr for 
sonne, future NBA paychecks. 

This past April, for the first time in 
NCAA htstoryj the Florida Gators repealed 
as champs with the same starting Lineup as 
the year before. Nowadays nothing beats 
experience In college hoops. Il Is the key to 
Winn Ing ^ period. Nine of the past 10 cham¬ 
pions have been led by upperclassmen 
who chose to stay In school rather than 
Jump to the NBA, The players who know 
the ins and outs of the college game are 
the ones who lead Iheir squads to great¬ 
ness, This season will be more of the 
same. You’ll witness incredible talents 
such as returning stars Roy Hlbberl J 
and Tyler Honsbrough, as well as m 
superhyped freshmen like UCLA’s 
slx-foot-lO center Kevin Love and JH 
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1. UCLA 


2. Memphis 


3. North Carolina 


4. Kansas 


5i Indiana 


Georgetown 


7* Tennessee 


8. Louisville 


9. Michigan State 


11. Arizona 


12. Duke 


13. Marquette 


14. Washington State 


15. Oregon 


1G. Stanford 


17, Gonzaga 


IS. use 


19. N.C. State 


20. Kentuck 


21, Texas 


v. 22, Davidson 


23, Alabama 


24. Arkansas 


25. Southern Illinois ' 



























THE PLAYBOY 2007-2Q08 
PRESEASON 



COLLEGE ALL AMERICA TEAM 











GUARDS 


Chhs Lofton « Tonnossoo • 6 2 ^ • Sonior 

P^rh^P'S 111 ? b&st coltege thr^-e^point siKoler in the nation, Lofton lu& a career per¬ 
centage Gf 43^ fncnn outsicfe the arc. He has won SEC Ptayerot tlie Week honors sb; 
times, lyEpg fv ihe mosi In «nlier«nc€ lilstor^, 

Courtney Lee ■ Western Ke'ntucky • • Senior 

N»er heard of 111 e Western KenlncIcY Hillloppers? Now yon have. Senior swiingman 
Lee's explosive ofFenswe play has N8A scouts drooling. He averaged 173 points last 
year. Leading the beam to a 22-wln season, 

Darren ColOson • UCLA * S'l'' * luntor 
Collfson's style of play Is ell ahou-t speed. He averaged assists and 3.2 steals a 
ganne last season, malting amaJpE coiitiihuilon to UCLA^s run lo Ihe Final Fout This 
year toolt for those numbers iojump even Mghec 

Brandon Rush * Kansas * '£'6" * Itrnior 
Rush led llt« lay hawks in scoring each of the past two seasons and whs me first fresb^ 
mart In Kansas's liisioYto 1^^ the leant In scoring and rebounding. Now a Junior, be 
has the at perience to match the latent. 


FORWARDS 


Chase Budinger » Arizona * 6*7" * Sophomore 
Last season: Sudinger averaged 1S.6 poiitts a game and rebounds as a freshman 
wh b iheWildcsts. He possesses a aO-plus-irKli vertical jump and was ihe 300$ Mliuno 
national high schoolvoLLeybalt player ot tbe year. 

Joseph Jonos * T«xas A&M * * Senior 

A powerful low-poslpLayer, lones relies on bis grea t body strength to bully opposing 
players near the basket, and be has developed a midrange jump sbot lo complement 
his play in the painL He averaged BA points a game and 6.B rebounds larst season, 

lames Mays • Clem son • €'9^'^ • Senior 

An extremely quick post player. Mays anchors Clemson's pressure defense. He totaled 
£9 steals and 9 & assists In 3006-2007 and holds the Tigers record for steals and 
arssif IS In a s^son by a frontcotrrl player. 

Tyler Hansbrough • North Carolina * * lunior 

Dnl'y the third ACC freshman ever to earn AP AtLAmerica liont>f£,. Haosb^ougli aver¬ 
aged 134 points a game last season arvd 7.9 rebounds to booL UHC's strength coach 
nicknamed him PsychoT for his determined wc»rk in the weight rcKHn. 


CENTERS 


Roy Hibbert * Georgetown • 72" *■ Senior 
An Imposing presence on the court (he weighs 379 pounds}, Hibben uses his site lo 
dominate Inside, His shooting percent^ from the floor and the free^thicvw line both 
approach 70 percent. 

Brook Lopez * Stanford ^7 * Sophomore 
A Star In h!s first season wllh Stanford, Lopez averaged 12.6 points and six rebounds 
a game. In one four-game sireak. he scorecf 20 or more points each, topping out at 
36 against Oreg (MV. 


ilOAi H UF THE YEAR 


Ben Howlond • UCLA 

Since taking over the UCLA program In 2003. Howland hais chalked up a 9i-4i record. Even 
more impress ve, he has led the leam to two straight Final Fours.. His leadership and knowt' 
edge have much lo do with why we're picking the Grulns to go all the w^ ihfs season. 




use's sIx-foot-fEwe guard OJ, Mayo. The 
race for the title is wide open. Don't even 
think of blinking your eyes. Here's how 
we see things shaking out, 

1. irCLA The Bruins have 
I made the Final Four two years 
in a row. with squads display¬ 
ing sick amounts of talent. This season's 
lineup promises to be even better than 
those predecessors. Guard Arron Afflalo 
bolted for the NBA, but with Darren Col- 
Llson back at the point, leading returning 
scorer Josh Shipp back on the wing and 
Luc Richard Mbah a Moute back inside, 
experience and explosive scoring capa¬ 
bility remain. Emerging star: Center 
Kevi n Love was everybody's ch race a s the 
lop freshman recruit In the country- He 
shou Id make an immediate I mpact under 
the net for coach Ben Howland. Key stat: 
Last year the Bruins were lop In the Pac 
10 In average scoring margin.; 9.4 points, 

2 . Hleniphls Never has Menr»- 
phls entered a season with as 
much talent and hype. Head 

coach 3ohn Calipari has done a magnlfi- 
ceniJob building a pewerhouse program 
in Elvis country, and the natives are pay¬ 
ing attention 'with sold-out crowds. Every 
starter Is ba ck from la st yea r’s Elite Eight 
squad. Guard Chris Douglas^Robeits wit I 
Lead the attack; he averaged 194 points 
a game as a sophomore last season, and 
ih e Tigers a re d eep up f rent wit h bruisers 
Joey Dorsey and Roberl Dozier. Emerg¬ 
ing Star: Point guard Derrick Rose, a high 
school standout from Chicago, could 
be Newcomer of the Year. Don’t miss: 
Two early matchups will set ihe tone 
for Memphis: Georgetown comes to the 
FedExForum three days before Christ¬ 
mas. and Arizona arrives one week later. 

^ 3. niordi Carolina so the Tar 

Heels lost Srandan Wright to the 
NBA and added no recruits. Why 
are we still ranking them number three? 
Eleven players from Iasi season’s EUte 
Eight team return, and Ibeyareon amission 
lo get coac h Roy Wi Lliam s lo trie finals. Tlie 
front-runner for National.Player of the 'ifear, 
power forward Tyler Hatisbrough, anchors 
the squad. He’s Ihe only Tar Heel ever to 
lead the learn fn scoring and rebounding 
as. a freshma n and a sophomore. Guards Ty 
Lawson and Wayne Ellington also return. 
Emerging star: Williams tells PiayBOy that 
sephonnore point guard Lawson could 
be the greatest floor Leader he has ever 
coached. Don’t miss: The Tar Heels play 
archrIval Duke on the road on March 9- The 
result will certainly affect how both teams 
are seeded in the tourney. 

4. Kansas The Jayhawks rosier 
- 1 , returns wi th S5 percent of its scor- 
/ Ingancfeopwcenl of its rebound¬ 
ing from a squad (continued on page 200} 



see more rv0 AA coverage at piaiyDcy.oom-''in3gazine. 





























Festive Frolics 
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Rock ind rolt and HdinSj but an* thin^ is su^a about 
2007 ; This witn»ss4^ a hlih-watar mark for the 'genteH 
Hell^ except for Kanye, 50 and T.l.| it felt as if hip-hop were 
barely evan there. Instead, indie haroas fika Spoon pEantad 
their flag in the malnstream,i dinosaurs such as Van Helen 
and Led Zeppelin reunited for shows, oid'School RSB belt¬ 
ers resurfecad and ware rebor^i, and the stngar-songwritar 
tradition of country was renewed by albums from Miranda 
Lambert (pictured here) and Crete her Wilson, And with left- 
flald breakout artists like Gym Class Heroes and lustlca, as 
well as the new usual list of InUrriiat geniuses, there was no 
shortage of wizardry and wonder for the sontc adventurer 
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CRAB THE BALLOT 

i ROCK THIS VOTE 









PLAY BOY'S 


HERE'S YHE OFFICIAL BALLOT^. RIR lY OUY, VOYE ANO YHEIM MAIL IT IN- 
YOU CAN TICK OFF BOXES, OR IF YOU THINK YOU'RE SO DAMN SMART, WRITE \N 
YOUR OWN FAVORITE ARTISTS* STILL TOO MUCH TROUBLE"? YOU CAN ALSO 
VOTE ONUNE (P WWW,PLAYBOYMUSICPOLLCOM. 


I, FOLD HERE 4 


^ FOLD HERE4 


BEST 

ROCK ALBUM 


^rcfrsr. smashing pumpkins 
IWIN/ryWMfCfiLFAlL OUT&QY 
^ P| H£W ffJUf,AnC ADE nnE 

lOf/THUMP, THE WHITE STRIPES 

wfm-mm-. 


HIP-HOP ALBUM 

CfUU]U>VUaN.KANVE WEST 

T:/.vsri,A,Tj. 

OllffnSSO (EHT 
FfNINMGfDilEIER, EQMMQN 
HUSTLFNOMrCjlYLINCFDi: 
WHTE-WWTE 


ELECTRONfCALBUM 


LCOSOUMDStSTEM 
riMiS. lUSTJCE 

H)EAUSM.Oli:iTAI.lSH 

PAOMHfPe 

THE FIELD 

IVFAffiTTEMLHT: 

THE CHEMICAL SRGTHERS 


waTi^iN volt 


“rTI 


.fh 


COUNTRY ALBUM 


V/ 


[UVnCHAm CAITV ALLAN 

TIMMCGi^AW 
jiUSTWHOIAM. 

KENNY OfESNEv 

CPAJKEX’WfflfP^EWU, 
Mlft^NDALAMNEKT 

PCPRTERWAGONEf) 
WRfTE/NVOTE 




BEST 

JAZZ ALBUM 


TERENCE BLANCHARD 

□ COfiNEli. ISM. 

CHAHLE S HtN&EIS SE JTT ET 

rifgQMffg flIVfff TOTHf OCfAW, 
“FREDANBERSPHSHftHIDDRAKE 

lifttLOWTtfflFglJME, 

“ CHRIS PCTTER UNDEflCHDUND 

[mirS MEETS THAr, JOHN SCOFELD 

H wflrrf-w 


JVE WEST' 

( BEST 

SOUNDTRACK 

3nAH£ 

UIVCf 

KUH7CUB4W;At{KITAfOIV 

THEHOTTe^^TATE 

wraiKfiviia 

wmE-ifivnTEi 


AM^^^:WI^^E^-tOUSE 


tFflUi HERE T 


“REHAB," AMYWINEHQDSE 

“CUPIDS CHDKEHDLD/ 

CYM CLASS HEROES 

“umbrella," niHANNA 

“STROMG^.“KAHVE WEST 

“GIRLFRJEHD." AUniL LAUIGNE 

WPSTi-m VOTE: 


_ : 1 

WDRLDMU 5 IC ALBUM 

LARAOrOUMiMANUCHAO 

mA, M.I.A. 

AFRKt. HABIB KLHT^ 

SOWOFLIR.IWAVNE 

^Uf^RTAfUmai, 

CDCGL BORGELLO 

WfilTE-INVm: 


NO CX>MPUTE:R7 FOLD, STUFF IN ENVELOPE * SEND BALLOT SV SNAIL MAiL TO: 
PLAYBOY MUSIC PC3LL P.O. BOX 11236 ~P CHIdAOO IL 60611 
-* MAIL IN YDtfR ENTRY ND LATER THAN DECEMBER IS, 2DD7 











































BEST 

UVEAa 


BEST 

REISSUEALBUM 


BfEAKQUT ARTIST 


WE SOiCREMUNSTHE SAME. 
LED ZEPPELIN 


DAFT PUNIC 
&EASTIE BOVS 
THEPOLItE 
VAN HALEN 

RAGEAOAINSTTHE HACNrNE 

mnEmcfiE; 


JUSTICE 

CVM CLASS HEROES 
AMVWINEHQJSE 
PLAIN W HITE T'S 
PETER B[DRK AND JOHN 
MflaTF WWITFr 


SIV A NO THE FAMILV $T0NE CATALOC ^ 
[DYDfVlSHlN CATALOG 
THIDOORSCATALOG 

WLOssAL'mm 


YOUNG MARBLE GIANTS 
WHiire-W VOTE: 


TATS DOMINO 
Tht Lowtr Nfnth Ward's most famous rasidtnt 
took N«w Orltans ftS8 and mad» it mainstream. 
Over tile past half centLry Dommii tias contiib- 
uEed Dountless Ih^s, includmg "Blue Mandat" and 
"Ain't That a Etunw." Those and man^ more were 
comiHled this^earan GTEutest Njti; WoTklr^ to 
JVnvCkleafis. His rnlllcking ptaran and rousing vuke 
SQund as good today as they did may back wlierL 
LmIiI Domino be the Irue fettier of rotk? 

THE poi_ic=e: 

Tbe most suEcessful pdstpunli band-slnyrtns' 
dtiAri the fienetic ticking guitars ot the eraMith 
a kind ifose all rJcfcllm'^tlnally buried the hatchet 


this year, to the delight of millinins of fans still 
missing that magic mixture in Bting'ssnln tareec 

CEES 

Thou^ the 30lh anniversaiy of Saturday N/gJVt 
Tever is the excuse to listen tCi the band's cnm-^ 
mercial peah-''EtayEn‘Alive" and "Hnw Deep Is 
Vour Love"-reCent reissues also remind usof the 
Gibb brothers' 1B60s uirtput. Bangs like ^'Massa- 
cliuietti" made them the AusltaHen Beatles. 

JEFFERSON AIRRI-ANE 

it would be impossible to celebrate the dOth 
anniuersary nf tbe Eummer of Love ftithnlil Ban. 
Traitcisco's most thrilling band. Prom the Crace 


Sick ihowpisces "WNte Rabbit" and "SomelHdy 
to Love" to the psyclitdelc guitar excuirslons and 
poiltica I sloganeering, this ban d was the ihrt. 

SONIC VOLtTH 

These sonic eipeilihentalists virtually created 
the Nen York avant-garde scene. Starting nith 
Shiieklng walls of detuned guitar anif evcrtving 
Into propulsive pop and vocal hndks wrung D4it 
uf sheets of noise, the downtown quartet opened 
the doorf of porceptisn fer Dlitoiaur Jr., NItvana, 
Pixl« and countless others. 
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AUSTIN POWER 


NO LAM IN TEAM 


INDIE HEROES SPOON OFFER TEXAS-SIZE GRANDEUR 


MAIN PEA LEAVES THE POD FOR SOLO LP 







Tills yC'ar the Austin ti^nd 5PDDN released Its sixth album, a ^rjeairs 
wtmashat pianD and guitar that both Indie kids and classic rdckers can 
agre* on. Tht rKord's top 10 dtbut succt»fdlly built on the inusicil 
and critical momentum that has been pickfosup since the 

MoQntfgtft. We caught iipwJth frontman britt Daniel to discuss the 
new LP, one of our favorites of 2007. 

PLAVBOy: The titlE of the album is fin Co Co €a Co. Are you tired of 
answering questions about it? 

DA N IE Lr No. That's what you have t d do when you have one of the w orld '5 
great titles. The way it Came abnut iS there's a song on ttie record called 
“The Ghost of You Lingers." Before it had a title or full words, we were 
referring to It as "Ga Ga Da Ca Ga" because that's sort of what It sounds 
like. We always got a kick out of saying that title. Dnce I'd renamed it with 
mote recognizable English words, every body was a little disappointed. So 
we pulled thatone out again. 

Pl-AYBDYj What makes this LP different ^om ynur previous ones? 
DANIEL: It's louder. When records were made for vinyl they were mastered 
without tons of low end and basi because tf they pirt too much bass on, the 
neEdle would jump andycHir rEcord piayerwouEd hum. It Just didn^ work with 
that kind of technology. That's the way I like records to sound. If you listen to 
BocikfjT Black. Led ZeppeSfnIV and 19^, by Prince, they have solid, tight low 
ends. This Is the first time we've had a record that sounds like that. 

PLAYBOY: You have a tradition of going awaryby yourself to write an album 
before you start recording. W h ere did you hide thi s time? 

DANEL I mewed ten portiarHl. Dregon, which allowed for a lot of time because I 
don't know many [seDple up here, iwentto Connecticut fora sumnnef before K'tfr 
Life Moonffghr, and I went to Galveston before Gimme Fiction. I always get to a 
stage where I'm rot getting as mpch done as I'd like and I need to do some 
CDncErttiated work. A good way to do that Is to go Sdertewhere Isolated. 
PLAYBOY: That sound's Intense. What happens If the songs stUI don't flow? 
DANIEL Somipne once said to me that creativity likes to find you work¬ 
ing. If you put yourself in that sltuatior. mare stuff will happen than Ef 
you're Just doing whatever you do and hoping something comes to you. Of 
course, sometimis it comes to yau, sornetimos H doesir't. If it doesn't, 
you can get ffustratEd. I've l^errEd thiE bsst thing to do is go watch a 
movie, get some Meicican food or have an Iced tea, and then come back 
and listen and work or it again. 

PLAYBOY: You've been in Oregon for two years. Ooyuu miss anything 
about home? 

DA N| E L: The food and Ch ri stmastime we attiar. 


Thi world-conquering BLACK EYED PEAS have already spawned a hit 
solo act in Fergre, Now the band's mastermind. Vtflltu-am. is stepping 
out with his own album. Songt A boat Gtrh. Though he's contributed 
to recordings by a who's who of today's biggest stars-irveiuding Buita 
Rhymes, Justin Timberlake, the Game arid Lupe FlasEa-hSs new LP is 
refreshingly light on guests, foSteiing the feel of e proper album. 
PLAYBOY- Most Slack Eyed Peas far>swho know you foryciur rapping 
Skills wiil probably be surprised by how much you sing ori this disc. 
When did you discover you could sing? 

WILLrLAM: I've always sung irty melodies to myself, but I had other 
people sing them on the records, Macy Gray always cheered me cn to 
sing, and when i did a song called 'A Dream" with Common last year, he 
told me the same thing. Those people gave me the confidence to actu¬ 
ally put out recurds that I sing on. 

PLAYBCY: Snoop Is the only guest on this album. Before starting, did 
you make a corrsclous decision to limit the number of collaborators? 
WILL.I AM: I didn't want any guests. I've been Collabniating with the Black 
Eyed Pea s for 12 years. I wanted it to be a solo project on which I step out as a 
solo artist and not just as a producef-rapper dude who has a lot of friends. 
PLAYBOY; The album tells the story of the end of your Iqng-term 
relationship with your girlfriend. Was the emotional level of the songs 
a reason to limit the guests? 

WnJ-IAMrlhat'sthe m^nres'SDn. | didfi'tw-anttosay, *Yd, Has,Lneedyouto 
Spit a verse about my girl cheating on me, and I need you to ghrmelG about 
wheni cheated on my girl and got caught.'That ain't thecoolthlng. 
PLAYBOY: Is it harder to write an erpotional sonj like ^Over" or a catchy 
party tune like 'The Qonr^ue S-ong"? 

WILL. J. AM; Itwas hard to write "Over* because that relationship was ov er four 
years a^P. To remember what 3 felt like was tough. The hardest thing was to 
have an album fidl of emotional semgs lake "Dver" and "Heartbreaker'' and bat.^ 
ance It with fun songs. “I Got It Prom My Mama" Is a fun track, but It also 
des.crl'bes what I would go through when a girl and I wouU break up and I would 
go outwlthi my hnmles. If (ware to score cm those nights, it would sound like 
"TheOonque Song" and ''I Get It From My Mama," where you're just spitting to 
chicks. The best way to get over a broken heart Is to go libbing, 

PLAYBDY: You've played shows all over the world. Do you have to change 
your tyrlcsln any countries? 

WILLri.AM; In China the minister of culture reads your lyrics before 
you perform. But the Chinese let lis pEey ^Let's Get Retarded -and "My 
Humps." I guess they don't know what "My Humps" means. 










MIRANDA WRITES 4^ 




MIRANDA LAMBERT li a tbUntry-mkijlc 
prbdisv, Afttr TTitking a splash In htr \ 
ham? state of Tejcas while still a teen^ n; ' ' v 

a^er. she placed thirii in U^A NetwerJc^s jlV ^ .V Vr^Bv. 
Stfft campttiti&n, paving tht 

way for what ulliTnately hecaniE her qv^’B 

platinum debut album, UtrUiBne. f" ^ ^ 

ftleasud' In 2C0 5. Btfldcs tarnEng a v 

Grammy nomiratinn. she has received 

additional props from Industry Insiders for writing- most of her 
own songs. This year she released the follow'up, again mostly 
$«if-writtenp and has become an outright sensation-praised for 
tier sDogwritiog, stage presence and musicat integrity. 

PLAYBOY: When you're out with your girlfriends, what'i one song 
-you have to dance to? 

LA M B E R T; “ BootylicI ous” by D es tiny's- Chi I d. Anyt h I n g by 5 ey one ^, 
really. I love her. I've been to two of her shows. We're on the same 
record la be I. but I haven't met her yet, 

PLAYBOY: Your albun Readied £jra 2 y&r-C:^jff,[id. Are men afraid of you? 
LAMBERT: Honestly. I dorv't think so, but I could be wrong. I don't 
notice- Part pf me hopes they arCh 

P-LAYBOY: You grew up in LIndale, loKas, popnlation 4.3DD. 
What's atypical Saturday night like in LIndale? 

LA MB E RT: Far me. I just sit on my dec k apd have a beer, I live rjg)ht on the 
lake. On a typkal Saturday the town shuts down around 10 o'clcHk. If you 
don't hav e a party to go to, you 're pretty much done for the evening. 

PL AVHDV; What's the worst hangoverypu've had thisyear? 

LAMBERT: When I was on tour with Dierks Bentley and the Randy 
Rogers Sand, I went to an afterpany. and no one was there to tell me 
not to have that sixth Jager bomb- The next day was a really bad ore. 

P L AVBB V: E)o you have a Texas hangover remedy we should know e bout? 
LAMBERT: A greasy cheeseburger and some sweet tea. That 
always works for me. 

P L AY BQV: Dp you like hunting? 

LAMBERT; I like hunting deer. I shot a deer that scored a 14E East 
year. I shot it with my bow. I also own a rifle and a couple of shot¬ 
guns and pistols. I go hunting with my dad and my boyfriend-the 
men In my life. My mom doesn't hunt, but she lllces to ccek. We 
bring home the meat, and she makes it tasu delicious. 


SONG CRAFT FUELS HER CONTINUING RISE 


HOT TUNES 

NEW SOUNDS AND RECENT HIDDEN GEMS 


DJ REKHA 


She S New York S premiere 
1 spinner of bAongra-.baiftand 
other Now 

who 

launch M.LA. In the U.S. hat 
applied tastemahl ng to a 

new mix tape- Called 
mertfBiKrn^rff.Weaskedher 
■ dKcribe her top five floor 

I — fllleri. "(imimy,''hy M.I.A.i 
k J '*Classic 197^1 Bollywood. ' 

L m Ivtital^Y updated in true 

L M.I.A. style.'" ^Bolta □ Fian- 

B go,'* by Bondi do Role;“Fun, 

digestible, the uhlmattparty 
music.'" “LDN {Warbox . 

remix),'" by Lily Allen; “Maybe it’s the rewinds, dancehall vocal drops 
and distant fog homs^ w maybe baca iHe It's about Lon don, my births 
pbeeand SEcnnd-fanrnrite ^^r-ty, hut I Igve this." ''ttl Punjabi,hyCircui^ 
Amok Band: '"Ouirhy irteets ineveretitj this mahes you want to loin the 
circus." “Sasemint Bhangra Antham,'' by DJ Rakha: ~Ptricnal plugs 
aside. I got to kick it with Wye lef In the stuitio for this.” 


^‘TROUBLED SON/’ WORKING FOR A NUaEARFREE CITV 

Sudgy neo-*baggy with a more saiister edge flran vintage M«ddiester.i 

“RGHT S KISS,” WE AREWDLVES 

Bua-^d weketf onks, guitars arid shout-along vocals from French Canadians. 

«TAKE ME TO THE RIOT,” STARS 

If CnldfJdy were stU I OPd, the isiit wauU soind Hlc this. 

”FLUNICY FOR YOUR LOVE,” PIECES OF PEACE 

Sonw 1?7{>s supafunk from Ihc reissue of the band's ck-but album. 

<*WE NEED LOVE ” HARO-FI 

A swaggering rockdchover of Donna Summer's "I Feel Love." 

^XOURAGE,” TALKING DRUMS 

Tom Tom dtrb-tke art from Sonar fColleMlv's 19605 eleotro cBmpHaftion-, 

“ENDLESS,” OAVECAHAN 

Thmbb ing, adimg frack from if lectiKi solo LP by Die wfceof Depedw Mock. 

“KILL THE DIRECTOR,” THE WOMBATS 

FOTia ^jgHngekctrO-wavcKrsTenDFtl-Bj jitfery Brit hit. get-theCS^renix. 

“SEE EMILY PLAY,” PINK FIOVO 

The- blueprint of pSyCh-pdp from Tht Piper at fbe CateSOf Dawn i^esui. 

;| “SPOOKY” CLASSICS IV 

RerEsafhnock hit with Zombies groove on lAmerfcJiT &nifsf.ancf hexEd set, 

“I AM A LADY,” HER MA|ESTY'5 SOUND 

9 inky cscktail-frierKlIy breakbeat fromFYtrol^SiJriesffoesarnpler. 


“IT’S THE BEAT,” SIMIAN MOBILE DISCO 

Analog synth-pop with farassy-damiE' vocals from -thoroughly fun LR 

“THE OPPOSITE OF HALLELUJAH,” JENS LEKMAN 

Beffcoom diamber^pop perlectnn (rum broodng 5 wecle''s ^oat second album. 

“RESCUE TEAM,” JOHNOSSI 

Young StocUrolm duo redes out with ettual parts wner and melody. 


“KNIGHTS,” CRYSTAL CASTLES 

fierm the blest KHMinfMarsaiCQUeH^Uory the IswarshedMXiLfauEyngelertiti, 

“FIND WHAT YOU GET," BANC GANG 

Fragile homegrowi mdie thewreased on this year's IceJantt Aiwaws lestrval comp. 

“RUN INTO FLOWERS,” MS3 

Chedt ouIIIk “MkJhiolht Rdi' lemix hem valumc fourofthcSbndxdsentSr 

“ROCKLAND,” TOMCB GPRIRCEPO 

Pd and guest DrH tlu Funk« Mnmasaplen fknv nwra nke Say Area beat 


“FRIENDS,” WEEN 

Usual bonkers Ween stuff; This trade is Ziggy Stardust cbirig the rnaartna. 

“RICH WOMAN ” ROBERTPLAHir&AUSON KRAUSS 

Haunting hartnonk» a nd spooky guitars on this shodctaigly good («ord. 


iirtwiirnii fub exiXjuA» tiuCitX bv wOmiiw: Ftti « muCliu fbe Crtv. 
WIADI-WHVUXK] iTiUlS ArPLAnaVXnHMMAliMiraK. 
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*‘Now we can have th^ thnesomes yoti\te always wanted" 



























LAUBEH HUTTON'S ABC'S BV JIM H.*R» )OH 


W hen jTiu hear ihat banal old line ‘Take my handi I'm 
a sli:iiilgf.T hi paradisinf"' ll ucirlir^ tu yuu that 
emotions art? rarely aece^sible. Romantic ^dUbility 
bj however, chanaclerisitic of ssongwrilers and poets, and I 
happen lu be^ umuji^ other things., unc of tile latter. The 
onset of a crush or iiifatiiation is a iionmilitary surge, a rather 
blowisy tsunami in the brainpan so that the soul develops 
twinkle toes, the heart enlarges to the size of the Ricific Rlin. 
If yom'ro married, it is far safer if ihe object of desire is a 
photo in a magazine, or on the sliver screen, rather than 
within the snmewhat rigid eon fines of your artual life. 

Yoti wonder Itow pherotnones can emerge from the pages 
of a magazine and infect the mind of the viewer? It’s not 
iuKt me who has experienced this affllrtiDii. Early in my 


mediocre screeiiwriting career 1 dined se^^eral times with 
Orsun Welles ill RiLrick Terrail’s Ma Malsoii ill HullywiHid. 
Over the usual caviar, a w'liole Norwegian poached salmon, 
a (eg of lamb and several French Premiers Grand trus, I 
asked him if tlie Rita l laywortH stories were tnlc. Of course. 
He told me he was in Brazil and had seen tiie fabtiloiis 
photo of Rita on the cover of Lift magazine, jumped the 
next pluiic to Los Angeles and sunn married her. How' 
heroic, TJtough I was cynical enough to quesdon whether it 
was really the next plane." Didn’t he have business in Rio 
to tidy up? Ill any event, the marriage was a ‘^disaster.^* 
Orson also warned me never to fall In love wltJi a hatchcck 
girl, valuable advice, though 1 never met one. 

I’ve had a number of surh experiences of varying inlensily. 



Lucky f(jr roe Fin hirilf Swc-clc siiid Swedes are slow studies, 
hrooflers. They're more likely to walk in a rainy forest for a 
month and then miss ihe next plane because they tried to 
expunge their perilous etnolionb will] lierring and aquavit. 

After boyish anfalnations with Deanna Dnrhiii and Jeanne 
Crain {Slate fair}, Deborah Kerr (tierl to the stake in a neg¬ 
ligee in Quo Vadisj, Aya Gardner {The Barefoot Cwiicssa), Cyd 
Charisse (ktcking sky-high in Deep in My HenTt), I hil a vac¬ 
uum for a while before Lee Remick Iwariing her baton in A. 
tijce m the Crotod hit me hal'd below the belt. 

I'here was a hiatus for a time in rny wanion hni abstract 
affections because of a very happy^ marriage sexually and the 
general busyness of my life. I had spent two mostly miserable 
yean as a poet» a writer of review's for 'the Notv Yorh Tima Book 
Review, an administrator of an English depart ment at Stony 
Brook University on Long Island. [ simply didn't have time to 
let the devil into my lile until we moveel to nordiern Michigan 
on ihe grace oflw'o grants and I had my first extended leisure 
since [ begtui working al the age of 12. We lived in an idyUk 


lileriiry. Would 1 have been so awestruck had she been 
reading Piace rather than Ezra Pound? Also, hav¬ 

ing lost my left eye to an angry girl wielding a broken 
botile at the age of seven, J had lost any impulse to push 
mysf li on a w'oman. Pheromones again. They either like 
you or they don't. Stalkers have always been a mystery to 
me. Why pursue a W'oniaii unless she gives you some sort 
of welcome sign? And my somewhat unstable mind was 
distressed one morning rememhering the night's dream 
w herein Lauren lived in a house on a small caustiway out 
in a harbor somewhere, I was anyway recovering from 
a severe back injury and writing a novel, having deter¬ 
mined that the few hundred bucks in royalties delivered 
by my books of poems wouldn't support my family. 

Our fantasy neurons can burn out, hut they can also 
enliven themselves, sort of like the attempt to bring back 
the two-dohar bill, or the idea that chapters of life don't close 
but smear and blur themselves into the next. About half a 
dojfen years after the “Pure Poet in Northern Michigan" 



Slone la rm ho use for 75 bucks a tnonth on a hill oveilooking 
[.ake Michigan. I was finding It hard lo write in a state of 
total freedom, and one idle summer mornings probably with 
a luingover, I pick«l up my wife's Vogue anci stared leugarKl 
hard at a Richard Avednn display of a young mode] named 
I^uren Hulkm. It was shot in the Bahamas, and in one photo 
I seem to remeiiilwr Lauren was on her tuniTiiy reading Ezra 
Pound's ABC of Reading, one of my favorite books at the 
time, ['or some strange reason asses can be more memorable 
than Ixjoks and to be frank her butt was t-xtrcmely bare. 
Fhere w’as the '^involuntaiy shtidder" in nty body that w'e 
read about in novels but never actually get lo feel. It was 
akin to gening sitckered into peeing oit an electric fence in 
my fai mhoy childhood. Since I was a literary type, I dotitjt- 
less thought ofLucrezia Borgia or the nudes of Botticelli or 
Modigliani to try to raise lust, the brain's hangnail, to higher 
ground, Far later in life I learned that male chimps wait give 
up lunch to look at photos of female chimp butts, but at the 
time I tetided to want desire to be somehow connected to the 
English Romantic movement. I'm sure my imndy but silky- 
hair was sweating as I turned and re-turned the page. This 
Was clearly the finest flower of Womankind, as they say. 

Ill my heroic posturing as a young American poet of 
note, I naturally wrote her a letter, and she WTOIe back 
saying, "You sure can turn a girl's head with that type¬ 
writer," I wrote again but received no answer. A certain 
154 slippage entered my fantasy, w'hich, after all, was mostly 


chapter, 1 w'as in. Key West tarpon fishing and tnade friends 
with Phil GJark, alMtit whom Jimmy BuHett wrote his song 
“A Pirate Looks at “iO." These tarpon trips Lacked wisdom, as 
drug>. booze and other nonsense were iniegrally woven into 
our sporting life. Glark wax a wonderfully raj^tne character 
invoivc'd in commercial fishing and smuggling, not a unique 
combination of vocations in the Keys in those days. <^!lai'k 
told me that when he lived in New- York Glty he had roomed 
with f.iiuren liution, though they w'eren’t romantically con¬ 
nected. That didn't quell iny hot jealousy as [ Imagined them 
passing each other in artd out of the shower. I think at the 
lime Ltiuren worketl briefly at the Pliiybo)' Club. 

Haifa dozen years later 1 was in Flollywood as an 
accidentally successful screenwriier, though il w-as some 
years Itefore my mediocrity at (his d HI] cult form won hi be 
revealed. While in Hollywood, when not takii^g meetings 
I'd stay w'iih Jack Nicholson. When I brought up Lauren 
Hntton he said that she w'as utterly lovely but lough and 
that he had once sent her roses but she had sent them 
back. He also warned me that while actors are usually 
three people, actresses are alw-ays at least five. 

My memories of my Hollyw'ood years ire, not surpris¬ 
ingly, blurred, as the IJJSOs were not a time ot rehab. J 
somehow managed Lo get an informal date with Lauren 
at an intensely private club. On the Rox, which Was up 
above the Roxy I heatre and where one would run into 
a sparse crowd of people like (cantitiued on fags fSO): 
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not one ofyou7' best drawingsy Mr. Lazttrec. I can’t give you more than a blow job.” 
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The savvy star power of Kim Kardashian 

By DAVID HOCHMAN 


t you ihjnk being tamo us lor being 1am ous doesrl 
require lalent, youVe obviously never stayed up all 
night with Kim Kandashdan. One moment she's hanging 
around Hollywood with her BFF. Pads Hi Hon, and ihe 
next she's hosting the party after the party before the 
atterparty in MaiibUn All this witb grace and aplomb. Kim sets 
the standard for a new type □! savvy star power. She may rrot 
have a movie, an album or a line el products to hype, birt that 
doesn’t stop her from flaunting everything she's got: bubbly 
charm, exotic good looks (she’s of Armenian ctescerrt) and sex 
appeal that keeps Ihe paparazzi flashing till dawn, 

“It's bizarre to me," Kim says with a laugh when asked about 
her oeiebrJly slalus. She Is stretched out In a sundress on a 
velvety sofa in her Beverly Hills apartnnant 
coyly hugging an expensive-looking pll- 
Icw to her diest. A diamond-studded ring 
glitters on her .left middle toe. “I'm a girl 
who likes to go out with my family and 
girlfriends and have a good time," the 27- 
year-old says. ‘'And somehow that has 
become a fascination lor people.'' 

Partly it’s the crowd Kim hangs wMh, Hav¬ 
ing grown up in Beverly Hills In a weil-knovm 
larrdy, she was born famous byassodation. 


She's the daughter of the late Robert Kardashian, one of OJ. 
Simpson's high-profile trial IsPivyers, and the stepdaughter of 1976 
Olympic gold medalist Baice Jenner. A114 she had her bilhday 
party at family fri end Michael Jackson’s Neverland Rancfr. Her 
first boyfriend was Tito Jackson's son. These days, when Kim's 
not strolSng the red carpet with Paris, whom she's known sines 
preschool, she's often spotted with friends like the Pussycat 
DoJIs, Nioole Ri<^ie, Lindsay Lohan and Serena Williams. Even 
an evening out with Kim's si bfings is a cause o4tebre. She has 
nine brothers artd sisters—three lull siblings as well as two half 
sisleis, three stepbrothers and one stepsister fretn Jenner, "We're 
I Ike our own version of fintourage," Kim says, which explains why 
thisfall E! launched a reality aeries about her lamlJy, 

With f/jft Kardashians, which premiered In 
mid-October, “Hopefully, ihe show will put 
an end to the misconceptions everybody 
has about us Hollywood kids," she aaya, 
“ft's not like we' re afena cr someth^g. We 're 
not We do everything everybody else does. 
We just do it a little splashier," 

Another thing that has kept Kim's name ri 
the gossip columns: her romantic life, 
AftJiough she's been Inked with a number 
of famous (i&nt conchjded on page f 76} 



A regular night out for Kim Karefastiian means hitting Holly wood hot spots with some of Tinseltown's sexiest young things. Below, from 
left: Kim strikes a pose with best friend Paris Hlltor^: on the set of tier rrew El reality show. Keeptng Up Witt] Ifre Kardasihiiarrsr with 
Melody Thornton of the Pussycat Dolls and Aubrey O’Day or Danity Kane: vamping with the lovely Lindsay Lohan, 


















































INTERCOURSE 


(citittinned ftifm pa^ 102) 


Ij I do aciimlh look Elvis Preslefs naked body, 
iunv will / iwer go on with the rest of my Ufe f 


behalf on rhe ofiht.^ F(Jruln^ and 
now w'iih richer and pomp and nuisic 


“ Marcus Anlonius, 41, g:eneral 
and member of 
Rtnne’s ruling; triumvirate 
Cleopatra VII, 29, queen of Eg^'pl 

on her rtjyal bar^e in llic river 
Cydniis at Tarsiiij:, 41 

Marcus! the sound of flutef; and 
harps and lyres ancl^ in their paus¬ 
ing, the sound of water lapping at 
the barge and I am an aniihirious 
min and I am a man of battle and 
my head always bas sounds on Its 
hoTi?,on—(he clanging ql swords and 
the grunting of men and even, to an 
car attuned to it, the sucking sotmd 
of sw^ord in llesh, and This sountl is 
the same, inside me and out: that 
soft sucking sound, now beneath 
me. my mansword and the flesh of a 
queen, but these other sounds are in 
me. as well, of the music and of the 
river in this Heating world, w^here 
she waited for me tonight amidst a 
thousand torches, beneath a gulden 
canopy, the queen rcchiung on her 
couch draped in an az.ure peplos 
fallen ofT her shoulder to bare her 
breasts, her hair braided all aboul 
her head, she was the very vision 
of Venus, opening wide for Marcus 
Antonins, and 1 am an ambitious 
man and I can overcome Oclavian 
and rule Rome and perhaps I Will, 
bu! what higher ambition is there 
than to fuck a goddess and I might 
well choose to float on her river for¬ 
ever in peace 

Cteofsatrat how simple it was, how^ 
nakedly alluring,, me rolled into a 
carpet like the womb and I trolled out 
with no sounding of trumpets no 
scuffle of subjects going prostrate 
and with no perfumes or jewels or 
silks upon me btir } rolled in a thin 
swaddling of linen as a newborn child 
onto [he flour and the great Julius 
flaesar rose in surprise from hi.s chair 
and my breasts had gone bare and 
my loins as well and I very slowdy 
covered them and spun and folded 
my legs under me and I lifted my 
face to him and it began, and Caesar 
touched me quite genlly—unlike this 
stone-flngeret! Antony—and he gave 
mu my throne over my brother, w^ho 
he had drow^ned in the Nile, and nty 
sister, who he had pursued into exile 
in the temple at Ephesus, and he 
took me to his Rome where he 
les exalted me, and then he died on my 


iL begins again, and though this one 
touches me rotighiy, it Will do, and 
the first thing 1 will ask of liim is that 
he kill my sister 

Elvi.s Rreslcyt 42, singer 
Holly Singleton, 20^ admirer 

in dressing numi at the 
Market Stjuare Arena* 
Indianapfdih^, Indiunu, afler 
whut wcjuld Ix' his ]us( public 
pcrfomiimcv, June 2fi, 1977 

Holly: he was singing all in white in 
this kitul ofJumt>suil wiili a big gfjklen 
something on him, like the sun, hut it 


was split in half by his bare chest and 
it was about driving me craity to see 
that,aiul now listen to me. I'm naked 
with him and I should be memorial¬ 
ing his body but instead I'm trying to 
retnember him Frotn the stage even 
[hough he's right here whth me in his 
O'Wn private dressing room anti he's 
tuudiing me atid I can look at what 
r veal ways dre^niiefl ahotit seeing hut 
I can't stop thijiking about seeing him 
instead of actually opening my darn 
eyes and seeing, like w'hat if you had 
iQi minutes with Jesus and you kept 
thinking W^u> I fit« u/tjrA Witvj 
(WV JCJ!t Hiding right in 

of me instead of goingyestt?, is it okay 
to me my tmigm- -nrAen / km my bo^rietut 
and Please Jems, my manta's aftoat driv¬ 
ing me crazy ivith her erilicismj is it dis- 
honaritig her fa ieil her to stop even if I 
don't aeiwaliy say ''shni up" and look 
what I’m doing now. I'm thinking 


about calking to Jcslis whett Elvis is 
right liere, and my heat! is so full of 
stupid thoughts that I'm not even 
bceing ium, and even ihiiiking about 
how my thoughts are sltipid is stupid 
because it's still more of not seeing 
him, but really, if I do see him, if I do 
aelually look at Elvis Rresley’s naked 
body, how" will I ever go on with the 
rest of itiy life 

Eivlst you're how' it used to he, pretty 
lady, me singing like it'sjust for some 
new girl in the front row, but all this 
goes way hack. Mama and me sitiing 
in chairs in the little patch of grass at 
the Lauderdale Courts and She's been 
w'aitiiig up for me and she's past being 
mad, she k nows I been on Beale Street, 
at dusk I went on and walked out of 
Flnchgut and dowtj Lauderdale co 
Beale, and like ] do. I'm ntoving from 
door to door at the clubs, listening, and 
somewhere along the way somebody 
who knew to see me finally ftays. Ij^t that 
lehitf Ivy in and 1 go in trembling and 
it’s Arthur Ci udtip singing and tie is 
singing to me and he is singing about 

My breasts 
Knd ^one hrire 
and my ioins 
as well and 
I very slondy 
covered rhoni 
and spun and 
folded my 
Icji^s Linder me 
and 1 lifted 
niy face to him 
and it began 

me. this colored man with his dark 
ange! voice svho knows every pain in 
the woi'lil, and 1 come back and before 
Mama can say anything I sit ciown 
alongside her, and behind us and above 
Us (here's voices siiouiing at each other 
and there's a dog liarking somewhere 
and there’s a w'oman's crying, too, com¬ 
ing from a window aiid a boat whistle 
from the liver and I lean to Mama and 
1 touch her arm* and ihis is just for her. 
and thuiigh I'm. feeling already tJia[ 
someday I'll do this for everybody and 
ni do it with a beat and I'll move my 
body to the life of it, for now 1 singjiist 
to her, real soft and slow Thors all right 

now. Mama, anyway you do 

Names, places, chaTnctcT^ and incidents are 
products ofifte eiuihor’s itnagiiuuion or are 
med fktiomllyr 
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Th^se muffs Santa brougfit us seem to be attracting all the muff divers ." 
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MAILER {toftimtufd from page SO) 


If God is AlGPowerfid, then hoiv can you begin to 
explain the monstrosities of modern histm'y ? 


ft cnlcr tjur scnsLis> make us feel we are 
ha’i'inga gr>d!y emotion, wlien in faer we 
are beEM[| inspired by the Devil. 

So I hope I nexner construct an ethic by 
offering a few bones. The worst lO' be said 
alxjul yiindainentaiisn] is liiai it ivdiiees 
people to the reTcxes ofa good dog, Ifa 
good dog is upset, give it a treat. 

FundameiitnUsm is com/ffTiabh. 

It's comfortable, but it i? limiting. I keep 
going [jack lo Kierkegaard, who, for my 
money, was probably the most profound 
C'.htistian. He searched into the complex¬ 
ity of our relation not only lo divinity 
but lo diabolism as well. He knew that 
we must rake nothing for gi^antcd in the 
raorai firmament. We cannot kneel for¬ 
ever before the neon sign that purfrorts lo 
be G<xrs mystery: '’DoiVt ask, just o>>ey[" 

Fiindamental!St.s, beneath everything 
else, fee! the same fears that eKislcnlia! 
thinkers suffer—that the whole thing 


can come to an end. Fundament a lists 
look to alleviate that fear by way of 
what J would tail their desperale lielief 
that it's “God's whll" aiiil at the end they 
will be transported to Heaven, Well, 
once again, this supposes that Cod is 
AILGoud and All-Powerful and will 
carry the righteous right n|> there. t>f 
course, that offers nothing to the idio* 
ties of human history, particularly (hat 
the more w'e develop as humans, the 
worse we are able lo ireal one another. 
Why? Because ivc now have the power 
to destroy one another at higher, more 
unfeeling le\^e!s. This can be epitomized 
again and again by repeating llie fainih 
iar example I take from the concentra¬ 
tion camps—telling poor wretches that 
they're going lo have a shower lo get rid 
of lice, and instead they die with a cui'sc 
in their hearis. That's more hideous, in a 
certain sense, than dropping a bomb on 
IPO.OOCJ people—cm people you know- 


nothing about, And yet you have Fu n da¬ 
rn en la lists carrying on alxmi abort iuii, 
speaking of 5i as thwariing (lod's will. 
What does it have lo do with Cod’s whll 
if you kill people in one minute 
W'itli gas? Or destroy hundrc'ds of ihou- 
sands in an instant of atomic man-made 
lighluing from ihe sky? What does iJial 
do to Cod's will? 

Wc might assume that God. like us, is 
doing ihe best that can be done under 
the circumstances. God is our Cre¬ 
ator. God put us here. W'e are God's 
artistic vision, we ^re God’s childa-cn. 
If you will, and it's not a good pareni 
who looks always lo control the child. 
The mark of a good parent is that he or 
she can lake joy in the mament when 
a developing chiltl begins lo outstrip 
the parent. God is iititneiisely [jower- 
ful bul is tifft All-rbwerful, Cod is pow'-^ 
eiful enough lo give us ligtiining And 
thunder and extraordinary sunsets, 
incredible moments wdiere we at>preci- 
ate Cod's sense of beauty. Rut if Cod is 
All-Powerful, then how^can you begin 
to explain ihe monsirosilies of modern 
history? There arc theological argu¬ 
ments by great iheologians that ihese 
horrors arc to test us. But this reduces 
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oi,ir rono?pt of f ^ to a stage director who 
© 5a)'5, “Lot the HCiorii follow the scrip!. Do 

^ nni giv-e them stccess to the pla)"^; ight,'' 

^ /tt fltff {tuf eotiisr eamjer^afiOfli, ja id 
4 kumam uxert CTtated by wtiitsm or some- 
^ thitig not unlifie oursehts. So ive are fhett, in 
jftme usay, created in tfie brtage of Codl^ 

Yes, I Ijclie^^e that. 

Doesn’t that saggesf ti?e are more good 
than evil^ 

Whether ii^s S0~50. GO-40. 70-S{), the 
odds charge in each of us because 
therc^s an intense war that goes on for¬ 
ever, not only hetween Cod and the 
Devil but—^I've said this before—Cod 
and the Devil as they war within us. Wc 
make our own bargains with Them. Cod 
and the Devil do not have the rcsotirccs 
to be in complete conlrol of us all the 
time. It isn't as if we walk through u nor¬ 
mal day, and there^s Cod on one shoul¬ 
der atid the Devil on the otlier—not at 


all. T hey come to us when we attract 
their attentioiK because it affesL'ts T bcir 
ini crest as well as ours. 

What I use as the notion behind 
these assumptions that divine energy 
is analogous to human energy—it is 
not inexhaustible. Cod and the Devil 
are each obliged to manage their own 
econo nties of energy, wliich is lo say 
that they wilt give more attention to 
certain elements of human behavior 
than lo othej's. Very often, they with¬ 
draw from certain people. Too much is 
being given, loo little Is coming back. 

Given this supposition^ I feel more 
ready lo make an approach lo the ques¬ 
tion of ethics. It must be obvious in all 
rve said so far that I not only am an 
existentialist but w'ould go so far as to 
say that we do noi know our nature. 
We only find out about ourselves as we 
proccttl through life. Ai^d as we do, we 
open more questions. 

Jean Malaquais once made a splendid 


remark—at least for me—(luring the 
course of a lecture. He was a brilliant 
lecturer, and in the nii<ldk' of a. verbal 
flight—this w’as at the New School— 
some kit] said bitterly, ""You never give us 
answers. You only pose questions.'* And 
Jean stopped in the full flight of his rhet- 
oiic ajtd replied, "Tilere are no answers, 
are onty queslions,'" 

The point is that the purpose of life 
may be to find higher and belter ques- 
tions, VVhy? bec.ause whai 1 I>e3teve—ihis 
is wholly speculative but imporlani to 
me—is that w^e are here as God's work, 
here to influence Itis future as well ns 
our.s. VV^e are Cofl's expression, and not 
;dl artworks are successftik 
What Dm olTering to people as an 
ethic is to have the lionor to tive with 
confusion. Live in the depths of confu¬ 
sion with the knowledge back oftliat, 
the certainty back of ihal^—or the belief, 
the hope, the faith, wi^atever you svish 
to call it—that iheie is a purpose to it 
alJ^ that it is nut absurd, that we are 
all engaged in a vasi cosmic war aiul 
God needs us. Thai doesn't mean w^e 
can help God by eslablishing a set of 
principles lo live by. We can't. Why 
not? Because ihe principles vary The 
cruelesl obstacle lu creating one’s owm 
ethic is that no principle is incorrtipl- 
ibJe. Indeed, to cleave to a principle is 
to corrupt oneself. To shift from one 
principle to another can. however, be 
promiscuous. Life is not simple, tlthics 
ire almost incompi'chensible, but they 
exist. There is a substratum of moder¬ 
ate, quiet, good feeling. Generally, if 
Tin doing things in such a way that the 
sum of all my actions at the moment 
seems to be feasible and responsible and 
decent, that certainly gives me a better 
feeling than if 1 am uneasy, dissjuisfied 
with myself and not liking myself. 

.$0 If isn't so luiff A that you have no ethical 
jys^eifi but one tkni cannot be abstTacied nor 
carved on tabktsfor peopk to carry around 
and consult urkenever they have to make a 
decision. Life is alimys more complicated 
than any rale that can be lend down. 

What Tm asking for..,. This is an odd 
analogy, but noi entirely. Tl^Tcajic cer¬ 
tain people who w^orship sex, g04>iri sex, I 
might be one of them. What Ihe noticed 
about good sex, when it’s really good, is 
the exireme sensitivity w'ith w^hich you 
proceed. Al a given moment, it's a crealive 
dance. Iltere is such a thing as a pure act 
of love when every" moment is riislincllvc 
and lovely and fine. That does happen. 
For most [Xxipk', it happens so ral^dy that 
they retneinbcr it—and then remember 
it and remember it. A sense of perfeclion 
docs live in oui' concept of sex. 

In ihe same ivay, samelimes, for short 
periods in our lives, 1 think there's an 
analogous sense of perfection to all 
sorts of basic emotions—in love. In nur¬ 
ture, ill caring for people^ in grieving, 
in mourning. It’s veiy liai'd to mourn. 
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mc^nis—mosi of nii dn read within the 
framework of iho^e lO injunct ion!». The 
point \i not lo build up iut inner sense 
of aetf-righteous ness—"1 obey the Ten 
Conim and menu, and therefore 1 am 
nearer lo God," N'o^ they are crude 
guides. “Do not kill,” Well, yes, do not 
kilt. Does that mean you have la piss in 
your pants if you have a guti in your 
hand and yoti're face-to-fece with Adolf 
Hiller in 1941 ? No, you Lill him. ^Vl that 
point, I Would not consider "do not kiEt" 
m absoluie command, 

^0 you're nof interested in jettisoning the 
great holy books of the UKtrld; you just 
want to ^ual^y them- 
Nol qualify. I want us to cease Looking 
upon them slavishly. Once one becomes 
A peon to any pai t of one's mind, one is 
then open to the tiark side of ihe moon, 
which is iriEiss destruclion, 

(I would like lo sec| more readi¬ 
ness for humans to accept rhe heroic 
demand that they s.top lemming on God, 
slop relying on God and tiutrt realizing 
that God'.s needs could he greater than 
ours, God's woes more profound than 
uur own. God's sense of failure may 
he so deep as to mock otir sense of 
failure. Cod, I believe^ is, at present, 
far from fuiniLliig His ow'n vision, i-le 
is niire<l in our coTpoiaie promotions 
ill I ov^er the globe, our superhighw^ays, 
uur plastic, our ihreais of nuclear war^ 
Fare, our heartless, arrogant ethnic 
w'ars, our terroi ism, our spread of poJ- 
luliun all over His environmenL How 
can God's sorrow not ix^ immeasurably 
greater than ours?' 

Rely Luo much on God, and We arc 
comparable to a tremendously selfish 
child who drives a parent into exhaus¬ 
tion, deadens the parent through end¬ 
less demands, "Save me! Go<l, please, 
can I have ihat beautiful dress 1 want 
for the high school prom? Thank you, 
CEod, deliver it lo me, Go<l," (jfrflKsej "If 
you clon'l, God, I'll be angry al you" 
is ihc underlying clement in so many 
of The prayers. Or the abjcci bcsccch- 
ment—"Cod, have pity on me, Tm a 
poor worm." 

I think we become a hint more iK-roic if 
we recognize that we do have lo stand on 
our own. So 1 can feel a certain respect 
for atJieisis. 1 have huge disagreemenls 
w^lth them—rhe first might be the abso¬ 
lute refusal of a majority lo consider the 
noiiun of karma for even a momcMt. Or 
any kind of Hereafter—their determined 
intensity lhal there wall be nolhing after 
life. ’Hiis creates iis own sort of tmuble. 
It fortifies the liberal notions that we 
have to take care of people w^e know 
nothing about and enter strange coun¬ 
tries and provide them with democracy, 
whether they desire it or not. Needless 
to say, Christians htiVe been doing the 
same for a long time. 


mourn openly and honesily. Mourning 
Q is an element in people's lives that can 
^ he duplicitous, even i^gly. Take a wife 
who's been married lo a man for 40 
^ years—and in her mourning, w^hat If slie 
4 detects a secret spot of glee? "That self* 
^ ish bastard is finally gone,” So mourning 
can be shocking for people because they 
^ dbeover sides of theinSclves tlieV neVef 
knew existed—or the i cverse. 


someihing I'd like to attach to this dis¬ 
cussion concerning the nature of def¬ 
ecation, shit and waste. It may l>e worth 
getting into. As a small premise, think of 
people who are terribly prudish alxmt 
evacuation. They don't want lo think 
about it, don't laJk about it, it's bcmcath 
them, they hope it is terribly far aw^ay 
from ihein. I'd say, ethically speaking, 
that'.s not a comCoriahlc way to be. Far 
bettor chat when you're silting on the 
throne—parembetically, it’s interest¬ 
ing that we have that metaphor, "the 
throcte," precisely for ihc toilet^—when 
you're sitting on the throne, you dow^ell 
to be legal aboui ii and enjoy die snifls 
of your o^vn w^a.sie. Smell your own shit 
and decide for yourself if you’re a little 
more healthy nr a little more unhealthy 
than you I bought you w-ere ihe last time 
you sal down. That's part of being close 
to yourself. You take ihis notion that 
what coities out oFyou may be unpleas¬ 
ant. but it isceilainly real. It can be the 
neai'est w e come to a fact. 

In yourvietOf is there ot^ merit Or vnfur in 
the holy boohs of the great rdi^onSf or do 
you think they should be seen as kistorieal 
artifacts, quaint, useias enriositiesf 
No, no. 

What is their use, then? 

Well, if they're seen as general princi¬ 
ples rather ihan as absolute dicta, they 
can be of great use. The Ten Gommand- 


/ remmher somthing else you said about 
getting close to yourself: “If yon dig deep 
enough into yourself you're going to come 
out you r asshede^ 

\NM, iflwgAs] 

/m other mords^ yes^ there are doors, and 
you mirsl open many of those doors, and 
the ensuing doors uritkin doors, but every 
once in a while yon want (o be careful 
about ll^hut you <^en. 

Well, of course you have to be care¬ 
ful about certain doors. Anyone who 
nings everything ajar at once w^ould be 
bloii'ti away. A mighty change could rage 
through all the rooms in your psyche. 
One of the niosL jealously self-protective 
elements in human nature may be to 
protect oneself from one's own dark and 
barricaded corners. 

!so 1 don't think it's a real problem 
chat ■we're going to open, by mistake, 
the doon at once—we don't. We can’t. 
WliEil I meant by the closer you gel lo 
yourself, the closer you are to coming 
out of your own asshole has lo do with 
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‘She drives to drhih. Bid sfie drives me home, too. 
























: BILL RICHARDSON 

76J 

® or Kerry about ways they might better 
P* connect with people? 

4 RICHARDSON: iS'o, | diflfl't have tnuch con- 
^ tact with them. Once, Kerry and 1 were 
carnpaL|[ning^in New Mexico. [ saitln “Pul 
^ on ihis cowboy hat. I ihink we can gel 
ioiiie votes out of this." He saiti, “Nnli, 
1 don't want to.'’ It struck me. Ttn not 
sure iie would have gotten more votes, 
but it wotikl have been a nice gesture 
In some of the rural areas where he w^as 
trounced. My sense is that Kerry wits a 
lot better in smaller groups. I once saw 
him on a train with a group of Native 
Anicticans. He was very good. Ik- did 
seem aloof at times, hut up close ho was 
good. It's one diflerc-ncc I can point out 
betw'een myself and the other candidates 
this time; J connect beiier with ordinate 
people. My w-hole theme is that I'm like 
Bohby Kennedy. He is the politician 1 
admire most, 

PLAYBOY: How are you tike him? 
RICHARDSON; I'm not com paling niyself 
to him, but here’s a guy w-ho came from 
a privileged Ijackground, was sincere 
in his beliefs about doing something, 
thought big;, believed strongly in 
touching people, talked about human 
rights and tried to bring the better 
good out of people. The more 1 seek 
this office, the more 1 admire w-hat he 
did. The Kennedy’s always wanted to 


make the w^orld better, 1 like politics, 
but the reason is to do the right thing. 
You can't do the right thing without 
having some power, without being 
elected. Part of retaining that power 
is helping your friends but also help¬ 
ing good causes. In New Mexico there 
may be the best macro arguments to 
put a facility in an urban area; it’s 
more cost-elTective. But if I can help a 
little towm and it’s not as cost-effective, 
J^ll help the Itiile lowm. I’ve done that. 
So there’s a little hit ofidealism in me. 
]^m not a total pragmatist. 

PLAYBOY: Somc, I ike Jim my Carter and 
Bill Clinton, were known as policy- 
wonks. Others, like Ronald Reagan, lefi 
much of the details to their stall's. What 
about you? 

RICHARDSON: I'm both, I ihink, I am an 

intensive reader of briefing books. 1 am 
intensively involved in policy in my stale. 

I am vei 7 inteltectualiy curious, fve been 
callcti somebody who itiic to manages, 
who knows eveiythIng not just alwut the 
policy but the personnel ofniy state. .Am 1 
a policy wonk? Am I as brilliant as Jimmy 
Carter? No. But do I study issues, do 1 
read my biiehng pupers? Yes. Do 1 think 
of inn oval ive |>oiicies myself? Sometimes 
] do. But I also iKdicwe a major pai l of 
the presidency is the bully pulpit, build¬ 
ing support for w-hat you're trying to 
do and coitimunicating. As governor, I 
found [ could set the agenda. It's how- 
you change polity. The Job is to inspire 


and motivate the electorate. The presi¬ 
dency is the governoi^hip magniFied a 
hundred limes. 

PLAYBOY: You have mentconed your meet¬ 
ings with international political leaders 
several tjnies, Who is the most compel¬ 
ling head of slate you have met? 
RICHARDSON: Fidel Castro has an enor¬ 
mously powerful intellect and is well 
informed. He told me he reads every 
newspaper, sees every morning broad¬ 
cast aiKi reads prodigiously. He show'eri 
me all the hooks he read. While 1 have 
enormous dislike for his policies—espe¬ 
cially human rights; he incarcerates 
everybody who disagrees with him—he 
i-s a fascinaling character who tries to 
intiniidale you with his intellect. Saddam 
Hussein, on the other hand, tried to 
intitnidalc me with his physical actions. 
He w-oiild try to stare nve down. He had 
a bunch of the Revolutionary Guard 
around us. Me was heavily armed. His 
gestures were menacing. But through 
his uitclkx't, Casiro would tt-y to destroy 
every argument 1 made about w-hy he 
should take certain steps. 

PLAYBOY: Wlio are tiic best contemporary 
American politicians? 

HtCHARD5CiN: I've never seen more grace¬ 
ful and naUiral politicians than Bill Clin¬ 
ton and Henry Cisneros. 1 never felt 
] knew more than Clinton did on any 
subject we ever discussed. IE very lime he 
looked at me, I felt I was the most im por- 
taut person who ever esisled. Hu had that 
hold on people, Cisneros would magne¬ 
tize a crowd. 

PLAYBOY: Who has less than impressed 
you? 

RtCHARDSONi I had good relations w-ith 
Ollie North, Don Imus, Sean Han- 
nity—people you’d think would make 
me cringe. I find comnicm ground with 
people. Recently I talked to I rent LotL 
1 called him aft er he was elected w-hip. I 
don't believe politics should gel personal, 
w-hich is w'hy I think I could be a good 
president. 1 can bring people together, 
I can gel Republican supE>ort. 1 believe 
you can biidge gaps despite enormous 
philosophical diHerences. 

RLAYSOYt .American poliUcians seem ter¬ 
rified of admitting anything negative. 
Would you tell Americans the tiiith even 
if the news were bail? 

RICHARDSON: I woulcL We have for so 
long practiced the politics of conve¬ 
nience and easy answers—the polities of 
nonsacrifice—.Americans are no longer 
accustomed to political leaders asking 
for sacrifice for the common good. In 
my judgment, this has caused a yearn¬ 
ing in Americans for somebody to ask 
them. They want to be inspired. They 
w-ant someone who will say, "Took, 
we‘Ve got to make some choices Etrtd 
some tough decisions." 1 sense there's 
a yearning for leadership by somebody 
who'll tell it like it is. 



**Shoulci we dec&rate it li/ilh oma^inents from my first marriiige 
or fmm your first marriage 
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Kim Kardashian 

(outtirTiiteii fwHi 7 

siiitoTB—[K>p Star Nick Lachej; NKL su^kt- 
star Kcffgic liusfi and music prutiuccr 
Damon TlTonia-s, to whom she w’as mariied 
from 2000 lo 2004—was Kim’s Eiaisun 
with Singer kayj ihat drew’ the most aiteii- 
tiun. A sex tape ihey made togelher lhal 
shows die couple Frolicking on the beach 
and so much nifore fmind its wTiy onto the 
Inlemec. Kim. \vho has repeatedly denied 
any involveEnejii in releasing [ho tape, 
wagef! a legal hattle to stop its disniilM.iriori 
and settled ^vilh Vivid EnlerlammenE tasl 
spring for a Sum ixiniored lo be in cJk* mil¬ 
lions. Nol that that ctxk'd rheiimma. 

“People now perceiv'e me in a cerliiin 
ivayv w hich is fmstraling," she says, clip- 
|>iiig her glossy dark brown hair inlo a 
neni pile on her head.They'assn me I'm 
skilly. They tlcm'l underbland that he was 
my Ixtyfiiend ol three- years. Wc wore 
very- much in love. Kut now^ because of 
the tape, if I'm dnling someone^ he auto¬ 
matically assumes Tm gf>ing to sleep wtili 
him and do all lhal on ihe first night.'' 

Men ha^'e been making assurnpiions 
alx>tit Kim Ehra tong time. "I siarteddevel- 
o[iing young, when 1 was lO or 11.' she 
says. '’Eveiylxjdy used to make fun of me. 
and as I got older, I'd get all this attenrion. 
] used to say my prayers before bed and 
pray I would stop dcve]o|iing. I haled tiiy 
br«i3t.sand always tried to hide ihcm." 11 
Vk’asn'r until years later lhat she learned to 
appreciate what she insists are all-nainral 
curv-es. "1 always Laugh when it says on 
the Inlemet lhat I have fake boobs or butt 
implants or injcct«l lips, because il'sso not 
tnie. I've never had plastic sur^ent’' 

Kim sneaks a peak at her new Rolex 
and mentions she has a busy night ahead. 
Soon enough, she'll be crisscrossing velvet 
lines at Ml dnow. the Viper Room, Les 
Deux or any number of her lavnrite I lol- 
Iwood hangouts, with her trademark Diet 
Coke in hand (she docsn’l smoke, drink or 
do drugs, she says). This Iving a mndoni 
weekriighl. Kim's not planning an)ahing 
too oiu-tliero, ccriainly nothing like ihe 
nighr.s she and Paris spent in Ibi/a, .Spain 
recently. "We stayetl til Jiide Jagger's house 
Up in the hills," Kim lecalls. " Dinner was al 
midnight, and ihe ctub.s opened at three. 
We’d close them dow'it at seven, re-si an 
hour, then dance again until noon. .Aficr 
thnt we'd sleep on the bench until it w'as 
time lo tio it all over again.'" 

It may sound glaniorotJS, hut it’s also 
all Kim has ever knowm. ‘'Having grown 
Lip like this, I find the hfcbtyle coinpleiely 
normal," she says, '“lonighi well go mi 
and maybe ll will be me and my sisters 
at one table, the Olsen twins at another, 
and Paris and Nicky al anolher. But the 
truth is, it's just girls having some small 
talk, just having fun, I honestly don'l 
understand ihe fuss. Hut hey, as long as 
it's here, I tan’l knock il.'' 

Q 














: PHOENIX 

((OTtimtifii Jrnin IJ7) 

* job pcjforn^fiiice oi' bc-tausc hoaiiiig il 
>* makes yrm pict? 

4 ]^[[t>EX[X: The ihing we should be discuss- 

in [he news, \^'haE ihe media should 
be g^oing after in a heartless way, isn't rhe 
^ iamily of somebody who has passed away 
hiif instead—oh, I don't know’—how^ 
about a president w’ho's lying? That's 
not lo say tny brothcr’^s life didti’i have 
value, but it ceiiaiiily did nol deserve lo 
be covered more than, svorlc] polities and 
other itnporlaiil issues^ partieulurly when 
flearh happens every day to millions of 
people all os^er the W'orld and we don't 
seem to give a fuck about that. 

Q 

rtATl^ov: Did dealing with your brother's 
death make you ponder things likc> say, 
life after death? 

riionNiX: fuck no. There’s just nothing. 
We're gone. If I do have a S4iul, I don't 
think it's interpreting life, feelings or 
expolience. My brain is what's making 
sense of expel ienre atid Jeelings Idr me. 
So when that fucker's cut oft’,, how can I 
possibly ujidcrstand or feel anything? 

Q 

HAV mni’: Did you have a tiear-deaili experi ¬ 
ence when yoti nip|>e<l your car on a can¬ 
yon road in l.os .Angeles in January 2t)0G? 
anoExiX: [t was pretty intense. Bad irafftc 
around three oVlock in the afternoon, all 
the cars were pretty much parked, and 
my brakes jim fucking wcni. It w'as like 
when you walk o(f a step, expecting the 
next step to be tliei e, anci it's not. 1 put on 
the brakes and it tocjk me a second to go. 
Wail, this movement usually makes the 
world all around me stop. But 1 pumped 
and jusi fucking nothing, fhe Etorror 
that went through my mind ^vas seeing 
this w'ontan in her car stopped in front of 
me and my thinking, I don't want to hurt 
anybody. So to avoid the cars, t turned 


right into the fucking mountain. tJnee 
I hit the mountain and nip|>ed, it wiis a 
blast; All the air bags went off, and I was 
enjoying this great rush because every¬ 
thing was fine, [t was as if time stopped 
and rlolhing happened. 

Q 

Kaybov: You’Ve also dealt With subslmice- 
abuse issues. In 2005. a few months after 
completing WaOt ihe Line, you checked 
yourself into a rehab facility lo deal with 
sEcohoE pTroljlents, 

moENiXi Paragraph two. page 14fi, of the 
actors' manual neatls, "‘If you want to gel 
nominated for an Oscar, go into rehab." 
I felt like I needed the ]ionrin3tion, and 
w^hen rehab didn't seem lo be working I 
decided lo flip tEte car and say my brakes 
went out. it must have wot ketl. 

No, 1 just thought [ going to play 
Ping-I^ng and cards and dritik lemon¬ 
ade in a really nice place for a w^hlle. 
Ilien they told tnc I was going to have to 
say my name, and shli. I was like, 'I don't 
quite think this is what f'm supposed to 
do.” But really. I'm cumptelely fine. 

Q 

iiAYBOV: Have you always kept to a strict 
no-itieat, rio<lairy diul? Do some pcxjpk' 
think youTe not much Hun Eo l)e arntJivd? 
rnonNix. I don't try to impose my views 
on anyone else, and 1 can simply say I 
(wl it’s right for me. Of course, I’ve had 
slips. When T was about 12 1 stayetl with 
a friend in San Diego. They got piiua, 
and 1 was like, 'Tin having somemotiter- 
fucking pixza." I ate two slices anti vom¬ 
ited foi two days, I’m strange in that I 
crave salad and vegetables. I've never 
really had a sweet tooth, and I don’t pji- 
ticulai'ly like foods that are loo rich. I’m 
a parent's dream. 

o 

PEAVBoV: Did having an older sibling in 
show’ business prepare you at all? 
rnoiiNiX: 1 Eiad no perception of Holly¬ 


wood, and my brother, who definitely 
w’as famous, didn't carry himself as such. 
^Ve didn't live in Los Aitgck-s, aiiid thei'c 
wa.sn't any llollywocKl feeling around us. 
Crowing up, Siddhariha was lying around 
for us to read, not Weekiy. 

Q 

HAYboY: YoUr cliiutictor in the 11)99 Nico' 
las Cage movie SMM solrl porn. Are you 
into erotic movies? 

moEMX: Porn is fantastic^—nut fantastic;, il 
Just is what it is. It’s been ;)round forever, 
so great, fine, have a blast, but I think my 
imaginaljon is far belter, for some time, 
though, I was hoping to do |>orii versions 
ofmovies I've been in. That could have 
been good, like Gltid He Ate Her foi Gietdi- 
iitor. SMM you might want Eo remake as 5 
inches. I have a I'riencI who can rattle off 
porn titles Ibr every movie I've been in. 
It's fucking genius. 

Q 

rtAYboV: One of your cuiTent movk-s. We 
Gim the Highi, has you playing a coke- 
snorting l9B0s-era hotshot manager of 
a club ow'ned by the Russian mob. You 
ami F.va Mendes share a pretty stiong 
sex scene. 

pHubiviX: She was game. J'tE never seen 
snch htinger in somebody's eyes— ^jtist 
taking in every’ single things wanting to 
expeiienee, explore and play. That was 
SO exciting because it stimulates your 
hunger. The sex scene wtis one of the List 
ones we shot, but il is the fii'sl scene in the 
movie. 11 was important that we stiow my 
first meeting w’ith Evn eady in the movie 
bccBuse once iny character loses her, he 
wilt never experience that passion, that 
love and joy in Eiis life again. 

Q 

ptAYtiov; Mendes, who said she needed 
vodka to quell her neiwonsness when 
hlmlng that sce ne, catk-d you ‘'one of the 
greatest actors of my generation” but also 
sa id working with you w as "kind of tike 
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worliing wiih puppy dog or a two-year- 
old: When you have its attention if-s reaJly 
cmc, hui oilicrwisc...." 
pHonNiX: This puppy dog didn't realise 
he was a puppy clog ora Uvo-year-oid. He 

EholigEiE h<i was a Sl-yoar-olil actor trying 
to make a movie, I lad 1 know'n { was stip- 
posed to be a puppy dog, I would have 
been muth more cute ahtl more consis¬ 
tently a den live. My apologies. Eva, hut I 
had a few other scenes that you weren't in. 
TIus puppy tiog bad a lot of work to do. 

Ql-^ 

piAYHOY: Was the press right in specu^ 
laling lhal you and she Were romanli- 
CAlly involved? 

nioENiK: They had us dating liefore I 
even met her. That was fucking hilari¬ 
ous. We went out the rust night to gel 
some food, and there were photogra¬ 
phers eveiy where. ]'ni goings \\lio is this 
fucking chick? because I swear to God, 
J don't know w^ho anyone is unless Tve 
already worked w'ilh them. Feeling like 
you’re being scrutinized is bad when 
you're woi king. It got lo a point where w'e 
couldn't even hang out, Ix^cause it became 
a thing. Tn^ always ainazef] at the go^ip 
that is liieraHy created oiit of nothing. 

Qlb 

njivutn: Many guys ^soukl consider Men- 
desan ide^tl woman. What's your ideal? 
PHOENIX. Slightly overw-eight, boring, 
no Jiuiilor, supreme inteliigence and 
cxiremely small l>Feasts, No, I don't have a 
particular type. Unpretentiousness, sweet¬ 
ness and simplicity are all I kxjk for. J live a 
1 ‘eally boning life, fm much more clicliwl, 
pathetic and pretentious than you ss’ould 
probably give me credit for I don't want lo 
do much of any thing when I'm not work¬ 
ing. li's important I hat any woman I know' 
shouldn't nec*d lo be stimulated outside 
(he hou:sc, because I can't pnovklethat. 

Qlb 

pi-VYEWJY; When you dale someone new, 
do ym consider yourself at a disadwan¬ 
tage because she can ciieck nui your 
movies and Coogle you? 
pHOLNix I'm sure iliai’s happc^ncd, but all 
I can do is make sure I never do that (n 
somebody. [ cannot guamntee lliat people 
in one builtliiig don't liavc telescopes watch¬ 
ing celdvnties in another, tuit ihe only I bin g 
Lh;U will make me feel okay is knowing I'm 
not going to get a telescope aikl watch 
iinytMxly, Recently a I'hend said, “I want to 
introduce yxju to a friend, a grl. She's really 
nke. Just look lier up. Her name is-——" I’ll 
meet her when I meet her. Tm certainly ncA 
going to look hei" up tin the Internet. 

Q17 

n.^viifiY: Rtservation Raati, another of your 
new' films^ is about parents dealing with 
the death of a child. Does grim subject 
mailer like that do a number on you? 
litonfiix: It w'as obviously diflicutt material, 
but imnically, I had a g<3(Xt time. I loved 


wnrlting with ’^feiTy f George, the writer and 
di reel or—1 did Hut^l Rwanda with him— 
because he said (hat, unlike America, "the 
rest of the world assumes they're going (o 
lose kids. They assume somebody's going 
to bomb iJK'in. It'sjust a part of life.’' .Ajiicr- 
ica lives in ^ shell. So when 9^11 liappened, 
fora lot of the world i( was like, ''Mother¬ 
fuckers, we'^ve had tins shit going on for a 
long lime," It w'as inieresting for sonwone 
with fjeoTge's iiensfiective lo get involved in 
this muvie, because the danger W‘as iJiat it 
could simply have txsen a w'eep fesi, 

riAVhOY: Speaking of weeping, did Casey 
Aflleck really video!ape your crying 
while you w'ere getting tattooed? 
ruoKNiK: 1 completely foiyrot he video- 
taped it. Yeah, I was a bitch getting tat¬ 
tooed. 1 havie no problems with not being 
mEtnly. I'm content to cry w'hile hEiving 
a tattoo placet! on the inner p,irt of my 
arm, which is apparently one of the most 
sensitive plEices you can get tl done. Casey 
and I were in Italy and wanted matching 
circle tattoos meaning Eiterallly '^'nothing." 
We were making fun of people who gel 
tattoo 4y in bo Is cm iheir arms and when 
you ask, "VV^hat is that symbol?" they're 
like, "It meEins 'wisdom' in Gaelic," and 
youTe like, ''Oh, blow me.'" Wow, I won¬ 
der w'heiTp ihat video Is, 

Q19 

rL-vYBOY: Have you W^atched Gladial&r 
litely? Your performance as ihc i>aranoid 
young heir to the throne holds up well. 
BHUENJX: I've seen only the first half. 
When my character came into (he movie, 
I left. [l's impossible for me to watch ibal 
movie—or any of my movies—in the same 
way anyone w ho wasn’t directly connected 
to making it would. I'll only remember 
try ing lo do a scene—whal I got and what 
1 didn't. So fm nev^er going to he swept 
aw'ay. When it w'orks, the w'hole fun of a 
movie is that you slop thinking and gel 
completely lost in its world. It's a bad idea 
for actors to grow accustomed lo seeing 
themselves on camera, because inevilably 
you siart doing things and become too 
selftconscions. The only way to jireveni It 
is by nol l>eing aware of yourself in that 
way or at k^ast ttying not to be. 

Q20 

lUAVEOY: Has aiiyoiie ever tried to con¬ 
vince you Ihat if you hobnohhed and 
socialiied more in HoLywootl, you might 
be an even biggi'r nuitie? 
ruot-NiX; As I recall. Michelangelo was not 
particularly social. I don't ihtnk John Len¬ 
non W"ds particularly sexial either. The whde 
point of i>cing creative is (hat you're off on 
your own, doing it. As soon as you start 
hobnobbing, I think you're going to foigct 
alxfljt ti'ying to fucking totich (he sun. 


Ri-ad ihf 2Jst guestian ai pl£iyb&^.e&nt/21q. 
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MADLY 


(fmtintied frmt pagt 154) 


When she looks at the ca:}nera in that scene, i feel closer 
to her than rve ever fell to anyone in a film . 


ft J agger and Be!us.hi or (inri James Taylor 
jamming. 1 sal ihere at the bar wilh niy 
fat hearl going pitty-pul. In Canlc Lau¬ 
ren, splendid in cowboy Ijoots, Levi's, 
an open whilo satin blouse, a tweed coal 
and uncapped teeth. I'm normally volu¬ 
ble, bul I recall sUitteringn bit. We had 
a drink and lalked about Ezra PoUtid, 
William Carlos WilLianis and Faulkner 
for nn hour, and then she lefl. 

Thai was lhai for another half do7.en 
years until in New York Cily a mngn/ine 
was giving a (lariy al '21' for George 
Plimpton and me. w^ho wave columnists 
for it. 1 recall lhat no one recognized me 
when [ enlered, because I was wearing 
a came]-hair coal and a ihree-jhece suit, 
Lauren had been an old friend of George 
Plimpton's ever since Pttpi-r Lioft, and 
wiien she arrived we talked aboui my 
cooking dinner al her jilace, bul noth¬ 
ing came of it. I cuctl ai naps, pouiing 
drinks, lighiing mycigareites, wriiing too 
many no^iels and some say cooking. 

fTic lasi J heard of Lauren was ai the 
Tosca Calfr a l>ai I like in .San Francifico, 
The owner, Jeannelle Etheredge, is an 
old Irienfl of Latuxin's and said there had 
been a aev'ere motorcycle accident and 
Lauren was badly injureiL 1 seiu along 
my sympathies and in my melancholy I 
wondered w^hy people ride arotind on 
tlieSe skinless rockets, but then J also 
question the efficacy of internal eonibus- 
tion, photography, movies, mirrors. Our 
a fleet ions are «]) for grabs in our nontra- 
dltional society, but then this isn't new. 
A couple of years ago I visiled Dante’s 
house in Florence and quest toned again 
how he cotild spend hts entire life on 
a woi k dedicated to Beatrice,, an eighl- 
year-old girl who he met w'hen he was 
nine, and w^as never Eo sleep with. 1 can 
sil in my studio and look at a blank wall 
and see all ihe heroines of my novels 
march past, carefully ignoring their ori¬ 
gins, mindful that Janies M. Gain said, 
“I WTite for the wish that comes true, 
for some reason a terrifying concept." 
It is a Comfort lo know that women also 
suHer rhi.'i fantasy atlliction. Nearly oO 
years ago during a bridge game with 
another couple in our squalid married- 
housing apirtment our friend stood up 
and shrieked at her diminutive husband, 
"^You shrimp, you miserable little turd, 
you're nothing compared to my true 
love, Marion Brantlo.” 

U aiNOCKE BY HAUliEEH GIBBON 

You know the scene. It's from Dantage^ 
when she's in bed with Jeremy Irons. 
He's facing her, moving into her, and her 
ISD ciseekiwnc rubs against his shouldeiv 


With each plunge, she rot ks upward. 
Because she’s pressed tight ag,iinst his 
body, the skin of her cheek moves up 
a little too. 

It's That little iiiovcnieiit of her skin, 
that little hit of llesh over hone, (hat docs 
it for me. It's such an unusual detail that 
it makes me think of the other pans of 
her that are moving, of the more Inti¬ 
mate friction taking place. 

,\nd when she looks at the CEimera in 
that scene. I feel closer lo her than I've 
ever fell lo anyone iu a fLlm. I feel as if 
I’m the one up against her, making flic 
skin over her cheekbone move. 

Did I say she keeps her necklace on 
through the w'hole thing? A rhick-liuked 
serpentine chain that rides her collar¬ 
bones. The necklace makes her naked¬ 
ness seem ornate, timeless and just 
a bit raunchy. Wearing that necklace 
also makes herevho that other famous 
French mule, Manet's Olympia, who 
wears a black ribbon choker, 

Okay, so maybe the necklace does it 
for me too. 

I do know that after I sn^v lhat movie, 
J svent out and Ixmght some gold l^eads 
that I could keep on in bed—me and 
piobably huntireds of other women. 1 
svantert lo he like her, 1 wanted to he 
with her, I wanted lo be her. 

Bul Eiiy crush on La Binoche, as the 
French press calls her. started yeat^s 
before. Tl began back when we were 
both in our SifJs, when she climhed 
and straddled Daniel Day-l,ewis in Tht 
Untaarablt Lighimss of Bfing. She played 
an innocent in that movie, her want as 
plain as her schoolgirl underw^ear. It 
was almost hard Co watch how much she 
revealed, how s'uincrable she made her¬ 
self. She wa.s so real she made little piggy^ 
grunts when she came with Day-Lewis. 
And whai about the scene where she and 
Lena OLln take photos of each other? 
She is djy at first, and then she isn't. She 
gets g]'eedy, exciied. .And so did I. 

She might have been a raw Czech girl 
in that movie, but by the time she made 
fl/iie, in she was a {Frisian woman 
ill H black miniskirt, black tights, black 
heels. F.ven in portraying grief and con¬ 
fusion, she conimancis—and men obey. 

(Which leads me to why I don’t care for 
Ch<?(oktr ^Yhat director L.asse 11 all- 
Strom thinking when he made Johnny 
Depp the seducer in lhat movie? If she 
ha<i been the aggressor, ortlcthng rover 
Johnny to strip, the way she did with her 
lover In iffwc. i( might tiave added some 
salt lo that sweet confection.) 

Here's w-hy 1 crave her: 

Because she’s smart and show*^ hci‘ 


thoiight.s on the screen. N'o one ran think 
or feel the way she does on camera. 

Because she has that pelt of dark 
hair lhat you know smells of her. Some¬ 
times it’s boyish and almost badly cut, 
and sometimes It's tong with severe 
bangs. It's as expressive as she is. Once 
1 saw a photo of her as a blonde, and il 
alarmed me. Nol that I have anyihing 
against blondes, bul with the exception 
of Deneuve \ want my French actresses 
to l>e dark-haired. 1 just do. Ur maylje I 
just want/wr to be dark-haired. I don't 
care about the rest. 

Because, Of, Thai. Mole. It's just 
beneath her jaw, on the lefl side of her 
veiy white neck, beneath her very dark 
hair. J bet it makes directors change angles 
of scenes so it can somehow be featured. 
It’s an imix'rfection. It's kissable. What 
can I say? It drives me to distraction. 

I think that's what Daniel .Auleuil’s 
character feels whcJi he played her hus¬ 
band in Tht Wi-iitni} if Saint-PisTTe. High- 
necked dresses and bonnet strings hide 
the beauty mark for most of the movie, 
hut you know' it's there even when a cos¬ 
tume or CEimera angle won't allow you 
to see it. In the one bedroom scene in 
the movie, Auleuil touches her eyelids 
and lips and cites them as reasons for 
his strength. He also kisses her neck, 
light about w here that tiny jewel lies. 
Andihis, he says. He means the captivat¬ 
ing, bewitching little mole—or at least 
that's what I like to think. 

While Auieuil's character may pub¬ 
licly be Monsieur t.e Capitainc, si 
French officer, because of her, his 
primary role in life is lover. He is an 
admirer of beauty marks, a sniffer of 
lace Linden lungs, a devotee of her. 

\ understand fully. 

If you do any amount offloogllng 
and surfing, you’ll find plenty of com- 
mciiti about her, like "Her face tells a 
story." *'Radiant" and "Most l^eautiful 
actress of our lime." Bul I also found 
the statement "I’d crawl over broken 
glass for Juliette,’' 

Mot cittAsi, buddy. Me loo. 

UVE ME 

BY JHERHAH ALEXIE 

I fall in love with lesbians. Not porn les¬ 
bians. Everyday lesbians. The ones who 
don't want men to laJI in bvewith tticm. 
Oh, they don’t mind the attention, ev^en 
the flirtation, but the physical boundaries 
are firmly ici place. Blii wait, I fall for the 
Either kind, too. The Ee.sbians w'ho want 
men to fall in love w'ith them so they can 
ground and pound the vain masculine 
heart. .And l once fell in love with a shy 
and tenlalive one. 

I lost my viiginity to a lesbian, Ditin’t 
know she was one until she started weep¬ 
ing in the back of iiiy tar. My mother’s 
can ,A mini station wagon. A high school 
love machine. 

Anyway, she wept. 

If I’d bec^n a proEligal film btilT 1 might 




have thtiiighi of Rojrer Variim's injamo<ifi 
quole that he finch nothing sexier Ihan a 
naked v-'oman weeping. 

Hiir I was jnst an arrogant and sell- 
impressed |}os[coilal bay i(I figure 
Vadim never i^tapped being an arrogant 
and self-impressed poslcoitaS boy). 

I thought maybe ['d hurt my first 
lover will] itiy cnormouts penis. I thaught 
mayi>e fd opened np physical, emotional 
and spiriluali parts of her that she never 
knew existed. ] thought I’d been so good 
that I'd created a tiew^ School of Art. 

■'Why are you crying?" 1 asked. 

“Beeatise [’lu a lesbianshe said. 

Holy, holy, holy. 

Damaged soldiers duck w^hen cars 
backfire^ I dtick w henever I see a woman 
who looks exactly 
like James Dean. 

Cut lo summer 
t£)a4, Seattle^ sum¬ 
mer concerts on 
the pier. 

Emily Salicrs 
and Am 
llie Indigo Girls, 
are starring in a 
revival nf Andrew' 

Lloyd Webbei" and 
Tim Rice’s secular 
craptacular, ^f-sus 
Christ SttfrerSlaf. 

My wife and I go 
because w-e love the 
Indigo Girls (and 
frankly, because we 
also love Andrew 
Lloyd Webber's 
ciaptaculars). I can 
sing along lo 50 or 
GO of the Indigo 
Girls' songs (and 
here. I Feel inse¬ 
cure enough lo tell 
you that I can also 
sing along lo 200 
.'\G/DC, Melallica 
and Black Sabbath 
songs and have 
a nice spin move 
on the basketball 
coui'O. So any¬ 
way. my wife and I 
arrive on the pier, 
sit ill row 30 or 40, near ihe aisle, and, 
lei me tell you^ the lesbian w'ealher is 
lorrciiiial. i be crowd is maylx- 90 |>ei- 
cent female, and at least half of ihem 
are lesbians. More like two thiixis of 
ihem. Mayl^ie il's 90 percent ofibem. 
Anti please don't accuse me of sexual^ 
ity proliling those women. They were 
overtly and obviously lesbians. Some 
of [hem Wore T-shirts that read, Vi:s, I 
A t.»::mEAX. It was a United I^ations 
of lesbians^ Baskin-Rubbiiis of lesbians 
and color w heel of lesbians, 

"YouTe in heaven, aren’t you?” niy 
wife asks. 

She know's I fetish for lesbians, 
feet and, well, lesbian feet. My wife 


is straight, but J wouldn't be lerrihly 
shocked if she came roaring out of the 
closet one day. 

“Tm not in heas'en," I say. “1 am liv¬ 
ing here and now on this wonderful 
planet called Earth," 

We're late in arriving, so the show 
starts immediately. Music sw'etls. The 
lights go down (making the orange 
falling sun explode its orangeness all 
over the dark waters of Elliot Bay. Who 
knew orange is the sexiest color on the 
planet?) and then she appears. 

And by she, I mean SHE, The l.ord 
Jesus Clirisl, 

Dressetl in a simple brown coat and 
panLs. carpenter w-ear, .^my Ray comes 


ing Ihe overture, and w'aiks down the 
aisle near us. 

And I lie crowd goes mad. Fucking 
craity. C'ali me a sexist. Call me cal¬ 
lows Call me a pornographic dreamer. 
Hut I am quite sure that htindreds 
of women had spontaneous orgasms 
when Amy Ray/Jesus malenali^ed in 
our presence. 

■Amy Ray is nol a lypkally beautiful 
woman. Oh. she has great eyes and smile. 
She’s tall and rather curvy. And she's 
smai'tor than hell and sings goigeously 
and loves tile New Times Sunday cross- 
woid. So, in short, she would he a major 
league catch for any woman or man. Rut 
she's nolHjdy’s co\'er girl. Nol really. 


Ol'course, all oftliose shallow con¬ 
siderations vanish in ihe presence of 
Che sacred. 

As .Amy walks down the aisle, sing¬ 
ing, a dozen or more women touch her. 
Tliey touch her hair and arms and legs, 
fbey touch her belly and back. And 
Amy touches them. It’s quite erotic. 

But then I realize it’s something 
else, too. 

These w'omen, these lesbians, have 
spent cheir lives being excluded, ridi¬ 
culed, niisunderslood, stereotyped ami 
despised, often by members of their own 
families, and especially by the church. 

Which cluirt^h? hetty miKth all of (hem. 

.■\nd now, here is the savior, the ines-* 
siah, the alpha and omega, the man at 
the fotindalion of 
Ghristianity and 
the United Stales, 
and this man is 
no longer a man. 
Jesus is a lesbian. 

.And so it all felt 
deeply spiritual, 
sexual and blas¬ 
phemous. 

Can blasphemy 
be sexy? Damn 
righi, it can be, 
especially when 
one believes that 
the churches, 
and all of i heir 
preachers and 
tongregaies, are 
absolutely wrong 
about gays. 

"jesui,'’ my wbfe 
says as Amy parts 
ihe crowd and 
Walks onstage. "1 
never kjtew she wm 
so beautiful.’' 

I Want lo tell my 
wife that I always 
knew', hut of 
course, I didn't. 
Somebody familiar 
to us had become 
somebody exotic. 
The secular and 
sacred are blended 
in one person. vViid 
isiYt that rhe hottest thing imaginable? 

FRAHCHOTTOHE AT THE PAHAHOUHT 
QY bAUU FOX 

Fianchol Tone died in Sopleniber 1968. 

In 19-^5, when 1 was 12, I saw ihe actor 
in the earliest version of the film 
m ihe Bovnty^ I sat in a dark mov'ie house, 
my knees prised up against the unoccu¬ 
pied Seal in front of inC. Tone played one 
of the officers who mutiny against the 
cruel Captain BItgh (Charles Laughton), 
whom they pul overboard inlo a small 
lifeboiit and altandon to the open sea. 

lliecrew and officct's rtturn loTahiii. 

It is an exuberant story: The greal ship 
moves through the waves, the masts i£l 


walking from the back of ihe pier, sing- 









>* creati, ihe ^aits billou' as crew members 
Q ^houL ncrQS^ the decks lu one another 
^ aniifl ocean spray. Then they are in 
Tahiti, and Franchot Tone,, ivearing a 
^ iaroiig, a VL'i caih of large whilc-pcialetJ 
4 blossoms hanging from his neck, stands 
^ close to a beautiful young Tahitian 
woman, Anotlier Heshy jeiiow in the cast 
^ is the star of the itios'ie, Clark Gable, a 
lai^e man wliose acting J fotind severely 
limlled. 1 {laid him no attention. 

My knees slipped down from the seat- 
hack to the floor [ leaned PoTTsarcl, enrap- 
turetl by Tone, his delicate features, his 
naiTow-lipped mouth, the irony I ihoiiglu 
implicit in his remote smile that assured 
me, /Tm superior to all this playacting,, ., ’ 
and above all hy what I percesvred as his 
nature, (|Uii:otk: and spirituaJ, 

I had iieen struck a great blow by the 
force of movie love. Later, in 3939. on 
spring vacation from a \fontrea] Iviard- 
ing school, I saw Tone in a Croup The¬ 
atre protluciion ofTft^ Gmik Fisople. 

My father, a screenwriter at the time, 
knew [lie business manager of the 
Group, Walter Fried, whom he called 
Cousin Wally. Fried arranged for me to 
see the play, lie smoked cigars, wore 
a dark fedoia. and the Lop of his shirt 
w'as unbuttoned. 

On the evening I attended the play 
Cousin Wally told me through the hox- 
oRice grille that he had arranged for the 
cast Lo meet for drinks in a small frowsy 
bar across the street from the theater. 
Wonld I like to join them there? 

After the final curtain fell 1 walked 
over to the har, uneasy yet exalted. Ilut 
Tone didn't turn up^ although the rest 
of the east was there. I felt a bleak relief 
at his absence, at the same time disap¬ 
pointment without eiul. 


I had bought a dress for the occasion. 
Bfiughi is hiuxily the right w'ord. [n those 
days yoti could return clothes to sioies 
the next day wdlh an excuse that the 
dress was too light, too loose, too any¬ 
thing at all. Bornrw would be more apt, 

Before Act One, I w^alked down the 
aisle to my free seat, aw’are of how people 
were staring at me. Later, in the ladies’ 
room, [ saw in a mirror that I ha<l for¬ 
gotten to remove (he price tag hanging 
from the back of the dress. I^sople must 
have noticed the large svhite cardboard 
rectangle, size and price printed on it in 
big black letters. I w^as unembarrassed 
by my emotions that evening; they w^ere 
all-consuming, and I was barely aware of 
them. But the lag shamed me. I returned 
the dress (he next morning. 

A few" days later I bought a hook, Tm™, 
by an .'''ynglDphate writer, Logan fcarsaJI 
Smiih, and along wdth a leiier, sent it via 
Cousin Wally to Tone. As I think back 
now^, ][ seems to me liiai Fried was highly 
amused by the entire incident. 

L hardly recall my letter It w^as prob¬ 
ably an effort to djlFei'entiate myself from 
his other admirers and to praise the book 
for qualities that w^ould attest to my own 
sensIhilllLes. Cousin Wally told me later 
that Knuichot had assembled the cast and 
read my letter aloud to them. 

Ycl he insw'ered it, Joy leapt up in me 
wlien 1 saw the envelope, ilis reply svas 
cordial, intimate, I judged. But I was 
faintly distressed by what 1 sensed was a 
distancing sardonic nole. Bui whal did 1 
cxpc'ct? tverylhing+1 suppose. 

I kept his reply in a flie cabinet in ihe 
cellar of the brow nslone where I now 
live, until a decade ago. One moitiiiig a 
local water main burst. A llood resulted, 
and it took many hours for firemen lo 


pump out I he six feel of w’ater lone's 
letter was ruined, along wilh olher cor¬ 
respondence and some book contracts. 

When I was Ifi I lived with an elderly 
alcoiiolic w^onian, a friend uf my step¬ 
mother's, who had sent me lo California 
with her. One rainy afternoon in Holly¬ 
wood, where we lived, 1 drove to a local 
dnigstore to gel a presfription for her. A.s 
] hastened hack Eo where [ had parked, 
oil tiptoe to avoid the ejeeper putldle^ of 
water, a voice from a parkerl car inquired, 
“Where are your ballet slippers?" 

It was Franchot lone. My heart raced 
as I smiled in his direction, hut I hurried 
to my car through the rain, which had 
gotten suddenly heavier, 

A few years later, back in New York 
City, I w'ent to sec a movie of his, Fivt 
Graves to Cairo. I think it was tilled, at 
the Pa I amount Theatre in the Broadway 
district. The sidewalk was crawling with 
idoEesccnt girls, agitated, some crying, 
others laughing as ihey left iheir places 
in the line lo dance a few* steps, on the 
streef. I n tliai era there w’cns stage shows 
in some movie houses. The girls had all 
come to see and hear Frank Sinatra, ii 
singer. The name meant noihing to me. 

I found a balcony seat near three sall- 
urs who laughed raucously as shfyjctTed 
at the teenagers bebw us in the audience, 
who were keening and shrieking. 

A skinny young man entered the 
singe ns a curtain w'as parting lo reveal 
the orchestra behind him. lie sang, 
holding on to the microphone, des¬ 
perately, I [bought, as though it w'ould 
save him from drowning among his 
wrorshippers. What was it rhai drove 
them ci azy? Franchot Tone was, after 
kII, a serious acton... 

ITie last time I saw Tone was in a small 
shop on L.exinglon Avenue in Manhat¬ 
tan. The optician who owned ii was an 
old friend, and I hatl joined him for a 
bTosvii-hag lunch. We w'enc sitting at the 
I'ear of the narrow' store, caiing sand¬ 
wiches, w’hen Tone, wearing a heret. 
opened the door and leaned in. 

Ill that fii'bt moment of my rccogtiiiion 
of him—though like me he had grown 
much older—I lost my breath. He smiled 
me, and it was such a lovely smilel All 
his old charm for me was in it. He asked 
Lou, my friend, when his eyeglasses 
would fw ready. The optician replied, 
but L couldn't hear language. What 1 fell 
at that mo men I was beyond words. My 
hearing returned in time to hear lone's 
thanks and good-bye to Lou. 

Lqjun first seeing him years earlier, 
1 had been astonished by the emotions 
his screen presence had brought to 
life in me. ! had loved him in a make- 
believe w'ay—the w'ay most emotion 
begins—for years. 

Iliat intensity of feeling prepared me, 
in some iashion, for love ikself, its conlra- 
rieties, its dcTeals, its beauty. 
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“■Fifty-fburi, Barbara’s fifty-four. W«'ve 
>* bu'cri manit'd ftvciily-siji One kid. 
4 A dangtifer, A lovely daughrer. Keisie 
^ Ann. She goes to school in Cleveland, 
and I don’t know how I’m going lo keep 
^ her there, because two weeks ago, with 
no Warning, my wife iiirncd into Mount 
St, Helens, 'Itirns out she's gol a boy¬ 
friend. Has had a boyfriend for almost 
two He's a teacher—well, ofcounse 
he is, what else would he be?—but she 
calls him Ckawhoy Rob. Turns out a lot of 
those nights I thought she wasi at Coop- 
ei'ative Extension or Rook Cji'cle, she was 
drinking tequila shooters and line danc¬ 
ing with Cowboy Fucking Bob.” 

It was funny. Anyone could sec ihat. 
It was sitcom shit if there had ever been 
sitcom shit. But his eyes—although tetm- 
less—were stinging as if ihey were full of 
poison ivy. He glanced to his right, but 
the hitchhiker was still mostly turned 
away, and now^ his forehead was leaning 
against the glass of the passenger win¬ 
dow'. Sleeping for sure. 

Atfnwi for sure, 

Monetle hadn’t spoken of her betrayal 
aloud. Kclsie still didn’t know, aJiiiough 
the bubble of her ignorance w^ould [>op 
soon. The straws were flying in the 
wind—he’d hung up on three ttifierent 
reporters before leaving on this trip—but 
there was nothing they could print or 
broadcast yet. That Would Cliaiigc sooji, 
but Monelte would goon getting by with 
No emtttmtt for as long as possible, mostly 
to spare himself embarrassment, In the 
meantime, though, he was commenting 
plenty; and doing so brought a great, 
angry relief. In a w'ay it was like singing 
in the shower. Or vomiting there. 

“She’s Fifty-four,,'' he said. "That's 
what 1 cati'i gt't over. It tneans she 
started up with this guy, whose real 
name is Robert Y'andowsky—how's that 
fora cowboy name—when she was fifty- 
two. Fifty-tout Would you say that's old 
enough to know belter, my friend? Old 
enough to have sowed your wild oals, 
then ripped them up again and planted 
a more useful crop? My Ckxl, siie wears 
bif(y£ah\ She's had her gallblarlder ont! 
And she's boffing ihis guy! In ihe Crove 
Motel, where the two of them have set 
up housekeeping! I gave her a nice 
house in Buxton^ a iwm-car garage, 
she’s got an Audt o^n long lease, aud she 
threw it all away to gel drunk on 'I'hurs- 
day nights in Range Riders, then shag 
this guy until liie dawn’s early light-—or 
however long they can manage—and 
she’s fifty-four! N'ot lo mention Cowboy 
Bob, ijiiftfl isfjKkitig stjfty!” 

He heard himself ranting, told himself 
to stop, saw the hitchhiker hadn't moved 
(unless he'd sunk a little ciccix-r into the 
collar of his dulBe coat—that might have 
happenod)t and realized he didn't have 
IS4 to stop, 1 Ic was in a car. He was on I -95. 


somew^here east of the -'!un and svest of 
Augusta. His passenger was a deaf-mute. 
He could rant if he w'anted to rant. 

Me ranted- 

"Barb spilled everything. She wasn't 
defiant about it, and she wasn't ashamed. 
She seemed...serene. Shell-shocked, 
maybe. Or still hving in a Finiasy wiorid." 

And she'd said it was partly his fault, 

“I’m on the road a lot, that much is 
true. Over three hundred days last year. 
.She was on her own—w^e only had the 
one chick, you know, and that one fin¬ 
ished with high school und flown the 
coop. So il was my fatilt. Cowboy Rob 
and all the rest of it." 

His (emples were throbbing, and his 
nose was almost shut. He snilTecI hack 
hard enough to make black dots lly before 
his eyes and got no relief. Not in his nose, 
anyway. In his head he finally fell belter. 
He was very glad he'd picked the hitch¬ 
hiker up. He could have s|X}ken these 
things aloud in the empiy car, but- 

— 5 — 

'But it wouldn't have been ihe same, ' 
he told the shape on the other side of 
the confessional wall. He looked, straight 
ahead as he said it. right at xoa.^i.i.u.evt 
SINN to ANO KALIa:K SHUKI Ot Cion'S OIjOKV. 

''I>o you understand that, Father?" 

“Of course 1 tlo," the priest replied— 
and rather thcerfully. "Even though 
you’ve clearly fallen away from Mother 
Church^—except fora few' superstitious 
remnants like your Si. Christopher's 
medal—you shouldn't even have to ask. 
Confession is good for the soul. We've 
known that for two thousand years." 

Monette had taken to w'earing the St. 
Christopher's mcthil that had once upon 
a time swung from his rearview niirroi'. 
Perhaps ll was just superstition, but he 
had driven millions of miles in all kinds 
of shit weather with that medal for com¬ 
pany and had never so much as dented 
a fender. 

“Son, what else did she do, your wife? 
Besides sinning w'lth Cowboy Roll?'' 

Monetle surprised himself by laugh¬ 
ing. And on the other side of the screen, 
the priest laughed too. The difference 
was the quality of the laughter. The priest 
sasv the ftinny side. Monette supposed he 
was still trying to ward off insanity. 

“Well, liiere was tlic underwear." he sakl. 

— 6 — 

"She bought uinderweai;'" he told the 
hilchhikei; w'bo still sat slumped and 
mostly turned aw'ay, with his forehead 
against ihe window and his breath fog¬ 
ging the glass. Pack belw'een his Feet, sign 
resting on top wllh the side reading I Ak 
MLTEt lacing up, “She showed me. It w'as 
in the guest room closet. It damn near 
the guest room closet, Buslierti and 
camisoles and bras and silk stockings still 
in their packages, dozens oFpairs. W^hal 
looked like about a thousand garter belts. 
But mostly there were |>antics, panties. 


panfies. .She said Cowboy Rob was 'a real 
panty man.' I think she would have gone 
on, told me just how' that workc-d, but 1 
got the picture, I goi It a lot l>etter than 1 
wianlcd to. I said, 'Of course lie's a [janty 
man, he grew up jerking off to piavuov, 
he's fuckingsixJiy.'" 

lliey w'ere passing the Fairfield sign 
now. Green and smeary through the 
w'indshield, wdlh a w'et crow hunched 
on lop. 

“It was the good stuff, too," Monetle 
said. 'A lot was Vlclorla’s iiecrel from ihe 
mall, but there wus also stuff from a high- 
priced undcrw'earljoutiquecal]e<l Sweets. 
In Boslon. 1 dldn'l even know there were 
underwear boutiques, but 1 have since 
been educated. Had to've been thou¬ 
sands of dollars' worth piled up in that 
closet. Also shoes. High heels, for the 
most part. You know, stilettos. She had 
that hot-babe thing down pat. .Mthough 
I imagine she took off her bifocals when 
she pul on her laiesi Wonderhra anrl lap 
pants. But-” 

A semi droned by. Monette had 
his headlights on and automaticaily 
flicked his high beams for a moment 
when the rig was past. Tfie driver 
flicked a thank-you with his tall lights, 
^ign language of the road. 

“Hut a lot of it hadn't even been worn. 
That was the thing, ft was Just...just 
pack-ratted away. I asked Iter why she'd 
bought so goddamn much, and she 
either didn’t know or couldn't explain. 
'Wejust gol into the habit,’ she Said, 'll 
w'as like foreplay, I guess.’ Not ashamed. 
Not defiant. Like she was thinking. This 
is alia dream TU ivake hpfram soi>». The 
two of us standing there are looking at 
that rummage sale of slips and skivvies 
and shoes and Cod knows what else 
piled in ihe back. Then f asked her 
where she got the money—1 mean, I 
see the credit-card slips at the end of 
each month, and there weren't any from 
Sweets of Boston—and w'€ got to the real 
problem, Whicli was embezislement." 

— 7 — 

"Einbesaleniient,” the priest said, Monette 
wondered If ihe wmrd had ever l>een spo- 
ken in thiscojifcssional before aiid decided 
il probably had been. for sure. 

“She worked for MSAD 19," Xfonetle 
said. "MSAD stands for Maine School 
Administrative District. It's one of the 
big ones, Just south of Portland. Rased 
in Dow lie, as a matter of fact, ilome of 
both Range Riders—the line-dancing 
joint—and the historic Crove Motel, just 
down the road from there. Convenient. 
Cel your dancing and your lUb...youi‘ 
lovemakiiig all in the same area. 1.Vhy, 
you wouldn’t even have lo diive your 
car if you happened lo have a snootful. 
Which on most evenings they did have. 
'Icqtiila shooters fo]' her,, whiskey for him. 
Jack, naturally. .She told me. She told me 
e very thi tig." 

“Was she a teacher?" 
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“Oh no—leafhtTs don't have access lo 
that kind cf money; she never could have 
embc^ilcd over a hundrc<l and twenty 
thrmsand dnjlarjt if she'rl been a leacher. 
We've had the distiiel supeiiniendenl 
and his wife over fo the house for dinner, 
and oTcourse I saw him at all the end'of- 
bthool’year pknies. usually at the Dowrie 
Country Club, Victor McCrea, Univer¬ 
sity of Maine graduate. Played rooll>a]l. 
Majored in phys ed. Crew cut. I¥obably 
floated through on gift Cs, hut a nice 
man^ the kind who knows fifty dilTerenl 
guy'Walks'into-a-bar jokes. In charge of 
a dozen schools, from the live elementa- 
ries to Muskie High. Very large annual 
budget, might he able to add four and 
(bur on his own in a pinch. Barli w'as his 
executive secretary for twelve years/' 

Monette paused. 

“Barb had the checkbook." 

— 8 — 

The rain tvas getting heavier. Now it w'a.s 
just short of a dowmpour. Monette slowed 
to fifty without even thinking about it, 
while other cars buzzed blithely past 
him in the left lane, each dragging up ils 
ow^n cloud of water, l.et them buzz. He 
himself had had a long and accident-free 
career selling the best fall list ever (not to 
menlinn the besi spring list ever and a 
few' Summer Surprise lists, w'hich mostly 
consisted of cookbooks, diet books and 
Harry fbtter knockolfs), and he wanted to 
keep It that w'ay. 

On his right, the hitcJihiker stirred a 
little, 

“You awake, buddy?" Monelle asked. 
A useless question, but natural. 

The hitchhiker uttered a comment 
from the end of him that apparently 
wasn’t niiue: Phureeet, Small, |wlite and— 
best of all—odorless. 

“1 take that as a yes,'' Monette said, 
returning his attention to his driving, 
“Where w'as I?" 

The underwear, that’s where he 
was. Me couki still see it. Piled up in 
the closet like a teenager's w'et dream. 
Then the confession of the embezzle- 
meni: that staggering figure, ,^er he'd 
taken rime lo consider the po.ssibility 
that she might be lying for some crauty 
reason (bul of course it was atl crazy), 
he had asked her how much was left, 
and she said—in that same calm and 
dazed manner—that (here was nothing 
left, really, although she supposed she 
Could get more, for a while, at least. 

“ Hut they're going (o find out soon 
now,’ she said. Tf it was just poor old 
clueless ’Vhc, I suppose I could go on for¬ 
ever, but the state auditors were in last 
week. They asked too many questions, 
and they took copies of the records. It 
Wf'on’t lie long now'.' 

“So I asked her how she could spend 
well over a hundred ihousand dollars 
on knickers and garter belts,” Monelle 
told his silent companion. “I didn’t feel 
angi 7 —at least not then, J guess I was 


too shocked—but 1 was honestly curi¬ 
ous. And she said—in that same way, not 
ashamed, not defiant, like she was sleep¬ 
walking: 'Well, w'e go! interested in the 
lottery. I suppose we thought we could 
make It back thai w'ay,"' 

Monette paused. He w'atched the 
W'indshield wipers go back and forth. 
He briefly consider^ the idea of (wisl- 
ing the wheel to the right and sending 
the Car into one of the concrete over¬ 
pass supportsjusi ahead. He rejected 
the idea. He would later tell the priest 
part of the reason Was that ancient 
childhood prohibition against suicide, 
but mostly he w’as ihinking he'd like to 
hear the Josh Ritter album at least one 
more time before he died. 

Plus, he was no longer alone. 

Instead of committing suicide (and 
taking his passenger with him), he drove 
beneath the overpass at that steady, 
moderate fifty (for maybe two seconds 
the windshield was clear, then the wip¬ 
ers once more found work lo do) and 
I'csumc^d his stoiy. 

“They must have bought more loi- 
lery tickets than anyone in hisLory.’' He 
thought it over, then shook his head. 
"Well...probably not. But they iDcughl 
ten ihousand for sure. She said that last 
November—I was In New 1lamp.shiTe 
and Massachusetts almost that w'hole 
month, plus the sales conference in Dela¬ 
ware—they lx>ught over two tbemsand. 
Powerball, Mega bucks, Paycheck, Pick 3, 
Pick 4, Triple Play, they hit them aJL At 
first they chose the numbers, but Barb 
said after a svhile that took too long and 
they went lo the EZ Pick option.’' 

Monette polnled to the white plastic 
box glued to his windshield, just below 
the stetn of the rearview mirror. 

“All these gadgets speed up the world. 
Maybe that's a good thing, but I sort 
of doubt it. She said, 'We went the EZ 
Pick route because the people standing 
in line behind you gel Impatient if you 
take too long to pick your own nutn- 
bers, especially w hen the jackpot's over 
a hundred million.' She said sometimes 
Silt and Yatulowsky split up ami hit dif- 
fei eni stores, as many as two dozen hi an 
evening. And of cout'sc the)' sold them 
right there at the place where they went 
to line dance. 

"She said. 'The first lime Bob played, 
we w'on five hundred dollars on a Pick 3. 
It was so romantic.'" Monette shook his 
head, "Mer that, the roinance stayed, but 
the winning pretly much slopped. 'J’hat 
was w'hal she said. She said once they 
w-oj] a thousand, but by then they were 
already (hirly thousand in (hebucket, M 
ike Ifitcket is what she called it. 

“One titne—this w^as in January, while 
] w'as out on the road trying to earn back 
the price of the cashmere coat I gol her 
for Christmas—she said they went up to 
Derry^ and spent a couple of days. I don't 
know if they've gut line dancing up there 
or not, I iievcrcheckctl, but they've got a 















piaffe I lolljTVftturl filots. rhey!>taye<i 
in a suile, aLc hi;jh off the hog—sjhe said 
high off the ftof— and tlropped scveniy- 
five hundred playing video poker. Bui, 
iihe ^id, ihey didn't like lhal so much. 
Mostly ihey jusi stuck to the loliery, 
plugging In more and more of the SAD's 
dough, trying to get even before the stale 
auditors came and the roof fell in. And 
eveiTi' row and then, of cout^e, she'd buy 
some new underwear. A girl wants to be 
fresh when she's buying l\>werhal] tix at 
the local 7-FJeven. 

“ You all right, buddy?" 

There Was no response from his [jasseii' 
get—nf course not—so Moiiette ipcached 
out and shook the man's shoulder. The 
hitcher lifled his heiiid from the window^ 
(his forehead had 
left a gTiea.sy mark on 
the glass) anti looked 
^muiKl, t>]irikiiiig his 
ned-rimmed eyes a!iif 
he hjd been asleep. 

Monetiodidn't think 
he'd been asleep. No 
reason why, just a 
feeling. 

I le made athiinib- 
aiid-foi efinger circle 
at the hitchhiker, 
then raised his eye¬ 
brows. 

For it moment 
the hitcher only 
looked blank, giv* 
itig Muiicito iJmo to 
think the guy 
bulUstupid as well 
as deaf-mute. Then 
he ssniled and nod¬ 
ded and returned 
the circle, 

“t Jkay,* Monette 
said. 'Just checking." 

The man leaned 
his bead back 
against the window 
again. In the mean- 
time, the guy's pic- 
sumed destination, 

Walervilie, had 
slid behind them 
and into the rain. 

Monette didn't 
notiec. l ie was still living in ihe past. 

“If it had been just lingerie and the 
kind of tottery games w tie re you pick a 
hunch of numbers, the damage might 
have lx‘en limitetl,” he said. "Because 
playing the lottery that w'ay take? time. 
It gis'es you a chance to come to your 
senses, always presuming you have any 
to come to. You have to slant! in line and 
Collect the slips and save them in your 
wallel. Then you have to watch TV or 
Check the paper for the nebulis. It might 
still have been okay. If, (hat is, you can 
call anything okay about your wife cat¬ 
ting aixsund with a stcnrieboat-du(iib his- 
lory' teacher and flushing thirty or forty 
thousand dollars' worth of the school dis¬ 


trict's money dow'a the shitter. Hut thirty 
grand J might ha^ e been able to cover. I 
could have taken out a second mortgage 
on the house. N'nt for Barb, no way, hut 
for Kelsie Ann. A kid just sla]ling oul in 
life doesn't neetl a stinking llsh like ihat 
around her neck. Restitution is w^hat they 
call It. I would have made restitution 
even if it meant bving in a tw-o-bednuom 
apaninentr You knowfi'' 

The hitchhiker obviously didn't 
know—not about beautiful young 
daughters just starting oul in life, or ser- 
oiifl mortgages, or reslitution. He was 
Warm and dry in his dead-silent world, 
and lhal w^as proi>ai>ly better. 

Monette plowed fonvard nonetheless. 

"Thing is, there are quicker ways to 


chuck your money, and if s as legal as., .as 
bu)ing undenvean" 

"They moved on to scratch iLckels, didn’t 
they?" the priest asked. “What the Lot¬ 
tery Commission calls instant winners." 

“Y'ou speak like a man who's had a flut¬ 
ter himself," Monette said. 

“fYotn time to lime," ihe piiesi agreed, 
and with an admirable lack of hesitation. 
"I always tell myself that if I should ever 
get a real golden ticket, I’d put all the 
money into the church. But I never risk 
more than live dollars a week,” 1 his (intc 
iherc Jims hesitation. "Sometimes ten," 
Another pause. "And once I bought a 


twenty-do liar scratch, hack w^hen they 
were new. Bui lhat was a momentary 
madness. 1 never did it again." 

“At (east not so far," Monette said. 

The priest chuckled. "The words of a 
man who has [inly hatd tiis fingers bunwd, 
sonf lie -Sighed. ^Tm fascinated hy your 
story, but I wonder if we could move it 
along A bit fasier? My company will wait 
while I do the Ixird’s work, iHit itot forever. 

And I tjeJLeve weVe hiiving chicken salad, 
heavy on tile niayt). A Favodtc of mine." 

“There'^s not much more," M one tic 
said. “If you've played, you've got the gist 
of it. You can Ijuy tlic scratch tickets at all 
the same places you can luiy the l^wer- 
ball and Megahucks lickets. bul you can 
Eilso buy them at a lot of other places, 
including Itirnpikc 
rest slops. You don't 
even need to do 
busituss with a clerk: 
you can get them 
from a machine. 

I he machines are 
alw^ays green, the 
color of money. By 
the time Barb came 

clean-" 

'"By the time she 
confessed," the priest 
said, with w'hat might 
have been a louchof 
actual slyness. 

“Yes, by the time 
she tonjkssed, they'd 
pretty much settled 
on the twenty-dol- 
lar scratch-offs. 
Barb said she nc^’cr 
liouglit any when 
she was on her own, 
but when she was 
with Cowboy Bob, 
they’d buy a lot. 
Hofung For lhat big 
score> you know. 
Once she said they 
bought a hundred 
Of those puppies in a 
single night. That's 
two thousand dol¬ 
lars'w^oi'i h. Iliey got 
hack eighty. They 
each had their own 
little plaslic licket scraidier. They look like 
snow scrapers for elves and have m.^enl 
siAft ijori iriliv written on the handle. 
They're green^^Hke the vending machines 
tiiai sell the tickets. She sliowed me hers— 
it was tinder the guest mom lied. You 
couldn't make oul anything except i tts' 
on it. Could have been mvsit.rv instead 
of icrri hrv. The sweal from her palm had 
Wiped out all the rest,'’ 

“Son. did you strike her? Is that why 
you're here?" 

"Nor Monclte said, '*1 wanted xohili 
her for it—die money, not the cheating, 
the cheating part Just seemed unreal, 
even wllJi all that lljh...a]l that underwear 
light in front of iny eyes. But J didiVl lay iS7 
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so miirh as a Itng^r on her. 1 rhink it was 
becau^ I weis Ld{> lired. v\ll that infarma- 
tinn hafljiist tired rocotit. Whai I waniwi 
to do was take a nap. A long one. Maybe a 
couple oFtlays long. Js dial airaiigc?" 

“No,"" I he priest sflid. 

"1 asked her how she could do some* 
thing like that to me. Did she care so 
little? .4nd she asked-'' 

_ in — 

“She asked me how tonte I didii'l 
know,'' Monelle toJd the hitchhiker. 
“.And taefore I coultl say anything, she 
answered herselF, so I guess il was a 
wiiatchacallit, a rhetorical question. 
She said, ‘You didn’t know because you 
didn l care. You were altuosi always on 
the road, and w'hen you weren't on the 
road, you -wAnttd lo tre on ihe road. It's 
been ten years since you cared wlial 
underwear I have on—w-hy would you, 
when you don't care aboul the woman 
inside it? iiut you care now, don’t you? 
You do now’.' 

'‘^faIl, I just lookwl a I her. I was too 
tired to kill her—or even slap her—but 
] was mad, alt rigtit. Even through the 
sh<X'k, I was mad. She was irying to make 
it my fault. You see that, don't you? Try¬ 
ing to lay il all off on my futkiiigjtfii, as 
if I could gel another one that paid even 
half as much. I mean, at my age what else 
am I qualilled for? I guess I could get 
a job as school crossing guard^I don't 
have any morals biisrs in my |>as(—bin 
that w'ould he about it." 

He paused. Ear dowm the road, still 
mosily hidden by a shilling camisole of 
min,^ was a blue sign. 

Me considered, then said, "But even 
thal w'asn't ihe real point. You wanl to 
know the point? Her point? [ was sup- 


posefl to feel gulliy for ZfA'fn^ ntyjob. For 
not drudging through my days until 1 
found the right person to go abxiftutfly 
fttekin;^ htmkm wi thl" 

I'he hitcher stirred a little, (>i'obably 
only because they'd hit a hump (or run 
over some road kill), but it made Yfonetle 
realize he was shouling. And hey, the guy 
might nol be completely deaf. Even if he 
w~ds, he might feel vibrations in the bones 
of his face once sounds passed a cei tain 
decibel level. IVho the fuck knew? 

“I didn't get into it with her," Monette 
said in a lower voice. " L refused to get info 
it with hen I think 1 knew' that iff did, 
if we really started to argue, anything 
might happen. 1 wanted lo gel out of 
there while I was still in s3tcick...bc‘causc 
that w'as protecting hei; see?’' 

The hitchhiker said nothing, but 

Monet te saw for both of them. 

“I said, AVhat happens now?’ and she 
said, 'I suppose I'll go to jail.' .And you 
know^ what? If she'd started to cry ihen, 
] might have held her. Because after 
twenty-.?]JE years ol' ntarrsage, things like 
that get to be a reflex. Even w^hen most 
of the feeling’s gone. But she didn’t cry, 
so I w’alked oul. Just turned around 
and walked oul. j\nd when 1 came back, 
there was a note saying she'd out. 
Thai was almost tw^o weeks ago. and 1 
haven't seen her since. Talked EO her on 
the phone a few^ limes, that's all, lalked 
to a law'yer, loo. Froze all our aceounts. 
not that it'll do any good once Hie legal 
wheels start turning. Which will be soon. 
The caca is going lo clog the air-cooling 
system, if you lake my meaning. Ilien 1 
suppose I'll see her again. In court. Her 
and Cowboy Fucking Bob." 

N'ow lie could read the blue sign' 
rrrrsriiLLD kesi .-uttv s mi. 


“Ah, shitr he cried. "Waterville’s 
fifteen miles back ihEilaw'zy, partner." 
And when the deaf-mute didn't siir 
[of course nol), Monette reali7,ed he 
didn't know the guy JiacI heen going to 
the Vitle anyway. Not for sure. In any 
case, il was time lo get ihis straight- 
eiied out. The rest aren W'ould do for 
that, but for a minute or two longer 
they would remain enclosed in this 
lolling confession a I, aild he felt he had 
one more thing to say. 

“lt'.s true thal I haven't felt much 
for her in a very long litne," he said. 
"Sometimes love Just ]‘uns out. And il's 
also true lhat I haven't been entirely 
faithful —I’ve laken a little road comfort 
from lime to time. But does^Aa/ warrant 
ihi&l' Does it justify a woman blowing up 
a life the way a kid would blow up a rot¬ 
ten a pple with a fiiefiracker?'' 

He pulled into the rest area. There 
w-cve maybe four cars in ihe lot, hud¬ 
dled up against The brow'n huitfling with 
the vending machines in the front. To 
Monette the cars lookotl like cold chil¬ 
dren left out in the rain, lie parked. 1’he 
hitchhiker looked at him question!ngly. 

“Where are you going?" Monette 
asked, knowing il was hopeless. 

ITie dcaf’inute considered. He looked 
around and saw where the>' wei e. I lekioked 
back at Monette as if lo say, N(A here. 

Moiieile pointed back south and 
raised his eyebrows. The deaf-mure 
shook his head, then pointed north. 
Opt;ned and closed his fists, show'tng Ills 
Ungers six times...eight...ten. Same as 
before, basically. But (his time Monetle 
got it. He thought life might have been 
simpler for ihis guy if someone had 
taught him the sideways figure-eight 
syinlwl that means irifindy. 

“You're basically just rambling, aren't 
you?’" Monette asked. 

llic deaf-mute only looked at him, 

“Yeahyou are," Moneitesalfl, “Well, I tell 
you what. You listened to my story—even 
though you didn't know you were listening 
to it—and ill get you as far as Dei ry." .An 
idea stmek him. “In fact. I'll drop you at 
the Derry Shelter Y'ou can gel a hot and a 
col, at least for one night. 1 has^e lo take a 
k-fik. You need to take a Eesik?’' 

The deaf-innte looked at him with 
patient bkinktiess. 

"A leak," Moiictic said, "hpiss." He 
started lo point at his crotch, realized 
sx'here they were and decided a road 
bum Would think lie was signing fur a 
blow'job right here beside the 1 lav-A- 
Bite machines. He pointed toward the 
silhuut'Uen on the side uf the build' 
ing instead—Ijiack ctitoul man, black 
culout w'omai). The man had his legs 
apart, ihe w'oman had hers togelher. 
Pretty much the story of the human 
race in sign language. 

Ihis his passenger got. He shook 
his head declsiv'ely, then made anolher 
thumh-and-forefinger circle for good 
measure. Which left Moncite wiih a 



"Sir/ Cm I help yoii fight off holiday depression!" 
















rt^-liraie probtem: Heave Mr. Silent \''aga- 
bond in the cnri^ hile he did his business 
tyv [Lim him out iiiio Cht rain lo wait...in 
which case The guy would almost cer¬ 
tainly know why he ^vas being put out. 

Only ii wasn't a probleni at all, he 
decided. There was no money in the 
car, and his personal luggage was locked 
in the trunk. There wore his sample 
cases in the backseat, but he s<omehow 
didn't think the guy was going to steal 
two seventy-pound cases and go trot¬ 
ting dowm the rest area's exit ramp with 
them. For one thing, how'woukl he hold 
Up iiis I Am MUTEl sign? 

“Dl l>e Tight back,"' Monette said, and 
when the hitchhiker only looked at him 
with those red-rimmed eyes, Monelte 
pointed to hi in self, 
to the restroom 
icons, then back 

to himseir, Ihis 

time the hitchhiker 
nodded and made 
anothenhumb-aiid- 
forefinger circle. 

Monette w^enl to 
the toilet and pissed 
for w^hat felt like 
Iw'enty minutes. The 
relief was exquisite. 

He rdt better tlian he 
had since Barb had 
dropped her bomb¬ 
shell. It occiiTred to 
him for the first lime 
that he WHS going 
to get through this. 

And he would help 
Kelsie get through 
it, I le remerrii>erefi a 
quote from sonrie old 
Cemian (or maybe a 
Russian, it certainly 
sounded like the 
Russian SieW of lifo)^ 

Whatever docs not 
kill me makes me 
stronger. 

He went back to 
his car. w'histUng. 

He even gave the 
coin-op lottery- 
ticket machine a 
comradely slap ns 
he went J>y. .At fu st he ilnxjight mairlje he 
couldn't see his passenger bwause the guy 
ivas lying down...in which case, Monette 
would have to shoo him upright again so 
he could get behind the wheel. But the 
hitchhiker wasn't tying dowm. fhe hitch¬ 
hiker was gone. Had taken his pack and 
his sign and f1ecami;Ted, 

Monette checked the Liackseal and 
saw his Wolfe & Sons Cases undistulijcd. 
Looked into the glove compartment 
Aiid saw' tile paltry identification kept 
within—registration, insurance card, 
A/VyA card—was still there. All that was 
lell ol the bum was a lingering smell, not 
entirely 11 npleafciint: sweat and faint pine, 
as if die guy had Ix-en sleeping l ougli. 


He thought he'd see the g>jy at the 
foot of the ramp, holding uji his sign 
and patiently switching it from sitle io 
side so that [lotential flood .Samaritans 
got the complete lowdown on his defects. 
If so, Monette would stop and pick hint 
up again, rhejoh didn't Eeel done, some¬ 
how-. Deliv'ering the guy to the Derry 
SlicUer—ihat would make the job feel 
done, I hat would dose the deaU snd 
close the book. Whatever other failings 
he might have, he liked lo finish things. 

Itut the guy w'asn'l at the loi>t of the 
nimp; the guy was completely AW^OI^ And 
it Wasn't ujilit Monette was passing a sign 
reading lu-.rrv id mi that he looker.! up at 
the rearview' mirror and saw that his St. 
Cluibto^jlK'i's medid, companion of till ihtKC 


nhllions ofniik^s, was gone, Ihc tleaf-muitc 
had stolen it. But not even that could break 
Monette’s new optimism. Maylx' the deaf- 
mute needed ii more ilvan he did. Monette 
hc»|>ed it would bring him good luck. 

Two days later—^by then he was selling 
the best fall list ever in Presque Isle—he 
got a call from the Maine state Police, 
His wife and Bob Yandowsky had been 
beaten lo death in the GfoVe Motel. Tlic 
killer had used a piece of pipe wrapped 
in a motel tow'd. 

— ll — 

■'My...dear...fi3<Jr the priest breathed, 
“‘Yes,'' Monette agreed, 'that's pretty 
imich whtit I thought." 


“Your daughter., 

“Heartbroken, of course. She's with 
me, at tionie, 'We'll get througii tliis, 
Father, She’^ rougher than I thought. 

And of course, she doesn't know about 
the olher. The einbci^ifleinent. vvith 
luck, she never will, '('here's going to 
be a very large insurance payment, 
what they call double indemnity. Given 
eveo'ihing that went on before, 1 think 
I would be in motlerate to serious trou¬ 
ble with ihe police now' if 1 didn't have 
a cast-iron alibi. And if there hadn't 
been...[ievelopnients. As it is. I've been 
questioned several limes." 

“'Son, you didn’t pay someone to-* 

“rv-e been asked that. totj. The answer 
is no. I've thrown tny bank accounts 
Open to anyone 
w'ho wants a look. 
Every penny is 
accountwl for, both 
in my half of the 
w'edded partner- 
ship and in Barb's. 

She svas linancially 
very responsible. 

At least in Ihe sane 
part of her life. 

■^Father, can you 
open up on your 
dde? I svant to show 
you somiething.'' 

Instead of re ply¬ 
ing, the priest 
opened his door. 
%ionclte slippc'il 
the St. Christo¬ 
pher's medal from, 
around his neck, 
then readied 
around from his 
side. Their fingers 
touched briefly a? 
the medal and its 
little pile of steel 
chain passed from 
hand to hand. 

There was 
Silence for five sec¬ 
onds as the priest 
CO n sidere d it, 

T hen he said. 
"This w'as returned 
to you when? Was 

it at the mold where-^ 

“No," Monette said. "Not the motel. 

The house in Buxton. On the dresser 
In what used to lie our heflrootn. Next 
to our wedding pictuie, actually." 

“Dear the priest said, 

“He could have gotten the address 
from my car regisEration when I was in 
the John.'' 

“And of Course you mentioned the 
name of the motel...and the town...." 

“Dowlie," Monette agreed. 

For the third lime the priest invoked 
the name of his Boss. Tlien he said, “The 
fellow wasn’t deaf-mute at ail, was he?” 

“I'm almost positive he was mute," 
.Monette said, "but he sure wasn’t deaf. i£9 
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There was a ntiie heside the medal, on 
o a piece of paper lie lore off the phone 
^ pad. All ihis imisi have happened while 
my claufjhter and L were at ihe Funeral 
^ home, picking out a casket. The back 
< door Was open but not Jimmied. He 
^ might have been smart enough to trig 
the lock, bui I think I just and 

lefl it open when we went out.” 

'"I he note said what?'’ 

“ Thank you for the rifle,"' Monctle said. 

TJi be tlaimnet:l.'' I houghlful silence, 
then a soft knocking just outside the door 
of I he confessional in which Monetle sal, 
contemplating kjk .^la. havcsinnhu anu 
pALLtw SHOKi or ccu>s ci.oKV. Monettc 
took back his medal. 

“1 lave yoti told the police?”' 

“Yes, of course, the wdiole story. 
They think ihey know who the guy 
is. They're familiar wilh the sign. His 
name is Stanley Doucette. Ik^s spent 
years rambling around New England 
with that sign of his. .Sort of like me, 
now that I think of it." 

“■prior crimes of violence on his 
record?" 


“A few," Monette said. “Fights, mostly. 
Ouce he beat a man pretty badly iit a 
bar, and he's been in anrl out of mental 
institutions, including Serenity Hill, in 
Augusta. I don't think the police told 
me everything.’' 

“Do you want to knosv everything?'' 

Moneile considered, then said, "No."' 

“ fhey haven't caught this fellow." 

“ They say it's only a matter of time. 
They say he's not bright. But he was 
bright enough to fool me." 

“Did he fool you, son? Or did you 
know you w'ei‘e speaking (o a listen¬ 
ing ear? It seems to me that is the key 
queslioti.” 

Monette was quiet for a long lime. 
He didn't know if he had honestly 
searched his heart before, but he felt 
he was searching il now-, and with a 
bright light. Not liking everything he 
found there hul ?carching, yes. Not 
overlooking w^hai he saw^ there. .4l 
least not on purpose. 

“I dit! not,” he ssiitl. 

"And arc you glad your wnfe and her 
lover are dead?" 


In his heart, Monette instantly said 
Hffj. Aloud he said, '‘I'm relieved, f'm 
sorry to say that. Father, but consider¬ 
ing the mess she made—anti how^ it's 
apt to work out, wilh no trial and quiet 
restitution maclc out of the insurance 
money— I am relieved. Is that a sin?" 

“Yes. my son. Sorry to break I he news, 
but il is.'" 

“Can you give nte ahsolytion?” 

“Ten Our Fathers and ten Hail Marys." 
[he priest said briskly, ''The Our Fathers 
are for lack of charily—a serious sin but 
not mortal.'' 

“Anti the Hail Marys?" 

“Foul language in the confes¬ 
sional. At some poini the adultery 
issue—^yours, not hers—needs to be 
addressed, hut now-" 

“You have a lunch dale. I understand." 

“In truth. I’ve lost my ap[>eiiie for 
lunch, although I should certainly 
greet my company. The main thing 
isv I think I'm a little too...too over- 
w'helmeci to go into your so-called, 
road comforl just now,'' 

“I understand.” 

"Cioocl. Now' son?" 

“Yes?" 

“Not to belabor the point, but are 
you swre you clidn'l give this man per¬ 
mission? Or encourage him in any way? 
Because then I think we'd be talking 
mortal sin instead of venial. I'd have to 
check with my own spiritual advisor to 
make sure, but-” 

"No, Father Eui do you think. ..is it |»s- 
sihJe lliat Ckwl put that guy in my car?" 

In hh heart, the priest instantly said 
yes. .Aloud he said, "That’s blasphemy, 
good for len more Dur Fathers. I 
don't know how long you'v'e been out^ 
side the doors, but even you should 
know better. Now do you want to say 
something else ant! try for more Flail 
Marys, or are we done here?" 

“We're done. Father." 

“Then you're shriven, as we say in the 
trade. Co your way and sin no more. 
And take care of your daughter, son. 
Chiltiren only have one mother, no mat¬ 
ter how she may have behaved.'" 

"Yes, Fathei." 

Behind the screen, the form shified. 
‘Can I ask you one more question?" 

Monette sctilcd back, reluctantly. He 
w'antecl to he gone, “’'i'es." 

“You say the police think they will 
catch [his man." 

“They tell me it's only a matter of 
time." 

"My question is, do you n«!»nlie police 
to catch ihis man?" 

And because what he really wanted 
was to be gone and say his atonement in 
the even more private confessional of his 
car+ Monette said^ “Of course I do." 

On his w‘ay back lionic, he added 
two extra Mail Marys and two extra 
Our Fathers. 
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frotfi page 140) 


''There luas tlm idea ihat /imviy luas a Neandetihal 
and lhat Sarah ivas some sort of citUing-edge chick/' 


ft to mind a V'^lentine's Day broadcasr o! 
Ji?nrfiy Kirnmel Live a coupic of years a^o 
on which SilVcriliHi] Icanccl ForiVjid in 
the ^uest chair she has dim pled so fre- 
qucnily (could any last'niiiiuic booking 
he more I'eadily available?) and i>liiTfe<3, 
Jiniray Kimniei, I'm in love w'ith you. 
You arc the love of my lifcn atitl I donY 
care who knows it/' 1'o which he gal¬ 
lantly responflecb ‘Let me say in ail seri¬ 
ousness—ditto." As hearts melted across 
the land, she then patted his hand and, a 
tad overcome, said i^ntly, "I know that's 
a lot for you " (' I haCs calicci toimcrl- 
ing me," hectarifierl when I reminded 
him of the exchange.) As would be the 
wont of the co-creator and co-host of 
that late, lamented (and/or lamentable) 
cable juggernaut {and'or juggy-naut?) 
The Miiin Shofu?, our fellow' Kimmel js not 
one to gush openly in front of others, 
which is uiulci'siatidablc, tndc^s the sub¬ 
ject is food, hiit still. That isjust one of 
the countless reastins he clearly prizes 
this recalcitrant miiiK of a w-otnan three 
years hisjtinior w'ho knows nothing of 
tentative expression or fear of public 
speaking. “111 be honest whth you,“ she 
will tell anyone. “^The gny is fucking 
crazy about me.” 

In this way and so many others, she 
is his perfect compEeinent, the female 
extension of his ego anti id, Uhfiltcred, 
with stage training. Like a gamine muse 
in tomboy's clothing (football jerseys and 
rttgby shirts are her thrill), she valiflat.es 
his enthusiasms, delighl.s in his delights. 
Indeed, there is little on the csseiitial list 
of what most delights Kimmel—a key 
smattering of such being his show', his 
impeccable w ork ethic, his colorful fam¬ 
ily, his fornicT l V partner Adanv Carotla 
C^'Adam anti I are deeply in love," he 
stresses to this day), his epic flair for 
home entertaining, gift giving and Inter¬ 
net surHng, plus his abiding fealty to 
Kufv Lewis, Howard Stem and David 
Letterman—that has escaped her zesty 
espousal. "‘Kobody is ever as excited as 
1 am about things,” he- cottfides, ”bttt 
.Sarah conies clfjsest, in the tnost amaz¬ 
ing Ways." Id that she expansively adds, 
"I like it Ixist vk'hen he's tickled by some¬ 
thing or w hen he tickles himself Like 
wc have this thing where he teases me 
aijont g<iingto the bathroonn.speciEicatly 
about my making doody [ say. horrified, 
'^1 tiojf t do that. Stop ill I didn't do any¬ 
th ingf I say that my bowels have never 
mov-ed and that my asshole is for decora¬ 
tion—it’s a bullet wound. You know, io 
gis'e me street cretl. SluJT like that—my 
being embarriissed about it—makes him 
192 SO htippy, it brings him so much pleasure 


that I just keep it going: I'hal's djsgisi- 
ing! I don't do that, J tntmyl' He’s like, 
‘Yes, you doE’ and he’s iLilighing ao hard. 
I'm actually a little more comfortable 
with myself thati that, but it tickles him 
w much. It’s fun to see him tickle<l." 

« 

Right there, with that illuminating no- 
doody anecdote—her fervent belief, by 
the Way, is that there are ihi ec foolproof 
d’s in comedy: “dootiy, ttiarrhea and. oE 
course, don’t forget doody"—she lias 
neatly cx|>laine<i ihc secret to her mans 
burgeoning success. I submit there is no 
better Kimmel, on television or other¬ 
wise. than a lickicd Kimmel. it is a self- 
assured lack's Rad Roy inanireslxtinn, 
sent butilling upward by way of pieter- 
naturaJ on-camera ease (possibly nobody 
in his nocturnal trade approaches his 
near-Carsoniati comfort ic^Tl—an upside 
of narcolepsy, perhap.sf') and dependably 
signaled by the release of an infectious 
mild falsetto cackle (not to be confused 
with, say, the unsettling pitch of a Leno 
whinny). It is his single greatest weapon 
as out youngest midnight sentinel of 
cultural erosion anel celebrity despair—to 
be seen tkkied, genuinely so, by stupidity. 
I'o wit; Not (jthte iw^o years into the run 
oPy^L (Its auspicious nelw'oik debut, on 
January 2G, 2003, followed Supt'r Bowl 
XXXVII) ihere alted in ihe show’s time 
slot a pair of suiprisingJy earnest behind- 
the-scenes docuniensaries lhat featured, 
among other backstage revelations, this 
sublime insight from (who knew?) guest 
actrc'ss Jennifer J illy: ’' I herc’i a trend 
that infiltrates the talk-show arena where 
the talk-show hosts are so contemptuous 
of their shows," she, a velc-raii. of many, 
states. ‘Jimmy just seems like he’s hav¬ 
ing a good time/' Gimd dtHMS, hellot (Or as 
his executive iiroducer, Jill l.eiderman, 
echoes in an e-mail. “So true. Jimmy 
loves es'cry sltijw. It is so |iLtre to iiis heart 
and core. N'o room, for negativity. And 
that will never go away. He's w anted it 
his w^holc life.”) On the snine program, 
the then .sophomo're host was captured 
saying, with drop-dead sincerity, “I don't 
know if there’s anyone that appreciates 
this opportunity as much as I do." 

His opening salvo on the very first 
broadcast bespoke that sentiment most 
succinctly: “liVekonte to Enjoy It While 
ll Ltisis^ niy new talk shoiv, ’ he said, as 
though pinching himself to ccuihrm its 
veradty: ''It’s on. This is it. This is the real 
ttting. Tight here," Eat1y on, viewers harrlly 
Hocked—and mostly glimpsed with cau¬ 
tion for a good w'hile thiereafler—but it was 
a start, aiKl the network itocxl by ils man 


throughoui- (“Monestly," says Kimmel, 
gratitude abounding, “those guys could 
have canceled the show a bunch eftimes.") 
Ahnost live years hence, t ask him If it teeJs 
jliuost live yeaiTi hence. 'Tt feels longer,' 
he says not unhappily. “My memories of 
the beginning yeai^ of the show seem like 
iny tneinories of junior iaigh school. Tlie 
chaiTictei's were diHerent, hut It wa.s crazy 
a nd terrifying. Everj-one ivas seat ed except 
for me. '^Vhen everyone is scared, T’m at 
my happiest, I really love when es'cryone 
is lerrified.'' U'hich only points out another 
leason he W'as drawn to La Silverman, w ho 
(rather poetically, if you think alxjut il) 
bcxtirae his inamorata less than six months 
before the show's deijtit. (She: “I wanted to 
make sitre the deal wns seated with ARC 
first.'’ He; “She’s acLu:il]y tied to the con¬ 
tract.’’) Fi»m the gct-g<.i 5he has played the 
doting first lady aTnnndyA'/..'s 11olly'wood 
Boukwvind hejidquarters (a Masonic temple 
tuiiiecl swank IV stttdio, custom-htiili for 
Kimmel and located directly across from 
the K<Hlak Theatre, home to the Oscars 
ceremony), whereiti her CihihULiltua-ptig 
named Duck (seen on her program as her 
Chihuahua-pug named Doug) wanders 
the corndors even when she does not. "I 
bve it,” she says moonily. "I would say 1 
have It Job lilt re. I'ni itic sup|>t>ft system." 

h w'as she, in fact, w'ho on day one 
originated the ongoing prebroadenst rit¬ 
ual that propels Kitnmel from iiis fourth- 
floor oUke down to (he stage each night: 
Any staffer present in the room must 
ciianl thrice over "Best sbou/ etferC While 
the host hops fists all around, f.>n those 
first jangled nighls, she chanted solo, 
but over time legendaryjFA'L head writer 
Steve O'Donnell (of lengthy l.etlerman 
camp pedigix’c) furthered the tradition 
by tailoi ing the chants to stiit each new 
episode. ‘Just for our ow'n amusement 
and also to genuinely buck up Jimmy," 
he says. “Hut it all has Sarah’s iniprima- 
tur.'" (A sampling: “We don't have that 
much enihusiasm for this one. Just kid¬ 
ding! Best shout everl Best shout ever! Bfsi 
shoiif everT' Or: ‘Not only does show 
number 90G look the same upside down, 
it's also the best shoto et^erl”) 

And here, while in the vidniiy of die 
sagadouii Piofc-ssor O'Donnell ('’I’ve alw-ayij 
felt kind of like I wa-s (lie show larnlty advi¬ 
sor or some kind of w eiid a ttorney assigned 
to Siiffguard a sjX'ndtlKlft ncphcw''s inlicr- 
itanre '), I lei it Jhll to liim to advance (he 
following unassailable perspective regard¬ 
ing [he lovc Story at hand: "You cxjuld 
make a case lhat the finst pen:options of 
their relationship follDwed thal of the 
show’s early, unfortunate critical pjth,” he 
sayf as only he can, ‘Because when (ha( 
romance blossomed, (here came a fairly 
snotty haughtiries.? from some elite ciirle.s. 
as in 'Sarah with Jimmy?' These was (his 
klcii that Jimmy was somehow' a Netinder- 
thal, as The Mon Show falsely suggested, 
and Sarah was some sort of cutting-edge 
beatnik chick. But of course time has 
shown exactly how and why they are 




hnmnonioiiisjintl ii^ppy arvl invitii^ly entcr- 
© [aiiiin^ Itii Crich tsihcr. ihoii}(ti they’re 
^ both hi7.aiTe hyped versions of wliai you 
think are gender roles, they complement 
^ earh ot her whhout hei tig klenl iral." 

i4 

Date-nighr fliscourse, conTinued, 

^ JK: Ycm seemed Vay out of lUy league. 
J flirin’t know at rhe time that yon had a 
l^sh for overweight men. I just got lucky. 
Stop id 

]K; That's true, by the way. 
s«: That's not true- 

]K; You have to understand that I hon¬ 
estly—^and this is not just humility—nev'ei; 
ever think any woman is interested In 
me. It has to be beaten over my head. 
i&-r [ tliiiik you totally appeal to women. 
I was definitely attracted to you. You 
always look cute. 

]K: I'm always uncomfortable. But some 
girl outside the restaurant tonight just 
said I was cute, 

bs; Ycahl When we walked in, I heard her 

say "lie's atEef* 

]K: She did mean me. tight? 


loved him in high school. I think we 
were both unpopular but accepted by 
all cliques heraitse we. were the funny 
peripheral types.'' High school for him 
transpired in Las Vegas (after his family 
migrated there from Brooklyn, where 
he had entered life). "1 was naniied Most 
likely to Play Pokei' With Cheerios 
With His Awkward friends on a fri- 
ctay Slight,'’ he jokes. Back thcn,y/^L 
saKophonisi-bandleader Clelo Escobedo 
Ml lived across the street, and togethes^ 
they'd "spend every ntonient torment¬ 
ing people with nonsense and crack¬ 
ing up, fucking with our neighbors,'' 
says Kimmci. "^Ve were just addicted to 
laughing.'' .Silverman, meanwhile, was 
a winsome if clinLcally depressed high 
school girl Willi a chronic bed-wetting 
problem in Bedford, New Hampshire; 
lu-r upbiingiiig was, in her wonls, "you 
know', liberal Northeastern Jew^-y. My 
sister and I sa^v our first R-nited movie 
when I was eight yesrs olrL" (Says Kim- 
mel, "When you. meet her dad you kind 
of figure it out, He taught the girls to 
curse when they w'ere little, She'd get a 
big laugh using dirty words,'’) KimmeL 
is a recovering aJlar boy of seven years' 
panochiEil servhiude, his blood oiie-h;tlf 
Italian (mother's side) and one-half 
German-frish {lather’s side). His ^larenls 
met in a bowling alley and later volun¬ 
teered as weekend marriage counselors 
for the church. 

At .Arizona Jitale University {the Kim- 
mcl clan had by then u|jn»tccl lo lcmpc), 
he met one Gina Maddy, who within two 


years became his bride, when he was 20. 
C'l tras pnicticaily a fetus when J got ntar^ 
lied.”) ''tic had no wild oats," laments 
.Silverman, w^ho did; .she began sowing 
them upon moving to New York and per- 
Idrming stand-up comedy around town 
(where, at the age of 22, she all but invis¬ 
ibly joined die cast of Nighi Live 

for one unsatisfying season). Famously, 
she dtited only fellow comics. “A come¬ 
dian not dating a comedian,” she tias 
said, '1s like a gay guy no( dating a gay 
guy." He, on the other hand, left college 
early to chase vagabond mdio dreams 
(“I was vety headslwng"), winning and 
lasing morning on-air jobs in Phoenix, 
-Seattb, lampa, Pa.lm Springs (where an 
adolescent Carson Daly was his intern), 
Tucson and finally (with some lasting 
success, as ruttning chaiacter Jimmy ihe 
.Sports Guy) at Los Angeles alt-rock sta¬ 
tion KROQ'E.M—with wife, daughter and 
son iti tow ihivjughoul the sojourn. {Katie 
Kimmel, now^ 16, and Kevin Kimniel. 14, 
make him the only late-night host with 

Eefiiagi.^ progeny.) Silverman points out, 
‘'He luadn'i tiad any life expeilences other 
than the big ones you’re supposed to gel 
to later in lile. J’here were only respon¬ 
sibilities: a wife, kids, getting fired from 
joijs and haviitg to make things work. He 
never dated, he never had a girlfiiend, he 
had nev^r liv^ed alone. He's like a throw- 
back in all those classk and positive ways, 
but there w^ere things he missed out on.’' 

jAfter a while in I..A. he started pad¬ 
ding his $o0,000 radio salary with TV 
work—smartass prognosticating for Fox 
NFL Siifiduy, co-hosting Comedy Cen¬ 
tral's tTitt Beti Stein’s Money and eventu¬ 
ally pairing with ,Ariam Carolla to saTiriKC 
the hapless plight of the ntodem male for 
four debaitchod seasons on The Mon Show. 
(Some theme lyTics: "'Quit your job and 
light a fart./Yank your favorite private 
part,/ It's Ifie Man ifeuw!")'’ ITic real rea¬ 
son 1 w as drawn to doing The Man 
he w'ouki say and pretty much believe, '’is 
bceause womeia hate me.” \Yorse, lie had 
also come to realiTie that his sslfe, who had 
gamely made a few Man Siiow cameos, w'as 
most promitienrly includt:<l in that sorry 
as.sessment, “[ ran be very Impatient, and 
I'm a ptifeelionist, and maybe 1 am diftl- 
cull lo llvesvith," he sayit. searching Ivack- 
ward even now. "Tliere is truth to that.'’ 

Whereupon Hugii M. Hefner—wc 
enjoy this part for obvious reasons— 
entered his life, and also the life ofSarah 
K. Silverman, and soon enough nothing 
would ever be the same for either of 
them. Less than three weeks after ihe 
atiacks of September U , 2001, the New 
York Friars Club went forth (terrorists 
be damned) with a long-scheduled roasl 
of Mr. Playboy himself, which Kimmel 
had agreetl to host for its Comedy Cen¬ 
tra! broadcast and for which Sih'erman 
had agreed to perform (and during 
which Gilbert Gottfried would unleash 
the consummate filthy joke known as 
'“I he Aristocrats,” which inspired the 


His love credo has forever been that 
he could not imagine himself involved 
with any female who wouldn't have 
dated him in high school. As he ha<l no 
particularly serious high school loves, 
he hazards only this regarding present 
company: "I think during high scbcMrtl 
Sarah would’ve thouglit I was funny.'" 
Her avowal: "I would definitely have 



194 'T/w price goes upas I go dotm, ” 



















































eponymous 2005 dofiumentary Tilm rhai 
included Silverman's unique on-camera 
idling of ihe joke, which brought a law¬ 
suit threat from elderly TV' persona Joe 
Franklin, who she claimed had raped 
her —it -MU a jokti}. [(would be Kim- 
mel's debut as a roast master and as a 
solo host in any signiricanl forum—“T 
didn’l have a lot ofhosting experience 
in generaT—atid possibly the first time 
he noticed Silverman in a differenl light. 
(Here, at ilie very least, was proxim- 
ily if not remotely presumed promise,) 
“Next/ he said upon introducing her, 
“we have a w-oman about whom I have 
nothing unkind to say, in (he ho]?e lhal 
shell add me to the very; very long list 
of comedians she’s had sex with—the 
lovely and extremely slutty Sarah Sil- 
vermanr Approaching the podium, she 
shook his hand, planted a polite kiss 
on his left cheek, w'hich he lelurned in 
kind, and then announced to all present, 
Jimmy Kimmel, everyone! He’^s fat and 
has no citahsma, Watch your i>a.ck, Danny 
Aiellor (To his great glee, she recently 
bestow'ed on him the original note card 
containing those momentous w^orcls—it 
had turned up out of nowhere—which 
he proudly show^ed me at his home and 
Said, ever liie sentimentalists ‘■Tve got 
to get this thing framed ”) The ardent 
Friar and fine comic Jeffrey Ross, who 
helped oi^^nizc the roast and had pri¬ 
vately introduced them backstage, says 


now; '‘What a story, these tw-’o—a match 
made on a dais? But really, I don't recall 
any romantic sparks. Comexly sparks, 
maybe. I couhl see in Jimmy's face 
how much he enjoyed the fact that she 
had bothered to make jokes about him. 
Ilelleve me, he was just psyched that a 
hot chick knew who he was." 

[ii initJ^, that evening iield no tangible 
magic, "I’d met her before," says Kim¬ 
mel, “but she didn't remember, and it wa.^ 
just casual." Fuitherntore, ills marriage, 
though wobbly, was well into its 13tli year, 
except that his heartsick dissatisfaction 
witli it—-and hia wife's cool indifference 
(0 his accomplishments—had incrcinen- 
tally taken its toll and w^as eating at hinv 
as never before. "After 9/11 1 decided 
life was too short," he told. me. Early the 
next year the Kimmels separated but not 
before he found a house "maybe a thou¬ 
sand feet away’' so as (o stay close to his 
children, whom he's permitted to have 
eight day^ a month. (Once the divorce was 
final, however, their n^other moved them 
over the hill into the Stan Fernando Valley. 
“She didn’t want to make it convenient for 
me in any way.’' he says giimly.) Not that 
any part of the dissolution was easy for 
him. "Oh my GodE" attests Carol la* who 
Uves around the block from Kimmel. "His 
people don't get dlv^orced." Says Kimmel 
of his kids, of himself, of that shattered 
moment in time, "It was just a hotriblc 
thing to choose your own happiness over 


theirs, r feel very selfish to this day, I 
always will, boil [ still don't regret it." 


But wait! How does that chiqjy little tune 
of hers go, the one she sings in her fine 
perky performance film, .SraraA Stherruan: 

h Magic? "[ love you more than bears 
love honey, n lovx‘ you more than Jews love 
money,/! love you more than Asians are 
good at m ath....’' Also, what about his own 
Eivorite song of all time, the 19S2 Huey 
Lew'is & the New^s classic "Do You Believe 
in Love"? ("Ifthere is a song that captures 
the feeling of a new, uns|>oiled rdationsliip 
better," writes Kimmel in the liner notes 
for the band's most recent greatest-hits 
coinpUatioji, “1 haven't heard it.") Do w^e 
smell I'cquisite hope astir? For certain, this 
is the stulf front which we must now' leap 
forward into late summer 2002, amid the 
multitasking swirl ofcoiKeptualising this 
new late-nlghl show ABC had decided lo 
give him for the following January, .‘dready 
he knew that his best boyhood pal, Cleto 
11 r, w'oulrl lead his band (i.e , Cleto and the 
Cletones, also featuring the gene-spawning 
aplomb of CIclo’s ageless sax-virtuoso 
Ikther, Cleto .Sr) and that his comic-savant 
Cousin Sal lacono would be a havoc- 
wreaking Rxurreiu ensemble member ("If 
Buddha w'ere an anarchist, he would Iw 
Sal,’' says O'Donnell, "this very serene guy 
who just took delight ill the upset of 
others"), as wotild his effusively l>efuddled 
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>* Uncle Frank Poten^a, ihe former New 
Q York City cop and retired Caeiiars Palace 
SJi't'uriiy j[jUjiKl who would stand feuK sen¬ 
try onsiage each night and occasionally be 
P* reuni ted for unaiTipletl ftlmed pieces ivilh 
4 his cantankerous eX’Wife, Aunt Chippy 
^ (Kimmd's mother's sister, ‘'a very' enter¬ 
taining screaming touclmouth tvho loves to 
^ light," says her nephew'), and their ever 
hnhbly ^ial^gh^er ( jotisin Mlcki wonkl come 
to work in talent rclatio'ns., and even his 
own ]xircnls, [uan (naliml comtMJk flair) 
and Jim f Wolf Blither look-alike iTady for 
dispatch to confuse ina(DT news scenes). 
Would gel into the act, and so on. (As [ef- 
frey Ross now puts it, “Not sin ex? Saflciani 
riussein alTikritj has there lieen this much 
nepotism in one place.") During tills same 
period the w'arped 
new KLmmet-<.’larol]a 
brainchild for Com¬ 
edy Central was well 
into production, a 
series titled Cmnk 
Kanierf, on w’hich 
puppets with vague¬ 
ly familiar voices re- 
enaccod actual prank 
phone calls, provid¬ 
ing Kimmel with the 
perfect opiwruinily 
to reach out and en¬ 
list Silverman as a 
puppet voicx?. (Car- 
olla to Kimmel: 

“But doesn't she 
have an annoying 
voice?" 

Carolla: “Have you 
ever heurd your 
ovv'n voice?'’) Thus, 
via the in domilable 
laptop that [lever 
leaves his side, his 
cautious cyberspace 
pursuit of Herself 
had begun. Hap¬ 
pily^ results were 
immediate. 

“I was surprised 
she even returned 
my e-mails,'" he says 
now*. "Sometimes 
we'd exchange 30 
e-mails in a night, 
mostly kind of learning about each 
Qtlier. It was like, Why don't I just pkk 
up a telephone? But I was iletei mined 
to be very careful, thinking. If she isn't 
i cue rested. I'm going lo act like I'm not 
either, Vou dip one toe in and then a 
couple more. Maybe you get lo the 
ankle.'* "I'hey soon started hanging at 
her place lo w'atch movies. “T didn't 
even know if this W^as going Somewhere,' 
she recalls. “We didn't do anything, but 
we had the same taste in movies." .And 
this continued as such utilil the ankle 
and the rest of her could no longer be 
igtiotxxh “Septemix?rB, 2d03,’' she says, 
■‘is the date w'e made ofTiciat for our 
196 first-” Here she demonstrales Ihe 


repeated insertion of her index finger 
into an ok sign,, if you catch her drift, 
w'hich I think you do. As goes the now 
celebrated tale, they were on her couch, 
watching Woody .Allen'si?miiiujaK Dunny 
Rost (heretofore unheralded foritsaph- 
rodisiacal pow'ers), when their faces 
drew- close anti stayed close and nothing 
actually happened. At all. "We were like 
nose-to-nose for 40 minutes,'’ says she, 
"It w'as so awkw'iird. We finally started 
feu ling around, and then I was like, 'Do 
yon V4'am lo go into Ihe bedroom?' I 
walked into my bedroom and over lo 
the led. I turned around, and he Was in 
the doorway, naked. I le was Ike a naked 
half-shaved Itear with socks on. I w'as 
taken aback, Eike, 'Oh!’ .And he kind of 


to happen, right? It was so cute- 
Like so, the secoiul major romantic 
I'clationship of his life was luily under 
w^ay, although not without minor reserva¬ 
tions on her part, Tven after we started 
dating I told him. 'You should date other 
people. Honestly, for my benefit, just 
so yon can see how awesome 1 am.' He 
said, 'I'm nut that kind of person.' I still 
wish he'd had a couple of awful elates.'^ 
On [he Other hand, it should be noted, 
she is possessive enough to also be wary 
of that wish. Several months ago the gay 
plibhcalion ThtAdiwate asked her, hypo¬ 
thetically, what would happen if Kimmel 
"came oul of the closet." She replied, 'Td 


he devastated. I'd probably have to get a 
sex change and try to woo him.” 

■ 

But who could not fall under the expan¬ 
sive KimnicE sway and ever again failiom 
life ouisirie if? In his madcap office at Ihe 
show's headquarters, among the count¬ 
less artifacts on display^aii oil portrait 
of him done hy .Anna Nicole .Sniith, a 
stolen ESPY Award, his MTV Ctitbrily 
Dtaifimatch Claytnalion Fiigure (which 
more resembles Conan U'Hrien. and 
which lost badly in the ring Lo the clay 
Carson DaJy)—there hangs quite appro' 
priately a huge pholograpb of Jackie 
f:leason. comedy's Driginal Bacchus, 
w'ltose own hti^esse knew no bounds. As 
with the Great (.>ne 
(Gleason's fond 
sobriquet), Kim- 
mefs world over¬ 
spills plentifully. 
''Jimmy is one of the 
most generous guys 
you'll ever meet, 
with his money, 
with his lime, w'ith 
his npinions,'' says 
best friend Carolla 
fw'hom Silverman 
calls Kimmel's “soul 
mate—just think of 
me as the other 
ivoman''). "And in 
the encL be also has 
Ihe mosl. So whal 
does that tell you? 
The least generous 
people I know have 
the least. It’s a nice 
lesson.'' Ross echt>es 
as much; "^fle throws 
it around like F.lvis 
buying pink Cadil¬ 
lacs.'" Mure than 
once even I with¬ 
stood Kimmel lec- 
tu ling id mosl sternly, 
Tin verj' utwomlbu- 
able with other peo¬ 
ple paying for the 
meal. I’m delighted 
to pay for any meal." 
Silverman can only 
roll her eyes at the tin ending extrava¬ 
gances. "It's ridiculous." she says. "He’s 
Christmas shopping all year nouticl for 
every person he'5 ever met. Last week, 
out of nowhere, he gut me a gift iliai he 
ordered from Japan, an earscope. I love 
cleaning and looking into people's ears. 
111 ]? one has a camera on a long tube, so 
] can look Into my own ear. It's aw'e- 
iume.” Another bestowal she cherishes: 
"Oh my God. a healed toilet seat that 
shoots Water up your bulE and vagina! 
Once you're used lo that, you're not 
comfortable unless ymu'i'e immaculate Up 
to tw'o inches deep.'* (All personal Kini- 
mel toilets are similarly outfitied^ as that 
is where he luxuriates best. "I like lo read 
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shrugged and said. 'It’s definitely going 












nine ot 3 0 newspapers white I'm in 
Q there/' he says proudly.) 

^ To commemorate such impulses, a 
writer friend commissionecl a larjife 
^ ihiailied-glairs rentlering of a grinning 
4 Kimmel draped in papal roJxis, hoisting 
^ a chalice and Looming over the etched 
legend i ttt; iwr rox sAts i' ok cax^D 3 iMtiK. 
^ (The piece handsomely adorns his Her- 
mosa Beach geiawa); where he vainly 
tries to niiplug on summer w^ecketids.) 
Most lamoLisly, throughout the IS’FI. sea- 
:>on he hosts Football Sunday galherings 
at his hilltop home t^with different games 
aglow' on screens abounding), lor w'hich 
he cooks alt day to indulge battalions of 
friends and family meml^rs—"I harely 
watch the games^" he sighs—ami sci'ves 
up mountains of gii I led meats and hand¬ 
made pizzas bak^ In the enormous out¬ 
door oven he prizes. ("I love this things'" 
he has enthu.sed, “I want to l>e buried 
underneath it when I die.”) These weel- 
ly fetes arc his respite From the grind of 
making television .shows, but he also 
points out, not at alt di soon ten tcdEy„ 
"Ckwkingis all alxiut effort for me.’' This 
confnTns Carolla's essential theory' of the 
inscrutable Kininicl metabolism: ”You 
cam take a pichsre of Jimmy at any given 
point on any flay of the week and not be 
sure w^hether he was a.I Work or at play^" 
he ^endues, “'I'o see hirn silting around 
with a bunch of like-minded guys watch¬ 
ing a plasma screen with pi^^a In their 
hands, you couldn’t tell if it w'as another 
Football Sunday or if they w'ere coming 
up with comedy bits at his olFice. lb say 
he never stops working—^maybe the real 
tnuh is he never stops t>laying/' 

At bottom, w'hat Kimmel knows for 
sure is that the man he has become is the 


man his inner adolescent alw^ays ttanied 
to be. As he wall Incredulously tell you, 
"All Illy high school dreams have been 
coming true.” He has. for instance, sung 
onstage and gone fly-fishing with Huey 
Lewis, w'hose pop catalog provided the 
idyllic soundtrack for the Klnimet won¬ 
der years. ("Fverybody makes fun of me," 
he says, ""but I love him."') Also, Howard 
Stern, whose brisk knack for insurrection 
mightily inspired Kiminers early defiant 
stirrings, has welcomed Kimmel and Sil¬ 
verman oh vacation retreats to .Anguilla 
and to his own [ lampionsstnnmeHiotise, 
("Tve never met anyone as famous as 
liow'ard who is also as polite," Kimmel 
says most approvingly.) But unf]ues- 
tionably it was during high school that 
Kimmers Fattest fireams vi-ere formed 
wlien he discovered David Letterman 
patrolling the nightscupe and reinvent¬ 
ing A meirlcan humor, [.eiicrnian came to 
embody his personal oracle of hope. ”1 
was obsessed," says Kimnael. "1 he license 
plate on my first car was iax]TK.. For my 
ISih birthday my mom decorated the 
cake w'lih the old MBCl Latf. Night With 
David Lfttcrman logo, and I posed for the 
picture with a big Dave-like cigar in my 
motnh.'’ Because he read in l.eiierman's 
first PiajbB% intfTVicw that he had started 
out in r:;tdLO, young Jirainy decided, that 
too wotild Ix^ his path. And when, mirac¬ 
ulously enough, he found himself booked 
in iy9B to promote 'A? Affui ^h^^w on 
I.etterman's CBS Latr Sfioiv;, he was actu¬ 
ally thrilled to be bumped. "Roseanne 
went long,” he says. "I was so reliev-eti. 1 
had stuff for him that I'd prepared since 
J was Id years old.” 

When he returned weeks taler and 
landed in the chair beside the Big Man’s 
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desk, he simply blurted, "I Idolize yon. I 
really do. It's absolutely true. I love you. 
I would say...l really, really love you." 
.Said J.etrei maji, "I appreciate that," 
’nieii,aftei‘ Kimmel unbuttoiic^tl his shirt 
to reveal a giant fake tattoo of l.etter- 
man’s head on his chest and displayed 
the afoi einehiioned ISih-biiihday-cake 
photo, Letterman patiently asked, “Was 
there ever a period in your life when you 
Came by the house reiilly late at night?" 
His second ap|jearancc occurred 031 the 
night when a Stupid Pel Trick went awry 
an^l A dog bit Leiictmtau’s Ltec. Kimmel 
solicitously brought ou( (issues to wipe 
awny the blood and said, "I w'ill not rest 
until ihai animal is destroyedE" But on 
that occasion, a.s well as on his four siilw 
sequent visits prior to the birth of the 
compering/Ai, his hero unfailingly con¬ 
cluded each introduction with the seis¬ 
mic lienediction “The very funny Jimmy 
Kininudl" Kimmel says, “Ifii had ever 
seemed that he didn’t like me^ I w'ould 
have been absolutely devastated. ’tVith- 
oul knowing hint at all, I fccL as if I know 
him ivel! and know' what he likes," 

.And so it is that, always within reach 
in Ills 1 lolly wood oUke, our eager aco¬ 
lyte keeps a framed Letter Letterman 
sent hint Five years ago, declining the 
invitation to appear as the hrst guest on 
the inaugural Jimmy Kimmei Liv^ broad¬ 
cast. It cante in response to ilie cheer¬ 
fully tirief note Kimntel had wriiten 
to him on—don't ask—Lionel Richie's 
personal stationery; “Dear DaVe1 Please 
be my lirsl guest, 'I'hanks in advance, 
Jimmy PS: Let's not he childish about 
this.” Lettermail’s reiuiu Volley: "Dejr 
Jimmy: Thanks for asking me to be the 
first guest on your show. Unfortunately, 
rn be otu of the country on business. 
I'm sure the program svill be a success 
regaidless. Sincerely, Dive.'" Kimmel 
chuckled upon rereading it to meant! 
said, “On business^ It's SO perfect. He 
didn't even have to take a big swing, 
his character is so well tiefined.’' The 
younger hosl's sense of fraternal obser¬ 
vance is that finely tuned. As the former 
Letterman head wiker who has served 
Kimmel in the same capacity from the 
outset, O'Uonncll offers this paivilegcd 
take on (he kinship at hand; "You can 
talk about Dave's gift for pessimism and 
Jimmy's gift for optimism, but there 
is a happy skepticism where they both 
meet in the middle. They both are son 
of am used and outside of most mores—- 
sliowli]?., social, political or whatever. 
And they are both exceptionally brighter 
than people would ever guess from 
watching them.'" Lhen there comes this 
Stott'from Kimmefs executive producer. 
Jill Leirtcrman, a beloved Late .yAfue 
employee of nine years w'ho sough I [.el- 
terman's advice before seizing the boss- 
lady reins at JKL last year. Her ex-leadcr 
thoughtfully imparted the best wisdom 
he could muster: “ Protect Jimmy ai all 
costs and make sure he know's you h;ive 









hij iuierests in minfl uirh every <leci:>leri 
© yuu make.'’ Wlieii ] rciiiiiKltd Kitnmel 
^ oTEhai heartfelt directive, tie shook his 
head with ainazemeitt, a slamtruck teen 
^ alt over again. 'Tl’s so crazy for me. His 
< even saving my name is Just so wciid/' 

* 

Au 

Hut in the end, and at long last, he has 
found I he high school dream girl previ' 
ousJy beyond his comprehension, now 
all grown up and ready to play at his 
whim and also at her own. For instance. 
Oil his show she once presentod him 
with a special Love CDii])Dn promis¬ 
ing this fanciful favor; "Gckx. 1 for one 
romantic night where I dress up like 
I luey Lewisr (Von ronld almofll see hint 
conjuring the image, nut without p^ilpa- 
hie inirigued From her, he say,s, “I just 
learned to behave like a human being. 
Hcopie w'ltingjy assume she's a birch and 
sassy and impossible, and she's not any of 
those things. -She's unhelievahty nice to 
her friends, genuinely happy for people 
and extraordinarily supportive of me. 
And I iirumise you, that is totally alien 
to me. It's a first and so important, espe- 
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cially w^hen your ego ran be so fragile. 
Vuu w'ork on somelhingfor a long time, 
and then if your partner is not inter¬ 
ested, it is the worst. If she doesn't care, 
who does? N'oone must care." 

And so each night in bod he will kiss 
her hand wdiile she sleeps or tickle her 
back to help her drift off or inquire 
about her bowels, which she has never 
moved in her life. Except that iie has 
come to know oiherwase, “.She swears 
to me on her mother's life that she's 
never taken a shit,’' he says merrily. 
"Hul then I happened to fiind a small 
halbempty container of Fleet supposi^ 
turics in her baihrooiti drawer liiat 
seemed to contradict that claim. Kalher 
than confront her svilh them, [ w'rote a 
little note and stuffed it in the jar. The 
note said only this; ‘I know what you 
are doitigl' Months went by before she 
saw' it, but she absolutely saw it, and 
it was a thrilling moment, believe me. 
I’ve always liked jokes That take a long 
time to pay otT. \fustly; though, I just 
wanted Iter to know that, like Santa 
Claus, J am always watching," 



COLLEGE BASKETBALL 

(eottiinu^il fnm. M4) 

that Won 3S games last year Leading ihe 
way are guards Mario Chalmers and Rus¬ 
sell Redtinson, Hill fielf, one of the game's 
elite coaches, inspires great defensive play. 
Achilles' heek Guanl Brcindcui Rush, easily 
the roster's premier talent, will be a si.ire- 
fire alUAmerican—if he can stay healthy. 
Rush cotikl haw lx.t;n in the NBA now. but 
he w^jihdrew' from die drafl after tearing 
his ACL in a May pkkup game. He's not 
expected to play until Lk-ceintJtT. 

t S. IndiBlia Since coach Bobby 
Knight fired in 2000. this pro¬ 
gram has seen its ups and dowtis, 
hut after the tuniLilluous tenure of former 
Knight assisLanl Mike Davis, Kt'lvki Samp¬ 
son has the lloi^sicrs jwised for greatness, 
Senior forward D.J. White opt^ to stay 
in school after flirting With the NB,‘\ draft. 
Sophomore .Annon Bassett should start at 
point giiard alter a solid freshman season. 
Emerging star; High school albj/\inerican 
Eric C’rf.n'don will start at shooting guard 
from day one; he should be an immediate 
iu[)ers;tai; Don't miss; The Hoosit’]^ travel 
to East Lansing, Mitiiigan on March 2 to 
take on Michigan State. Tlie Big Ten title 
will likely lie on the line. 

G. Geargetown I he I loyas have 
recaptured the status they enjoyed 
whih the legendary tea ins John 
ITompson roached in the It took 

another Thompson to accomiilish that: 
John Tliompson III entej's his fourUi sea- 
son fresh oH an appearance in ihe Final 
Four. He has lost forw'ard JeirCneen, but 
seven-fooi'two Ro>' Hibbcrt, the best low- 
post center iit ihe college gfime, stayed 
in school. The Floyas return three other 
dariens, induding the tremendous back- 
court oFjessieSapp and Jonathan Wallace, 
Key jitaL Thanks to Hiblierl., Cieoigetown 
averaged 5.1 blocked shots a game last 
year and topped the Big East OonFerence 
in scoring defense and l ebounding. 

T T. TonnesseQ sji>ce co^h Bruce 
Pearl arriv'ed in Knoxville two .sea¬ 
sons ago, the Vols have become a fixture 
itt Ihe natioital rankings. Four starters 
I'eturn this season, including fiF,C PL^.yer 
of the Year Chris Lofton ^20.8 points a 
game last scaaon), senior JaJuaii Smith 
and sophomore RamarSmidi, all in Pearl's 
three-guard aLlack. Wayne Chism is the 
lone returning starter in the froiutourt. 
.Arhilles’ lieeh This dub is veiiicaJly clial- 
lenged. Scrappy jitay In ihe paint is a must. 
Key stat Tennessee w^iii an eye-[Joppiiig 
Ifi-Elat home last season hut w'asjtisl 1:^-11 
outside Thompson-Boling Arena. 

8 . LcralSVillB Coach Rick Pilino 
has rehuiH this team to his tasie, 
healthy portions of speed 
and athleticism. Four starters are back, 
(continued ah page 20d) 



































































The line of cars outside the Holiday Inn 
Express in Whitby, Ontario slrctthed for 
l>lof’ks, but they weren‘i there for ihe free 
continental breakfast. No. they 
liad come for l^laymale Jayde 
Nicole's charity bikini car wash. 

Miss January (above, in reel- 
and'White bikini) rounded up 
iid girls, aniortg them Special 
Editions model Amy Lynn Cro- 
ver (above f eoniCT left), to soap 
up anything on wheels, '“'J'liere 
were guys coining through on 
bicycles." Jayde says, laughing, 

''and we even washed people 
who chose to walk through. One guy paid 
5100," The $3,500 in proceeds was donated 
to the (KEU) campaign, created by Bono and 


Bobby Shriver, Lo assist women and children 
aflected by HIV/AIDS in Aflita." Tlie (RED) 
rampflign is gening so much aEtenrioiVr but 
many people still don't know' 
about it,” Says the brunette 
beauty, who also promotes the 
cause by selling (RED) brace¬ 
lets through her MySpace page. 
Whether online or on the street, 
Jayde clearly has a knack for 
stopping traffic. The car Wash, 
which counts Extreme Fitness 
and Hooters among its spon¬ 
sors. Was so successful that Jayde 
is already planning her next 
event. “I'm thinking of another car w.ash 
or maybe a golf tournament." Whether by 
sports earof goll c'art. we re there. 




10 YEARS AGO 'THIS MONTH 



W'hen piAvaov scout David 
Mecey spoiled Karen 
M c D o u g a I 
in a Venus 
S w t m e a r 
contest in 
Florida, he 
promptly 
in [reduced 
her to our 
photo editors. 

Shortly after, 

Karen was 
named \fjss 
December and 
then PMOY 
1998. Readers 
voEtd her the 
second most 
memorable 
J^laymate of the 1990a, just 
after some gal named Bam, 




RED-H Of CARPET 


From for left: Sora 
Jflan Uudarwadd at 
lh« AFl Lrfe Achieve- 
rrwnt Award event at 
tha Kodak TTiualre in 
Hollywood; Tiffiany 
Fallori at tha Aetwi- 
ornyaf Courdry Music 
Awondi in Lot Vegoi; 
Stacy Sanches at on 

□Ibum-rBlease parly 

a1 Ritual in Holly- 
wood; Kelly Monaco 
at Hie ESFYs Extraire 
evont dt th4 Roose¬ 
velt Hoi el in Holly¬ 
wood; Shauno Sand 
el the ShetDong; teih- 
ion show at Doulo- 
rard 3 LA. 
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By Eli Rotli 

-^Jtr*ctQr 

Mflrforitia Gnovotie is d com- 
binotion of ChrisJffl Brinkfey 
cmd Hwther ThonruB roited 
into oiw—but fully noked, I 
love ttiot aorti^-l outvy 
Confomki^Monde look. Growing up 
omside Boston we didnf't see giris like ibal. 

I was so liappy for her wiien 
siwwoo PMOr 19B3; il 
fefl like o vidory 
for both of us. 


POP QUESTIONS; JENNIFER LAVOIE 


Q: \V\' hear ^ou reteiiiliy slantnl a 
business selling tabric pi an I hangers, 
How did that come aboui.? 

A: A friend of mine hail been bug¬ 
ging me lor a year 
about a new kind 
of pianL hanger 
she’d filed a pat¬ 
ent for. I looked al 
the design and said, 

'‘Well, let me take il 
home and fix il up." 

I changed it a little, 
and we Launched 
our company with 
a w'ebsile, primitive 
planters-com. Our 
first Older w-as for ti,(>f)0 units, 

Qt How' do you market your product? 
A: Wc first attended one smalt irade 
show thai taigetetl gift shops, but we 


realized that wasn’t our niche. We fig¬ 
ured w'c wanted to get in with the big 
retailers, so we attended one of I he 
largest garden show's in ihe country, 
Florida. Qnr booth 
was hopping. Then 
word got out that 
I was a Centerfold, 
auf! more people 
visited, I didn't sit 
dow'Ti the w'hole 
weekentl. Thai one 
trade show launched 
tis ovcmighl. 

Qt Where do you see 
the business going? 
Ai My goal is to get 
Si million in purcha&e orders for spring 
2008, A Canadian company wants to 
sign us to art exclusive contract for all 
of Canada. Thai w’ould he gmeal. 
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The Slurgii Motor¬ 
cycle ftqlly is OTiKJng 
the oldest, largest 
ond mosi irvfannous 
in the world. Every 
year 500^.000 
bikors descend on 
the sleepy town in 
the Gkck Hills of 
South Dakota to 
porleke in two- 
wheelsd debouch- 
ary. From tar latt; 
Pioymales Jordan 
Monroe^ Potrico 
Hollis and Sofo 
Jaan Undarwood 
Indulged in the 
hogs and hoopla. 


Mijffl I uiie 2003 lailor James ap|K.vin» 
in an acl for Hydra Vodka Water. 
How' refreshing ... Misv April 2001 
Katie Lohmami playii a bounty ^ 
hunter on ifetto 911!! and 
appears in a six-page layont 
in Inm Man magazine, as well 
in an uix»ming Dillon Acio 
calendar.... Miss February 
1986JuIk- McCuUougli recently 
w'tappecl a week of stand-up ai the 
fmprovai Harrah's !n|,as Vegas.,,. 
Miss October 2001 Slephaiije 
Heinrlcli and Miss October 2004 
Kimberly Hol¬ 
land Learned - 
with Jameson ‘ 

Whiskey and 
America's Sexi- \ 
csl Bartender 
Stefa ney Lewis 
for a party at 
,Azzain New York 
City.,,, MissCVto- 
ber 2005 Amajida 
Paige landed the 
cover of GuitsT 
World.... What's 
inlhetasC'Look clwmpWter 

fbrSJissMayailM 

Alison Waite to Join Mtss .August 
2004 Pilar Lastmon the current sea¬ 
son ofZAenjf whlo Miss Maix'h 




2004 Siiiidra Hubby and .Stephanie 
Heiiirieh he! [Hid a?lebraLe the pub¬ 
lication oiTheCowpy a novel by Man¬ 
aging Editor Jamie Malannwski 
(pictured below), at Elaine's in New 
York City..., Playmate of the Year 



SaraJ can Onderwaod appeared on 
TheSlreeLcom’s TV’' program R^al- 
to discuss investing with host 


Plarnnal^ taka in KIaw York's lil scono. 


Kristin Bent?,, Sara also hosted the 
show Noju on Ripe on Ripe TV On 
Demand.,.. Miss January 2001 Irina 
Voronina appears in a series of viral 
videos for Declare Yourself.com.... 
Miss December 1092 Barbara 
Moore is a new mother to a baby 
girl named Priscilla. Congrats! 


MORE PLAmATES 

See your lavotlle Ploymate's 
plctprlct l[> Ihe Cyh&r Club 
of tybef.fliayboy.com « 
downlood her ta youi phone 
<tl ployboymotiHe-conn. 







































COLLEGE BASKETBALL 

{ernttiniied frompiige 200} 
including ihe enlire fronlcotirt of David 
PadijcUn TcriTnce Williams and juan 
PakcioSi. Pitino also added one of ihe 
haliotfs LO|j rtcruiling classes. Sopho¬ 
more Edgar St>sa will emerge as a major 
conlribuLor at point guard. X facturi 
l\jwer forward Derrick Caracler under¬ 
went knee surgery in the summer. Ifrhal 
knee's heallhy, he’ll be a huge scorer 
olT rhe bench. Key stai: Siire> Pitino is 
defen sive-mindech bul the team needs 
more scoring. The Cardinals averaged 
only 71,6 |>odnlsa game last season, rank¬ 
ing I iTth in ihe nation. 

S 9. Miclilgaii State 11 ere's 
a recipe for success; Start wLlh 
coach 1‘om \zzo, who has four 
Final Four trips and a national title 
on his rdsuiti^, then bring back last 
seasoii*s (o|j five scoren and two top 
rebounders. If age and experience are 
Ihe keys towiniaing^ Izzo's squad looks 
pole nr. The best player is senior guarfi 
Drew' Neitzcl, our preseason pick to 
win Big [en Flayer of ihe Year honors. 
X factor: The cjiib's schedule is brutal, 
with a home game against Norlh Caro¬ 
lina State in the Pig Ten-ACC Chal¬ 
lenge, neutral-site contests with 2007 
NCAA toun^ament tennis BYU and 
Texas, and a spot in the CHE Classic, 
which will feature Maryland, Missouri 
and UCLA. Key stat; Last season ihe 
Spartans lost only one game at home. 
They W'ent 1-8 on ihe road. 
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10. TQNIS A&ill New' coach 
[ark Turgeon arrives from 

Wichita Slate. He inherits ihree 
returning slarteiii and 10 tellermcn. 
{Alas, Ihe departed are all-American 
guard Acte Law IV and team leader 
.\iitanas KavaJiausk:is, Ouch.) Power for¬ 
ward JosephJoncs leads up Front, white 
hackcourt sharpshooter Josh Carter 
stands to break the school record for 
three-pointers in a season (S6), which he 
set a year ago. Emerging star: The soliti 
freshman class is led by center DcAitdrc 
Jordan, one of (he most highly touted 
prospects ever at A&M. He can do it 
all. X factor: Ttie Aggies have a rough 
schedule^ with home games against 
LSU, .^labania and Kansas and away at 
Ariz.ona and Texas. 

11. Arizona llte Wildcats lost 
55 percent of their scoring from 
a year ago. But with the return 

!>F senior guard J a warm McClellan and 
ihree other senior leaders,^ w'e are tout¬ 
ing them to make another NQ'kA tourney 
nin. Last year’s Pac 10 Freshman of the 
Year Chase Budlnger puts points on ihe 
board (J5.6 a game in 2006-2067), atxl 
standout recruit Jerryd Rayless should 
make an immediate impact. DoiiT misst 
Either of Arizona's games against Pac It) 


this / hm^e several stockings / n^ed stuffed, too* ” 


rival and ri,\vju>v pick for national cham¬ 
pion UCL/V, in Los Angeles on February 
2 ami I'ucson on March 2. 


12., Illlk& Several questions 
need to be anssvered if the Blue 
Devils are to return to their 
cnslnmary perch in Ihe lop five. Will 
DeMarcus Kelson pick up ihe scoring 
and rebounding load lefi behind by 
forw'ard Josh McRoberts, who jumped 
to the KBA? Will aophoniore w ing Jon 
Kcheyer, who averagerj more lhan -iO 
points a game as a high school senior, 
become the human highlight reel scouts 
said he would be? But the biggest qites- 
Eion is, Can this team stay healthy? 
Achilles’ keel; Over the summer. Kel¬ 
son broke his wrist, backup forward 
David McClure had knee surgery and 
seven-foot-one center Brian Zoubek 
busted his Fool. Key sta(: iv>inl guard 
flreg Raulusav'eraged more lhan three 
turnos'ers a game last season, comjjared 
with only 3.8 assists. Yikes. 

13. NIa.rQ|1IBtte The seven top 
^scorers from a 24-10 Golden 
Eagles team arc returnitig, and 
the three-gnard rotaiion—juniors Domi¬ 


nic James, Jerel McXeal and Wesley Mat¬ 
thews—iji fabulously talented. Inside, 
center Ousmane Barro and forwards 
Dan Fitzgerald and Lazar Hayward 
should control the boards. Tom Crean 
is one of llie lx?st young coaches in the 
game, X Eirtur: At center, Barro is a 
fine defender, bul he must score more 
than the 8.1 points a game he averaged 
last season. Key statr McNeaTs 2.6 steals 
and 4.8 rebounds a game in £006-2007 
earned him Big East Defensive Player of 
the Yffiir honors. 
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14. Washington State it'^ 

hard to [relieve that a year ago 
this team was picked to finish 
Iasi in the Pac 10. Instead, Washington 
Stale finished second behind UCLA. 
Four starters and 10 letlermen return 
for coach 1bny Bennett, now in his sec¬ 
ond season after replacing his father, 
Dick, a legend on the Cougars bench. 
All-Con fere nee Kyle Weaver and Der¬ 
rick Low form a tight backcourt. Low. 
a long-distance threat, w'as the team's 
top scorer lasi sea^ion {l^-7 points a 
game). He opens things up inside for 
WJiU's front line, namely center Rohivie 
















>* < LI. m Iss: \J ( U A- mmfMj tn ro^vn 

Q on Kebmarv' 7 for a Pac ]0 showdown. 

* n/Tv 15. Dpegoil The Duetts 
^ Ufy ] wilh n boatload of lal- 

4 eni. including loiar starterfl 

who are all maior contribuLors. Seniors 

M* 

Malik Habisron and Brj'ee Taj'loi are 
^ the backbone of this cJut>; botl^ swing- 
men ha\'e scored more Lhan I .ObO 
career points. Senior forward Maariy 
i.eunen is a horse on the l>oarfEs, Add 
point guard Tajiian Porter, who led 
the Pat 10 in liiree-poiiiters last sea¬ 
son with tlO, and you have the fire¬ 
power needetl to make a deep run in 
March. Key stat; CoacLi Ernie Kent is 
viclories shy of liecoming Oregon's 
all-time winningest coach. His players 
will try to j>u[ him over the top this 
season. Dcm'i nii.fs: F.ilher of Oregon's 
battles with UCL^A. at home on Janu¬ 
ary 24 aiKl away on February 23. 

I IG. Stanfard t: n route to a spot in 
Just season’s toumament, SlaitFortl 
'lieat Oiegon, UfllrAand U5(l—all 
eventual Sweet IG teams. Almost every¬ 
one from that sqnqd is L>ack.; the dull? 
lost one letlerman. Twin brothers Brook 
and Robin Lopez combined to block 
more shots (1 IK) than seven teams in ihe 
Pac IG last season, and they can score, too. 
Coach Trent Johnson has cxpcrtciiccd 
upperclassmen to work w ith; senior Fred 
Washington and juniors Mitch Johnson, 
all-Pac 10 performer Lawrence Hill and 
Anthony tloods, Arinlles' heel; The team 
junked last in the conference in turnover 
malign last season, X faeior; Ilieselwduic 
is unielenting: tw'o games against L'CLA, 
two against Arizona, two against Oregon, 
two against USC and two against Wash¬ 
ington State. The Fbc 10 Is a shai k lank. 

IT. Goaaaga Every tiinc a 
coaching job opens at an elite 
school, Mark Few’'s name is 
mcntiono<l. But Few has pletlgcid his love 
tofionzaga. A heJth in the big dance this 
year would be the Bulldogs’ lOth straight, 
and fans have Few to thank fonhc teani s 
consistency. Junior Jeremy Pai^o will 
lead rlie attack at point guai d, l>ut he arid 
shooting guard ,Matt liouldin will liave 
their work cut out for them. coni|)ensat- 
iiigfor the departed Dere^k Raivio, the 
team's leading scorer. X factor: Clharac- 
ter issues loom os-er junior forwajid Josh 
Eleyivcli, the icanfs top ]:t.lun]i[ig scorer, 
after a run-in with the law’ in FcbmaTy, 

18. use Ck>ach Tim Floyd is try¬ 
ing to bring stability to a club that 
.siniggled prior to his arnval in Los 
Angeles in 2(U)a. Returning is standout 
freshman Taj fisbson, who averaged 12.2 
points a gaixie in 2006-2007 and was the 
Pac lO’s thirtl leading relxxtnder. Sopho¬ 
more guard Daniel I lacketl also emerged 
as a team tender Iasi year Both Trojans, 
204 howewr, may be ecti|;)sed by the new mm 


on campus. Emergingsian Floyd landed 
one of the lop high school all-Americans 
iit guard OJ. Mayo, who nvernged 28.2 
points a game at Hundngton High School 
in West Virginia. Don't missi 'nie Trojans 
(ace a huge (e.st when they play Memphis 
on December 4 it Madi&on Square Car¬ 
den in the Jimmy V Ctiassic. 

8 19. North Carolina State 

Speaking of Jimmy V, a quarter 
century has passed since Valvano’s 
Wolfpack beat Houston at the buzzei" 
in the greatest upset in NCAA tourney 
finals history, .Second-year ccnach Sidney 
Low'c is in search of that magic. With 
four returning starters, he has the core 
of a team that began to jell dosen the 
stretch last season. Brandon Costner 
(16.8 |>oitus a game) is a solid scorer and 
the Wolfpack's (earllng rehoiinder. Add 
fonvards Gavin Grant and Ben McCau¬ 
ley, ait<l you have a veteran front line 
to handle the battles of the ACC. X fac¬ 
tor: This team lacks a dominant point 
guard. Don't miss: I he North Caroliiu 
Tar Heels invade Raleigh on February 
20. A classic rivalry. 

20. Hentnchll Longtime 
coach Tubby Sniitli left For Min¬ 
nesota; now one of the most 
pressure-packed jobs in the world goes 
to liilly CfillispieH who comes lu Lex¬ 
ington after a succe-ssful mn at Texas 
A&M. The roster features only three 
upperclassmen. Freshman forward 
Patrick Panerson Is a bright spot. I,ook 
for him to contribute on both ends of 
the floor X factor; Junior Center Jared 
CarEei played three games before suf¬ 
fering a season-ending shoulder injury 
in 20{)6; he reinjitixxi the shouklcr in a 
pickup game in June. After surgery his 
full return is i question mark. Key slat: 
Senior guard Raniel Bradley hit 81.5 
percent from the line last season. 

21 TOKaS Yes, the Long¬ 
horns Lost last season's 
NCAiV Player of the Year, 
sw-ingman Kevin Durant. But coach 
Rick Rarnes has 10 lettermen and four 
Starlets back from an NCAA tour [la¬ 
ment team, 'The best of the hunch Is 
point guard D.J. Augustin, who dished 
out more than 200 assists in 200S-2007. 
He wilt team with A.J, Abrums to foi m 
a standout backcourt that should keep 
UT in the national rankings. LT front 
the Longhorns wilt look to Damioti 
James for scoring and rebounding, 
while a solid recruiting class should 
help elfset Dimrit's loss. Don't miss; 
A key early-season matchup against 
Miehigan State in Atilmrn Hills, Michi¬ 
gan on December 22. 

22. Uavtiisa'll Last season was 
a magical one on the Davidson 
campus as coach Bob McKillop’s 
team won 20 games and advanced to 







the Nt A.A toLirnameni, a rare thrill for 
this lilllc North CarolinEi college. The 
top four scorers return. Guard Stephen 
Gurry leacb the offensive {he .scoretl 2 i,.t 
poinlE a game last season). His running 
mate. Senior Jason Richards, provides 
experience and a threat from the pejim- 
eler. The finontcourt Is deep and lalented. 
X factor; Gan this mid-major team han¬ 
dle the spotlight? Expectations are sud¬ 
denly high. Don't Eai ly-season tests 
against Nuiih Glarulina on Xovcniber 14 
and Duke on Decemljei' I could open 
America's eyes to how good this club is. 

22, Alabama Brandon liol- 
linger and Mikhail Torrance 
return to the backcourt ready 
to kick il up a notch. Power forw’arri 
Richard Hendrix (I4.G points a game) 
leads the front line; he's one of the 
8EC'S top tfllents. t'oach Mark Gottfried 
Is missing only tw'o starters from last 
years squad, so the Tide should come 
on strong. Achilles' heel; Gottfried’s 
lineup lacks height. The tallest of the 
bunch are sophomore center Yamene 
Coleman and freshman Justin Knox, 
a pair of six-fbot-niners. X factor: The 
club lost its bem player, guarti Ronald 
Steele, to Liijtiry in the olf-season. lliat 
puls A lot of pressure on the young 
recruits to step up on day one. 


24, Arkansas G.nach stan 

Heath was canned in March. John 
R‘]pljre)' comes i[i fruin Soiitli .Abt- 
hama, and he tind.s all five startersistek irom 



a 2l-w'ii! teEun. Tlie Hogs' up-tempo attack 
features sotne athletic scorti's; forw’aid 
Ghailes 1 homas, swlngnian Sonny iVeems 
and sev'en-fool center Steven Hill, third on 
LlA's all-time blocked-shot list. Enieigijig 
star: Stiooting guard Patrick Be^^erley was 
SFt; New'comer of the Veiir last season. As 
a sophomore, he should taecome a prime¬ 
time threat. Don’t miss; Hie Ilogsjwiimcy 
to Thomp .son-Ekiling Arena to battle confer¬ 
ence rh^ Tennessee on FelmtEiry 13. 



25. SODUiern Uliaais Several 

schools covelLxl coEurh CTins Low- 
^ t cry Iasi spting. ixt t he chose to stay 
at SI L'. He knows this crew' has a shot at 
another Missouri Valley Conference title 
and a deep iiin in March. Tlie team's suc- 
ceis results fnam the stalF's ability to recruit 
excellent players the major programs pass 
over, like forwards Matt Shaw and Randal 
Falker, the team's leading retuiTiing scorer 
(12.3 points a game} and rebounder (7.7). 
l*oint guard Bryan Mullins mns iliecourt 
as If he owns the place. .All three started 
on lost season’s Sweet 16 squad. Key sUil: 
'Hie Soilukis were 9-1 last year wlieti Shaw 
scored 15 points or more. Dnn't nnss: sfU 
faces an early-season test on December 1 
when t>o'''C‘rhotJse Indiana comes to Car- 
bondak? for one of the biggest home gatnies 
in Southern Illinois's history. 


□ 



Where's the Outrage? 


Free at Last 

TVlf R STEVENS aKvdy? wuntwi lo be 
in PLAVBOn', but KporiKon wouldn't have iL Today 
hot drojm comth: true. It'^ not exAcHy Make- 
A-Wi$h Foundrttion, but we dn wbal we ean- 


Spolfing 
the View 

lt'4 liltL! wilh tt±i 

ir KATHARINE 
MCPHEE stra|M 
on A bodywit lu 
play j prei^nt 
g^rl in I Knaw 
liVliwif BoffS tikv. 
We just wish she 
had Ihecnurtesy 
Id rcmuvi: il 
between takes. 


Mkhaef Clarke Duncan^ Mi<key Itourke and CARLACUCINO played charac^ 
ters who ctle in Sm City. Rumor bas it rhmwn and Rorirke will letnm for Sin 
City 2 (Ihc sIciriE^ aiunT li]ld in onlcrli^ LhiI Gugino^ whcise swcel, naked kz^ian 
paruk- officer never hurt anyone, win noL 




























Brava, Brava 

T(vo cof«bHty wardrobe malfuiKtion is often rTtoro art (han ettor. These ladies 
krmw they're tloing. A vrell-slippetl nip—like this twin peek by U K- 

Bfvtbcr evictee CHAKUEY 
UCHEA—merits apfilause. 


It's Okay* She Wants You to Look 

DENNIS HOPPER; Whaf a Invely gown. EILEN RARKIN; 
^ult uff, perv. HOPPEK: Whdl is lhal, Diorf PAkKiN; As 
if you can telf. HOPPER; Mice tits. B.ARKIN; Ain't they? 


42nd Place 
Never Looked 
So Good 

How Miss rrfelENNA 

SEYMOUR didn't win 
the 21X17 Miss Creal 
Britain contest is 
beyond uil What^ was 
there fsO tupfess-vinyl- 
cotsct-and-fuc k- me- 
pUlforms category? 


The Miracle of Childbearing 

when a man and a woman love each nther very much^ 
they share a special hug and soon she has jumped two cup 
sizes, Ftaiint'em while you stjl 'eni^ NICOLE rIcHIE, 






TRACK TIME 


otpou rri 



PUTT HER THERE 

Strip mini goJf 
\'i one of life’s 
plta^urcs, 
bill for 

we can’t falhom 
ii's still frow'iKxl 
on Jit OUT local 
pull-puEl course. 
Rather Uian 
sneaking in at 
midnight to get 
in H few holes, pick 
up My Min! Coif 
(S420, unicahoTTie 
.com). The kil 
lets you lay out 
a custom set of 
microlinks in and 
an>un£l your home, 
with nine holes 
and up to 13 haiidh 
caps, including 
loops, bridges, 
twists and more. 

We won’t rt‘veal our 
Hendish personal 
blueprint here, 
but suffice it to 
say the t'irotto 
makes one hell of 
a water hazai^d. 



HEART LIKE A WHEEL 

H 0 IIywoocTs adoration of speed peaked in the 19E?£)5. and at the top 
was Ste^re McQueen, the king of cool. You remember the Ford Mustang 
CT fast back he drove in Btdfiil (19G3), his Triumph motorcycle in 
The Escape (1963) and his Lhilf-I^orsche racing car from Le Mans 
(E97 I). Now comes a coffee-table book by Matt Stone, Mc^fen j 
Macitiftes; The Cars and Bikes of a Hoflywood lam, which details lliose his' 
toiic rides. It also takes you inside McQueen's garage Idra look at 
his helmed jag XK-SS roadster and ihe 1963 Ferrari 250 ClT Berlineltn 
Lusso (pictured^ that sold at auction this past summer for Just over 
20$ million. ITiink of this book as a love story. It was grxjKl to he king. 


When yoifrc slugging through a 
workout with an iPfxl strapped to your 
arm, the last thing you want Lo do 
is rcHCh across your body to fiddle with 
it. J'he w’ireless iControl from Ti mes 
(f 1timex.com) allows you to simply 
touch your wrist to track forward and 
Iwck or afljiifit the volume, Seinp is 
simple: Just plug the receiver into the 
iPcKl's charging |>on ami it syncs right 
up. Now^ get moving! 




ONCE UPON A TIME IN MEXICO 


"Hidden widiin Uiis Eiainting" says moLor- 
spon artist trie I Icrnnann, “arc desert ani- 
mais, plants, winning racers and the names 
of celerities w'ho htive tackled the most 
thalJengijjg ofofhmad events.’' Hen in aim's 
work aims to capluie ott canv^is the essence 
of this past Moveml>er's40lh anniversary of 
the Baja IOOO off-road rally. The origiiml 
painting is up for gratis f4S l>y 4(3 inches, 
$40,000; ericherrmannstiidtos.com), Imt 
you can gel n liiulicd'cdltion print for $150. 





















HOLD EVERYTHING 



DEATH FROM THE SKIES 

The Sky Challenger PIcoZ Bailie Pack (SfiO, firebox.com) has 
iKo easjf'lO'Usc RC cx>pU’rs. each wiLh an infrared laser for 
aerial lag. Use youi" craft's laser to paint your paJ's bird and his 
motor ^vill cut out. Fa si reaclions can save him from ealing 
pasement^ and [he light copiers aren't easily damaged by crash¬ 
ing. Bonus points for redling<!ialoguc IToan dirn/olf as yon pJay. 



A FRENCH TOAST 

The ixittle sM tick us first. 
You can’t look al it without 
thinking uf a deeply sun¬ 
tanned couple having sex on 
a beach in France. (Al least 
We canT.) Then We lasted: 
apricot marmalade, watt)ut^ 
t^on zest, a him of chocolate. 
Marlcll. [he oldest of ihc 
major cognac producers 
(fouitded in has 

launched its latest boll ling. 
Creation Grand Extra. (S300, 
in fine liquor stores). Fora 
perfect nightcap, pair it with 
a La .Aurora lOQ Aflos cigar. 


WATCH IT, YOU 

Tile TiWj box is a revolutiunai^^dcsice, bait stonige space has always 
been its w^eakness, especially lor high-deEinitlon content, which uses 
lO times the memory of standairl rief. Thai’s where we.iKnees comes 
in. The company buys new TiVoS, cracics iheirl open, Uislalls mam- 
ntoth haixi drives, then irwarrants and sells them, h ofim boxes w^ith 
up lo 144 hour^ of high-del'capacity (SSOO to $ 3,400, weaknees.cam). 


With all the digital flolsam in your life^ it makes 
less sense lhan ever to kee p your movies, photos 
and music on specific computers. Iomega's 
StorCenter ($390, iomega.com) h a nelwork- 
auached liartl tlrivc that works like a di|ptal 
huiler. TIook i| up lo your Wi-Fi router and ii 
can feed files to any computer in range. Beyond 
being a repository for things you want easy 
access lo, ii can also back up your computers, 
and its terabyte of storage comes in two sepa¬ 
rate drives so il tan even back itself. 



BALLS OUT 


Billiards master Willie Mosconi knew how lo 
work the Felt. Fie could run (able afier (able 
and pull off elaborate trick shots. But all his 
talent could not kee|^ a bottle of wine from 
turning. Mr. Pocket Billiards would haveenjoyerl 
these aulhenlk vintage-billiard-ball wnne 
stoppers ($32, slerlingplaee.comj. They Ye 
mounied on cork to keep your half-empty 
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WUCJIf: 4ND MCW TO BtirON PACE iXh 
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THE ¥&Ut IN J?£VHW. 



(QNCS QFTHE ROAq. 



StUf J4CHT EPECUi 



CUJtRY VINDMiJO- 


ADRtANNE CURRY—SINCE AMEjHiCA'STOP MODEL WED CHRIS¬ 
TOPHER KJUGHT WE HAVE A NEW FAVORITE BRADY. COME 
SEE WHY IN AN UNBRIDLED PJCTORIAU AND KEEP YOUR EYES 
WIDE SHLFT THANKS FOR SHAfflNO, PETE, 

BLUE UGHT-^ERHAPS THE LUSTIEST OF AMERICA'S LITERARV 
LIONS RETURNS TO OUR PACES WITH A STORY ABOUT A MAN 
WHO ASSESSES HIS FAMIUAL BONDS AFTER UNDEHQOINO A 
SYMBOLIC MEDICAL TREATMENT. FICTION 6Y JOHN UPDIKE 

TINA FEV-IN THE INTERVtEW, ERtC SPITZMAGEL TALKS TO 30 
ROCK’S LEADING LADY ABOUT HER SERIES. HER UPCOMING 
MOVIE, SASV MAMA AND HER NERDY SEX APPEAL. 

THE APPETITES OF ARTIE LANGE—MIKE GUY CONSIDERS 
THE MESSY LIFE OF HOWARD STERN'S RIGHTHAND MAN. 
WELL LOVED SUT HAUNTED BY HIS TASTE FOB COKE, HEROIN 
AMD BOOZE, LANGE RISKS FOLLOWING IN THE LAMENTED 
FOOTSTEPS OF BELUSHI AND FARLEY 

PATETY OF THE YEAR—PARIS HtLTON, LINDSAY LOHAN, MICHAEL 
VCK. DON IMUS, SCOOTER UBBY AND OTHER BCKBFAJCED NAMES-- 
SANJAYA, ANYONE?—MEFT IN ONE MEMCRAeiE SHEBANG. 

CARS OF THE YEAR—PLAYBOY'S DEDICATED GEARHEADS 
PICK THE TOP RIDES IN EVERYCATEGORY, FROM THE POSH NEW 


MASERATt TO THE RENASCENT MERCEDES DIESEL, WHICH 
PACKS MORE VROOM THAN GiUG. 

DEATH OF AM INTERPRETER—REPORTER CHRIST IAN PARENT I 

RETURNS TO AFGHANISTAN, WHERE SHIFTING POLmCS AND 
BUNGLING OFRCIALS STILL CAUSE SENSELESS DEATH. 

PH lORAT—NOVELIST ROBERT COOVEH SINOS THE PHA3SES OF 
A LITTLE*KNOWM WINE REGION IN SOUTHERN SPAIN THAT 
IS FAST BECOMING THE TALK OF OEI^OPHILES EVERYWHERE. 

HELENA BONHAM CAHTEB-THE STAR OF SWEENEY TODO 
AND TIM BURTON'S SULTRY MUSE TELLS US THAT LOVE ® IN 
FACT STRANGE. ^ BY JASON BUHHM ESTER 

THE YEAR tN SEX—BRITNEY DID WHAT? LARRY CRAIG WAS WHERE? 
PMYSOY RECALLS THE ONLY MOMENTS THAT MATTERED IN 5007. 

PLAYMATE H EVJEW-FEEUNG WISTFUL? REVISIT THE 12 MOST 
CAPTIVATING WOMEN IN RECENT MEMORY. 

THE FOUR S'S—THE PLAYBOY MAN TAKES HIS GROOMING ROLL 
TINE A STEP FURTHER BEFORE VENTUFUNG INTO THE REUD. 

PLUS: JONATHAN BAB AN PONDERS THE CLASS^FUELED 
CLASH BETWEEN WEEKENDERS AND LOCALS. AMD PLAYMATE 
SAN DBA NILSSON KECKS THE YEAR OFF RIGHT. 
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